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Know  you  her  secret  none  can  utter? 

Hers  of  the  Book,  the  tripled  crown  ? 
Still  on  the  spire  the  pigeons  flutter  ; 
Still  by  the  gateway  flits  the  gown  ; 
Still  on  the  street,  from  corbel  and  gutter, 
Faces  of  stone  look  down. 

Q.,  '  Alma  Mater,' 
from  The  Oxford  Magazine 
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'  Now  this  much  without  vanity  may  be  asserted  of 
the  subject,  that  if  all  persons,  both  Ladies  and  Gentle- 
men, would  spend  some  of  their  tyme  in  Journeys  to 
visit  their  native  land,  and  be  curious  to  Inform  them- 
selves and  make  observations  of  the  pleasant  prospects, 
good  buildings,  different  products  and  manufactures  of 
each  place,  with  the  variety  of  sports  and  recreations 
they  are  adapt  to,  would  be  a  souvereign  remedy  to  cure 
or  preserve  ffrom  those  Epidemick  deseases  of  vapours, 
should  I  add  Laziness  ? — it  would  also  form  such  an  idea 
of  England,  add  much  to  its  Glory  and  Esteem  in  our 
own  minds,  and  cure  the  evil  itch  of  overvalueing 
fforeign  parts  ;  at  least  ffurnish  them  with  an  equivalent 
to  entertain  strangers  when  amongst  us,  or  inform  them 
when  abroad  of  their  native  Country,  which  has  been 
often  a  Reproach  to  the  English,  ignorance  and  being 
strangers  to  themselves.' 

Celia  Fiennes 

Through  England  on  a  Side  Saddle,  1695 


BARBARA  BURKE  TO  HER  AUNT 
MRS.  CAMILLA  OUTHWAITE 

Ballinacragga,  y«/j/  1900 

T^EAR  AUNT  CAMILLA.— I  am 
-■-^  off  on  a  little  jaunt.  I  hope 
that  it  will  not  strike  you  as  being  too 
unconventional  in  character.  I  want 
to  go  somewhere  where  I  know  no- 
body and  no  one  knows  that  I  am  a 
rich  person ;  it  is  so  dull  always  to 
behave  as  becomes  a  young  lady  of  for- 
tune ;  I  want  to  taste  the  joys  of  a 
humble  but  sufficient  lodging,  and  the 
pleasures  of  frugal  but  elegant  house- 
keeping. To  do  this  under  ideal  condi- 
tions, and  in  a  manner  which  should  not 
cause  you  needless  anxiety,  has  long  been 
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the  object  of  my  secret  ambition.     Now 
the  time  and  the  place  and  the  suitable 
companion   have    all    arrived    together; 
Brownie  is  free  to  come  with  me,  and 
we  are  going  to  spend  some  weeks  at 
Oxford  in  the  middle  of  the  Long  Va- 
cation.      Isn't   it   a    truly    joyful    plan? 
Brownie  has  been  with  the  Smiths  since 
she  ceased  to  be  dear  father's  secretary ; 
she  is  leaving  them  now,  and  she  does 
not  take  up  her  new  secretaryship  until 
the  autumn.     Providence  could  not  have 
provided  me  with  a  more  suitable  com- 
panion ;  wholly  delightful  as  she  is  to  me, 
and  entirely  satisfactory  as  she  cannot  fail 
to  be  to  you ;  old  enough  to  be  a  guide 
and  a  philosopher,  young  enough  to  be  a 
comrade  and  a  friend. 

We  shall  take  very  little  money. 
Brownie  because  she  has  so  little,  I 
because  I  have  so  much.  We  shall  be 
very   saving,   and   shall   make   what  we 
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have  go  as  far  as  possible.  We  shall  be 
quite  sure  to  meet  no  one  that  we  know, 
and  we  shall  have  Oxford  to  ourselves,  to 
examine  at  our  leisure.  This  will  be  so 
much  better  than  forming  our  first  im- 
pressions of  it  from  a  gay  visit  in  term. 
Don't  you  remember  that  Mary  told  us 
what  a  scramble  she  had  when  Tom  was 
at  Magdalen  and  she  went  up  for  '  Com- 
mem '  ?  She  said  that  she  saw  nothing 
properly,  she  was  always  so  hurried  and 
tired  :  life  seemed  to  be  composed  wholly 
of  balls  and  of  young  men ;  she  never  felt 
the  spirit  of  the  place  at  all. 

Now  we  are  to  have,  of  course,  an 
entirely  manless  holiday.  We  are  to 
enter  into  the  spirit  of  the  place,  and  the 
spirit  will,  we  hope,  enter  into  us  and 
make  us  glad.  I  shall  tell  no  one  where 
I  am  going,  and  I  shall  have  no  letters 
forwarded  to  me.  Jenkins  and  Mrs. 
O'Hara  can  manage  the  house  perfectly 
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well.  Do  you  remember  what  Aunt 
Mary's  gardener  used  to  say,  'Them  as 
asks  no  questions  don't  hear  no  lies '  ? 
I  will  tell  Jenkins  to  say  this  to  any 
casual  inquirers  after  my  whereabouts, 
though  I  doubt  if  his  sense  of  propriety 
will  allow  him  to  do  so. 

You,  of  course,  shall  hear  the  true  tale 
of  all  our  adventures.  I  will  not  waste 
my  one  talent  for  picturesque  letter- 
writing  by  sending  my  letters  broadcast 
over  the  Continent  after  you.  I  will  write 
a  very  long  and  very  full  diary-letter — 
every  day  I  will  write  it,  and  you  shall 
read  it  when  we  are  together  again.  I 
will  also  send  you  postcards  to  say  that 
we  live  and  flourish.  Could  any  niece  do 
more  to  show  her  appreciation  of  a  most 
excellent  aunt.-*  Good-bye,  dearest;  do 
not  be  anxious  about  us.  Remember 
that  Brownie  and  I  shall  have  no  other 
use  for  our   intellects    than   to   exercise 
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them  in  taking  care  of  ourselves.     It  is 
not  very  flattering  to  those  intellects  to 
suppose  them  to  be  unequal  to  the  task. 
Ever  your  loving  niece, 

BARBARA  BURKE. 


FIRST    WEEK 


They  told  me  of  the  August  calm 

Of  Oxford  in  the  Long  Vacation, 
How  rarely  plied  th'  infrequent  tram 

'Twixt  Cowley  and  the  Railway  Station  ; 
How  Undergraduates  are  gone, 

Or  peaks  to  climb  or  moors  to  shoot  on  ; 
And  now  remains  but  here  a  Don 

And  there  a  speculative  Teuton. 

A.  G.,  Verses  to  Order 


At  Mrs.  Codlicott's 
Hope  Cottage,  Oxford 

Monday^  July  1900 

|,  \  A  7^^  ^^^  extremely  happy. 

V  V  We  met  at  Chester  on  Saturday ; 
Sunday  we  spent  in  delicious  planning ; 
to-day  we  started  early  and  arrived  here 
about  three  o'clock. 

You  must  remember  when  you  read 
this  that  we  are  persons  of  limited  means, 
and  our  lodgings  are  proportionately 
humble.  They  were  well  recommended 
to  Brownie  as  being  clean  and  comfort- 
able; to  my  mind  they  are  perfectly 
ideal. 

They  are  'licensed  lodgings';  that  means 

u 
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that  they  are  let  to  undergraduates  in 
term  time  and  are  duly  inspected  by  the 
Controller  of  Licensed  Lodging-houses. 

Our  rooms  are  occupied  in  term  by 
Enderby  of  Balliol.  Now  this  is  very 
nice  for  us,  as  Enderby 's  books  and  pictures 
line  the  walls,  and  we  feel  that  we  shall 
become  cjuite  familiar  with  Enderby 's 
thoughts  and  ways.  We  have  a  small 
sitting-room  which  opens  on  to  the  garden. 
Such  a  charming  garden!  Very  small 
but  very  perfect ;  well  walled  in  from 
the  road.  Hope  Cottage  is  not  called 
after  the  virtue :  it  is  dominated  by  the 
tall  buildings  of  the  Hope  Library. 

Our  landlady's  name  is  Mrs.  Codlicott  ; 
she  is  a  bland  and  dignified  person.  Her 
small  maid  is  called  Zilpah.  She  has  a 
poodle  dog  called  Lotze  and  a  Persian 
puss  called  Hobbes.  These  names  she 
tells  us  are  bestowed  on  them  by  'some 
of  the  gentlemen,' — this  seems  to  be  the 
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technical  term  for  an  undergraduate.  We 
have  brought  very  few  books,  as  we  have 
come  to  the  land  where  they  grow.  Do 
you  remember  the  title  of  the  immortal 
work  that  Brownie  and  I  are  some  day 
to  compose — '  Byways  Beyond  Baedeker, 
By  Brown  and  Burke '  ?  Perhaps  we 
shall  write  the  opening  chapters  of  it 
here! 

We  step  out  of  our  room  upon  a  very 
tiny  lawn ;  it  is  divided  by  a  hedge  of 
roses  from  another  equally  tiny.  Had 
we  any  fellow  lodgers  they  would  be 
monarchs  of  their  little  patch  and  we 
should  reign  alone  upon  ours. 

The  little  Zilpah  brought  us  our  tea 
upon  our  lawn.  She  is  a  very  young  maid, 
lately  imported  from  Cornwall.  *  Yes,  m'm, 
if  you  do  please,  m'm '  is  her  one  answer 
to  all  our  remarks.  We  thought  that  it 
would  be  a  charming  plan  to  spend  our 
first  evening  at  Oxford  in  walking  round 
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the  city,  following  as  far  as  possible  the 
line  of  the  ancient  walls. 

After  tea  we  set  forth.  We  looked  out 
our  way  before  we  went,  for  who  does 
not  despise  the  obvious  tourist  who  con- 
sults his  map  in  the  street  ?  We  slipped 
our  little  guide-book  into  our  pocket  in 
case  of  real  need. 

We  started  along  a  street  made  fragrant 
by  the  scent  of  many  lime-trees ;  the 
wall  of  St.  John's  College  on  our  right, 
on  our  left  the  garden  of  the  Warden  of 
Wadham. 

We  turned  down  Holywell  Street,  which 
is  narrow  and  winding  and  full  of  ancient 
houses.  Some  of  these  had  just  been 
pulled  down,  and,  through  the  gaps,  one 
caught  glimpses  of  the  old  city  wall  which 
is  still  standing  here.  Then  into  Long- 
wall  Street,  delightfully  and  descriptively 
named,  and  so  into  the  High  Street. 
The  sun  was  setting  behind  St.  Mary's 
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Church  and  the  beautiful  curving  street 
was  a  path  of  glory.  I  was  reluctant  to 
turn  away  from  it,  but  Brownie  was  in- 
exorable. *We  have  come  out  to  walk 
round  the  walls  of  this  New  Jerusalem,' 
she  said,  'not  to  go  mooning  in  at  the 
Golden  Gate.' 

So  we  turned  down  Rose  Lane  and 
went  on  into  Christ  Church  meadows, 
under  the  bastions  of  the  old  walls 
and  out  by  the  Water  Gate  into  St. 
Aldate's  (which  is  pronounced  St.  Old's). 
Then  along  Brewer  Street,  narrow  and 
dark,  and  so  into  Paradise  Square. 

Here  we  saw  boards  *  To  Let '  on  a 
house.  It  looked  very  interesting  and  we 
were  in  search  of  adventures,  so  we  tapped 
on  the  door  and  prevailed  on  the  caretaker 
to  let  us  in.  Such  a  beautiful  old  house ! 
It  stands  on  the  edge  of  the  old  city 
wall :  there  is  a  little  court  with  a  fountain 
in  it  and,  down  below,  a  tangled  garden 
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with  mulberry-trees.  Many  of  the  rooms 
are  panelled,  and  one  has  a  beautifully 
moulded  ceiling. 

I  am  afraid,  dear,  that  you  would  not 
like  the  neighbourhood — there  is  a  public 
house  on  either  hand  and  the  smell  of 
fried  fish  floated  on  the  air — or  I  myself 
would  take  it.  I  would  cheer  it  up  and 
give  it  a  good  conceit  of  itself.  I  expect 
that  an  old  house  which  has  fallen  upon 
evil  days  feels  its  position  keenly.  Think 
of  the  joy  of  searching  the  shops  for 
furniture  that  would  recall  to  it  the  days 
of  its  prime. 

When  we  started  off  again  we  could 
not  follow  our  walls  very  well,  modern 
improvements  have  so  changed  things. 

We  went  up  Castle  Street  and  along 
New  Inn  Hall  Street,  and  so  out  into  the 
Cornmarket  just  where  the  North  Gate 
used  to  stand.  The  Norman  tower  of  St. 
Michael's  rose  cold  and  grey  against  a  sky 
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of  chrysoprase  green.  The  last  gleam  of 
the  sunset  just  touched  the  top  of  it  with 
tender  rose. 

Slowly  we  went  along  Broad  Street, 
past  the  Sheldonian  theatre,  and  so  home. 

We  have  walked  all  round  our  new 
domain,  our  fairy  city.  We  feel  as  though 
we  have  drawn  a  cordon  of  love  and 
reverence  about  it,  and  so  have  made  it 
ours  for  evermore.  We  sat  for  a  long 
time  at  our  window.  The  tiny  garden 
looked  large  and  mysterious  in  the  deep 
shadow :  above  its  walls  we  could  see 
the  massed  elms  of  St.  John's  Gardens. 
The  only  sounds  we  heard  were  the  hoot- 
ing of  the  owls  and  the  gentle  rustling  of 
one  tall  poplar  in  the  breeze. 

Here  we  hushed  and  blessed  ourselves 
with  silence  for  a  space  and  then  went  off 
to  bed. 

Tuesday 

Bed  was  the  last  word  that  slipped  off 
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my  pen  yesterday.  That  was  at  eleven 
o'clock  or  thereabouts,  a  most  appropriate 
time.  Now  it  is  twelve  o'clock  on  a 
beautiful  July  day,  and  I  am  in  bed. 
Thus  it  fell  out. 

We  set  off  early  this  morning  for  the 
lower  river,  that  is  the  part  below 
the  town,  where  we  hoped  to  hire  a 
punt.  Long  afternoons  on  the  water 
were  to  bring  us  that  peace  with  an 
Oxford  flavour  which  is  what  we  have 
come  here  to  seek.  A  punt  seemed  to 
answer  all  our  requirements  —  for  me 
exercise,  for  Brownie  perfect  rest,  com- 
bined with  such  absolute  safety  as  should 
satisfy  an  anxious  aunt.  Mrs.  Codlicott 
told  us  that  we  could  arrange  to  keep  it 
at  Parsons'  Pleasure,  the  bathing-place 
on  the  River  Cherwell ;  there  it  would 
be  within  five  minutes'  walk.  Evidently 
Providence  is  arranging  this  jaunt  for  us. 
Could  any  tourist  agency  have  managed 
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it  so  well  ?  We  went  to  Parsons'  Pleasure 
and  shouted  aloud  for  *  Mr.  Cox ! '  as 
Mrs.  Codlicott  had  instructed  us  to  do. 
We  could  hear  the  joyous  shrieks  of  the 
bathers  behind  a  row  of  wooden  sheds. 
We  made  our  little  plan,  and  then  we 
went  on  down  by  the  college  barges. 
Here  we  engaged  our  punt,  a  charming 
light  one  with  ample  cushions.  The 
Pons  Asinorum  was  ours  to  have  and  to 
hold  as  long  as  we  chose  to  keep  her.  I 
suppose  one  does  speak  of  a  punt  as 
*  she '  in  spite  of  its  very  unfeminine 
appearance  ? 

I  punted  along  in  my  very  best  manner. 
On  we  went  past  the  barges,  turned  into 
the  Cherwell  and  skirted  Christ  Church 
meadows,  lying  golden  in  the  sunlight. 
Then  up  such  a  lovely  reach ;  Magdalen 
walks  on  our  left,  on  our  right  a  lush 
green  meadow,  beyond  that  some  low 
green  hills. 
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The  stream  was  very  narrow  and  wind- 
ing as  we  came  out  by  the  path  which  is 
called  Mesopotamia;  we  were  in  the  midst 
of  an  argument,  the  mud  was  thick  and 
deep,  the  punt  pole  long  and  slender. 
I  remember  a  moment  of  horrible  un- 
certainty as  to  whether  the  pole  belonged 
to  me  or  I  belonged  to  the  pole, — and 
then,  I  went — plop — into  the  water.  An 
opportune  waterman  rowing  down  the 
stream  picked  me  out  of  the  mud  and 
set  me  on  board  again.  He  turned 
about  and  came  up  to  Parsons'  Pleasure 
with  us  and  helped  to  drag  the  punt 
over  the  rollers,  by  means  of  which 
one  gets  from  the  Lower  to  the  Upper 
Cherwell.  Here  we  tied  up  our  craft 
and  stowed  away  our  cushions,  and  I 
dripped  slowly  homewards  feeling  very 
wet  and  silly. 

'  Well,  there  now !   did  ever  any  one 
hear  of  such  a  thing  ? '  cried  our  good 
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Mrs.  Codlicott  as  she  ran  to  put  the  kettle 
on  the  fire  and  sent  the  Httle  Zilpah  to 
seek  for  hot- water  bottles.  'Well,  now! 
isn't  that  perfectly  annoying  ? ' 

Brownie  insisted  on  bed  and  hot-water 
bottles,  and  I  yielded,  for  it  would  be  too 
silly  to  be  laid  up  at  this  stage  of  the 
holiday  with  that  cold  of  which  she 
preaches. 

So  here  I  lie  in  bed  and  my  pen  is 
flowing  fast.  Were  I  ever  to  commence 
author  I  should  take  at  once  to  my  bed ; 
it  is  the  only  place  where  my  ideas  run 
at  all  freely.  But  then  I  never  shall  so 
commence.  I  would  rather  stay  quietly 
in  the  ranks  of  non-novel-writing  females. 
There  will  soon  be  so  few  of  us  that  we 
shall  have  to  form  a  society.  Ultimately 
we  might  become  a  cloistered  order — a 
quiet  refuge  for  the  unlettered  daughters 
of  England.  No  one  should  be  admitted 
if  a  line  of  her   composition   had  ever 
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appeared  in  print.  I  would  be  the  first 
abbess  of  the  order,  and  the  rule  should 
be  of  the  strictest.  Sometimes,  perhaps, 
I  would  yield  to  entreaty  and  would  admit 
one  who  had  fallen  from  grace  ;  but  only 
if  the  maid  were  very  young  and  if  it  were 
her  first  offence.  The  excellent  Brownie 
has  gone  forth  to  the  circulating  library 
to  get  me  some  novels. 

' They  must  be  about  Oxford,'  I  said; 
*  sensible  if  possible,  exciting  if  Heaven 
wills,  but  Oxford  they  must  have  for  their 
background,  if  not  for  their  theme.' 

Brownie  has  returned  with  all  that  she 
can  lay  hands  on ;  they  do  not  amount  to 
much.  There  is,  of  course,  the  immortal 
Verdant  Green,  but  very  little  of  a  later 
period  that  gives  at  all  a  vivid  picture  of 
Oxford  as  it  is  now.  I  wish  that  some  one 
would  write  about  Oxford  as  Anthony 
Trollope  wrote  about  Barchester.      Not 
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so  much  from  the  undergraduate  as  from 
the  don's  wife's  point  of  view.  The 
people  here  must  lead  such  an  interesting 
uncommon  sort  of  life,  quite  different 
from  that  of  any  ordinary  town.  There 
ought  to  be  an  excellent  setting  for  a 
readable  novel  to  amuse  poor  folk  in  such 
a  plight  as  this  of  mine. 

Our  dear,  comfortable  landlady  came 
to  look  after  the  fire  and  to  condole  with 
me  while  Brownie  was  away,  and  I  made 
her  stay  and  talk. 

'Queer  lodgers,  miss,'  she  said;  'yes, 
to  be  sure,  I  have  had  some  queer  ones. 
A  Russian  I  had  once  ;  he  was  an  oddity, 
went  off  without  paying  his  rent  he  did, 
but  still  I  was  glad  to  be  rid  of  him,  so  I 
was,  miss,  he  was  such  an  odd  one,  locked 
up  all  his  things  in  the  sitting-room  cup- 
board, so  he  did.  "You  see  that  cupboard, 
Mrs.  Codlicott,"  he  says,  "  there  's  a  loaded 
pistol  in  there,"  he  says,  "  and  if  any  one 
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unlocks  that  there  cupboard  before  I  come 
back,"  he  says,  " it'll  go  off  and  kill  them 
as  sure  as  I  'm  alive,"  he  says.  Well,  he 
goes  away  and  he  stops  away,  and  I  never 
hears  no  more  of  him  for  a  year  or  more, 
and  Mr.  Enderby  he  wants  the  use  of  the 
cupboard;  it  might  be  as  it  was  a  year 
ago.  Well,  miss,  I  went  up  to  college — 
a  Balliol  gentleman  he  was,  if  you  can 
call  him  a  gentleman — and  I  made  bold  to 
ask  if  his  tutor — a  Mr.  M'Dougall  he  was 
— would  be  so  good  as  to  see  to  the 
opening  of  the  cupboard,  as  I  didn't  like 
to  take  no  such  responsibility  on  myself, 
you  see,  miss.' 

'  I  see,'  said  I,  as  Mrs.  Codlicott  paused 
for  breath.  *  I  quite  see ;  and  did  Mr. 
M'Dougall  come  ? ' 

*  Yes,  he  come,  miss,  and  I  told  him 
all  the  circumstances  the  same  as  I  'm 
a-telling  you  now,  and  he  says  he  doesn't 
think  that  I  need  mind  the  responsibility. 
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"for  I  takes  all  that  on  myself,  Mrs. 
Codlicott,"  he  says.' 

*  But  did  he  open  the  cupboard  ? '  I 
asked. 

'  No,  he  did  not,  miss ;  there  were 
several  people  waiting  in  college  to  see 
him  most  perticular,  he  said,  and  he  had 
to  go  and  see  them.' 

'  And  is  the  pistol  still  there  ? ' 

'  No,  miss,  there  wasn't  never  no  pistol 
at  all.  Mr.  Enderby  he  opened  the  lock 
with  his  knife,  and  his  books  is  there 
now.' 

Here  Mrs.  Codlicott  took  breath  and 
started  off  once  more. 

'  Mr.  Enderby,  now,  he 's  a  nice  lodger 
— always  so  friendly  and  ready  with  his 
joke.  •*  Don't  you  let  Cary-Selby  put 
upon  you,  Mrs.  Codlicott,"  he  says.  "If 
you  finds  of  him  uppish,  you  just  say  to 
him,  *  You  may  think  a  good  deal  of 
yourself,  sir,'  do  you  say,  'but  we  all  of 
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us  knows  that  you  only  took  a  third  in 
Theology."" 

'  And  did  you  ever  say  so  to  him  ? ' 
said  I. 

'  Well,  no,  miss,  I  never  did  ;  but  it  was 
a  comfort  to  think  that  I  had  it  ready  to 
say  if  I  wanted  to.  He  really  was  a  trial 
at  times,  was  Mr.  Cary-Selby ;  he  was 
that  conceited  there  was  no  a-bearing 
with  him.' 

*  Do  your  lodgers  always  bring  their 
own  pictures  and  things  ? '  I  asked. 

'  Near  always,  miss,'  said  she ;  *  and  it 
goes  to  my  heart  sometimes  to  move  out 
my  own  for  their  rubbish,  for  rubbish  it 
often  is,  miss,  and  that 's  all  you  can  call 
it.  The  beautiful  pictures  I  've  got  stowed 
away  upstairs  that  did  used  to  be  in  Mr. 
Enderby's  room  before  he  come  —  the 
Russian  he  hadn't  none  of  his  own — 
"  Coming  of  Age  in  the  Olden  Time,"  I 
had,  and    me   and  my  husband   near  as 
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large  as  life  and  tinted,  and  some  nice 
coloured  pictures  in  lovely  frames — cheer- 
ful-looking things — and  some  of  those 
they  brings,  well,  I  can't  call  them  no- 
thing better  than  hideous,  and  some  I  calls 
most  outrageous ;  and  the  litter  they 
makes.  But  there !  I  likes  them  and 
takes  an  interest  in  them,  and  its  gratify- 
ing when  they  takes  a  good  class  and  is 
a  credit  to  the  house,  and  always  comes 
to  see  me  when  they  come  back  again. 
"  The  happiest  time  of  my  life  was  when 
I  stayed  in  your  house,  Mrs.  Codlicott," 
they  '11  say  more  often  than  not.' 

Wednesday 
There  will  not  be  much  to  chronicle 
to-day,  for  it  rains  in  torrents.  There  is 
really  nothing  to  be  done  but  to  give 
ourselves  up  to  what  Brownie  calls  'the 
pleasures  of  our  immediate  environment.' 
This  means  that  we  are  seated  in  front 
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of  a  glorious  fire,  for  it  is  not  only  wet, 
but  very,  very  cold,  and  Oxford  is — one 
owns  it  with  bated  breath — a  somewhat 
damp  Paradise.  We  went  out  early  this 
morning  to  see  the  cathedral,  but  we 
were  fain  to  take  refuge  in  a  bookshop 
from  a  downpour. 

Such  a  fascinating  place!  The  very 
bookiest  of  bookshops,  lined  with  shelves 
full  of  books,  full  of  tables  covered  with 
books,  passages  and  stairs  lined  with  and 
leading  to  more  books.  The  very  floor 
was  heaped  up  with  books.  We  browsed 
at  leisure.  No  one  came  to  disturb  us  or 
to  ask  us  to  buy.  It  seemed  to  be  quite 
a  meeting-place,  and,  to  judge  by  some 
scraps  of  conversation  that  we  heard,  there 
are  more  university  people  about  than  we 
had  supposed.  We  sympathised  with  a 
forlorn  woman  in  a  most  strange  quandary : 
she  had  come  to  buy  a  book,  but  as  she 
seemed   unable   to   remember  either  the 
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title  or  the  name  of  the  author,  hers  was 
but  a  bootless  errand.  She  appeared  to 
be  most  pathetically  surprised  that  the 
very  intelligent  shopman  was  powerless  to 
help  her. 

*  You  really  don't  think  that  you  know 
the  book  I  mean  ? '  she  said. 

*  Indeed,  madam,'  said  he,  *  I  'm  afraid 
I  do  not.' 

*  My  sister-in-law  said  that  it  was  such 
an  interesting  book,'  said  she.  '  I  thought 
that  you  would  have  been  sure  to  have 
known  all  about  it.' 

Disappointed  and  disconsolate  she  wan- 
dered off  into  the  rain. 

Wasn't  it  nice  of  her  to  come  shopping 
just  when  we  wanted  a  little  diversion  ? 

There  were  some  very  american  Ameri- 
can tourists  buying  guide-books.  They 
seemed  to  think  that  they  had  come  to  a 
bureau  of  general  information. 

'  And  now  can  you  tell  us  what  is  just 


30  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

the  most  interesting  thing  to  be  seen  in 
your  city  ? '  they  asked  the  young  man 
who  was  serving  them. 

He  recommended  them  to  try  Christ 
Church,  and  they  departed  thence  in  a 
dripping  cab. 

We  listened  with  awe  to  the  learned 
conversation  of  two  persons  of  serious 
aspect,  who  looked  as  though  they  could 
and  did  write  whole  shopfuls  of  deep 
books  ;  and  with  amusement  to  the  com- 
ments of  two  youths  on  various  modern 
novels.  *  Beastly  drivel,'  *  thundering  rot,' 
and  '  ridiculous  piffle '  were  some  of  the 
terms  that  we  heard  them  apply  to  works 
that  sell  by  the  hundred  thousand.  They 
too,  in  their  turn,  asked  advice  of  the 
patient  shopman,  merely  stipulating  that 
whatever  he  recommended  '  must  be  most 
awfully  new,  don't  you  know.' 

We  thought  that  we  too  might  seek 
for    information    at    this   most  generous 
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fount.  So  we  asked  why  the  two  youths 
wore  caps  and  gowns,  and  why  they  were 
here  at  all  in  the  vacation.  We  were  told 
that  the  vivd  voce  examination  for  the 
final  honour  schools  are  still  going  on,  so 
that  is  why  we  see  these  touches  of  local 
colour. 

*  Why  do  you  not  go  and  listen  to  a 
viva,  ?  '  said  he. 

*  Can  we  really  ? '  said  we. 

'  Certainly,'  said  he ;  '  they  are  open  to 
the  public,  and  many  people  go.' 

So  we  also  departed  in  a  dripping  cab, 
which  took  us  to  the  New  Schools,  an 
imposing  building  in  'The  High,'  as 
we  are  learning  to  call  the  High  Street. 
A  gracious  official  told  us  that  the 
Greats  examiners  were  sitting  in  room 
seven,  and  the  History  examiners  in 
another. 

'  We  should  like  best  to  go  to  a  Greats 
vivd^  said  we,  for  it  sounded  extremely 
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interesting,  and  we  had  not  a  notion  of 
what  it  meant. 

We  were  ushered  into  a  large  room 
lighted  by  two  tall  windows  on  the  left- 
hand  side.  The  whole  appearance  of  the 
room  was  bare  and  desolate.  A  row  of 
chairs  was  set  along  the  wall,  and  we 
seated  ourselves  upon  two  of  them  near 
the  door.  At  the  other  end  of  the  room 
was  a  long  table  with  five  chairs  on  either 
side  of  it.  The  five  examiners  sat  with 
their  backs  to  the  window,  and  now  and 
again  one  would  rise  and  go  out  by  a 
little  door  at  the  other  end  of  the  room, 
but  there  were  always  two  sitting  there, 
clad  in  black  gowns  and  scarlet  hoods, 
mystic  and  wonderful. 

Facing  them  on  the  other  side  of  the 
table,  the  cold  unsympathetic  light  full  in 
his  eyes,  sat  the  youth  who  was  being 
vivded.  He  was  horribly  nervous.  One 
could  not  help  feeling  that  there  was  a 
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kind  of  indecency  in  looking  on  at  so  much 
suffering.  It  was  rather  Hke  going  with  a 
cheerful  party  to  witness  a  bad  operation. 
One  thought  of  the  Inquisition  and  of  the 
calm  impersonal  interest  of  the  doctors  in 
Rembrandt's  School  of  Anatomy. 

The  very  ink-spots  on  the  floor  took  on 
a  sinister  meaning. 

It  was  all  a  rigmarole  to  me,  this  talk 
of  Plato  and  Aristotle,  of  myths  and 
caves,  of  statesmen  and  philosophers. 
Should  a  philosopher  be  also  a  states- 
man?— I,  too,  should  like  to  hold  an 
opinion  on  the  subject.  We  will  study 
philosophy,  will  we  not,  dearest  ?  when 
the  wind  howls  round  Ballinacragga  on 
winter  nights. 

The  cynical  suavity  of  one  of  the 
examiners  made  my  blood  run  cold. 

*  And  now  let  us  drop  that  subject,'  he 
said  in  dulcet  tones  from  time  to  time  as 
the  poor  man  buried  his  head  in  his  hands 
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in  the  effort  to  remember  the  right  thing 
at  the  right  time.  When  the  philosopher 
had  done  with  him  and  had  said,  '  Thank 
you,  that  will  do,  Mr.  Smith,'  the  man 
moved  down  into  a  chair  opposite  to  that 
of  the  last  examiner  in  the  row  and  began 
to  be  questioned  in  Ancient  History. 

One  of  the  questions  stuck  in  my  head 
to  the  exclusion  of  all  subsequent  ones  and 
sang  there  like  a  refrain  :  '  Was  Ephesus 
more  important  than  Miletus  in  the  sixth 
century,  or  was  Miletus  more  important 
than  Ephesus  ? '  Thus  ran  the  question 
singing  through  my  head. 

In  front  of  me  I  saw  the  inquiring  face 
of  the  examiner  and  the  despairing  back 
of  the  youth.  First  one  examiner  and 
then  another  rose  and  went  out  by  the 
little  door. 

'  Do  they  go  to  prepare  some  ordeal 
yet  more  terrible  .■* '  I  whispered  to 
Brownie. 
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*  I  expect  that  they  have  gone  to  smoke 
a  quiet  pipe,'  said  Brownie,  the  ever- 
practical.     At  last  there  came  relief. 

'  Thank  you,  Mr.  Smith,'  said  the  suave 
examiner,  and  Mr.  Smith  departed. 

Another  undergraduate,  who  had  been 
sitting  on  the  edge  of  his  chair  for  some 
minutes,  took  his  place  at  the  table,  and  it 
all  began  again.  This  youth  was  glib  and 
ready  with  his  answers,  his  manner  was 
free  and  debonair ;  he  leaned  gracefully 
back  in  his  chair  and  answered  in  a  lightly 
conversational  tone  of  voice. 

Some  more  spectators  came  in,  an  in- 
telligent American,  Baedeker  in  hand, 
and  three  girls  who  seemed  to  be  deeply 
interested  in  the  fate  of  this  young  man. 
Perhaps  one  was  his  lady-love  come  to 
see  her  knight  tilting  at  the  ring. 

We  felt  that  we  had  seen  enough,  and 
we  went  forth  once  more  into  the  rain  and 
mud.     The  official  asked  us  if  we  would 
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not  like  to  hear  a  Modern  History  vivd 
too,  but  we  said  '  No,  thank  you,'  for  we 
longed  for  a  fire  and  a  fender  to  put  our 
toes  on. 

We  paddled  home  through  the  awful 
mud.  You  may  think  that  I  am  giving 
you  too  roseate  a  view  of  the  joys  of  life 
in  Oxford,  but  no  mere  words  can  convey 
to  you  the  horrors  of  its  mud ;  it  seems 
to  be  churned  up  in  the  roads  and  to  come 
swimming  over  the  pavements.  Now  we 
are  excessively  happy  as  we  sit  with  our 
toes  on  the  fender  in  our  cosy  pretty  room. 

We  have  time  to  examine  the  pictures 
and  books  and  to  form  an  idea  of  what 
their  owner  must  be  like ;  we  begin  to 
feel  a  positive  fondness  for  the  unseen 
Enderby  whose  shell  we  are  occupying  : 
we  speculate,  nay,  we  even  argue  about 
his  probable  appearance. 

There  are  photographs  of  various  college 
groups  in  which  no  doubt  he  figures,  and 
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each  of  us  is  equally  certain  that  she  has 
fixed  upon  the  right  man  in  them.  We 
have  agreed  not  to  let  the  question  be  pro- 
saically settled  for  us  by  Mrs.  Codlicott. 

My  Enderby  is  a  tall  man  with  a  Celtic 
head,  big  eyes,  a  square  forehead  and 
a  crest  of  upstanding  hair.  Brownie's 
Enderby  is  short  and  dark,  spectacled  and 
keen-looking. 

I  feel  quite  sure  that  my  choice  is  the 
right  one.  There  is  a  photograph  of  a 
reading  party  in  which  both  our  Enderbys 
appear.  Brownie  recognises  the  face  of 
the  don  who  is  in  the  middle  of  this 
group ;  she  says  that  she  used  to  know 
him  when  she  was  a  child  and  her  father 
was  a  master  at  Marlborough.  His  name 
is  Bent,  and  she  believes  that  he  is  now  a 
Fellow  of  Oriel. 

Towards  evening  there  came  a  break 
in  the  clouds  and  the  sun  set  in  a  blaze  of 
rosy  glory. 


38  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

We  wandered  down  the  path  which  is 
called  Mesopotamia,  for  a  reason  which  is, 
says  Brownie,  sufficient  to  the  Biblical 
student. 

It  is  such  a  lovely  walk.  A  narrow 
path  fringed  on  each  side  with  willows : 
on  one  hand  the  main  stream  of  the 
Cherwell,  scene  of  my  discomfiture  of 
yesterday,  on  the  other  a  backwater  which 
leads  to  an  old  mill. 

Midway  in  the  walk  the  water  from  the 
upper  stream  rushes  under  a  little  bridge 
into  the  lower.  We  leant  over  the  bridge 
watching  the  sun  set,  the  tall  tower  of 
Magdalen  against  the  southern  sky,  and 
the  white  mists  creeping  up  across  the 
meadows. 

Then  came  the  park-keeper  to  warn  us 
that  the  walks  close  at  dusk.  So  home 
we  went. 

Was    Ephesus    more    important   than 
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Miletus,  or  Miletus  more  important  than 
Ephesus?  Thus  I  murmured  to  myself 
as  I  fell  asleep. 

Thursday 

This  morning  we  set  out  early  to  do 
some  domestic  shopping.  Directed  by 
Mrs.  Codlicott  we  found  our  way  to  Little 
Clarendon  Street.  We  were  rather  haunted 
on  the  way  by  the  commanding  ugliness 
of  Keble.  We  thought  that  we  had  left 
it  on  our  right  and  were  well  rid  of  it, 
when  it  appeared  again  round  the  next 
bend  with  renewed  power  to  annoy. 

I  suppose  that  a  patriotic  Keble  man 
might  feel  able  to  become  genuinely 
attached  to  it  and  might  even  grow  in 
time  into  the  habit  of  finding  it  beautiful. 
But  his  taste  would  be  irreparably  injured 
in  the  process. 

I  found  a  second-hand  bookshop,  over 
which  I  hung  enraptured  while  Brownie 
was    buying    foodstuffs.      There   was    a 
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sixpenny  window  to  it  and  a  threepenny 
window,  and  up  a  little  entry  there  were 
rows  and  rows  of  penny  shelves. 

A  friendly  old  man  regarded  me  as  I 
dallied  with  first  one  threepenny  and  then 
another  and  put  them  back  in  their  places. 
•  If  you  lets  them  be  a  time,  miss,'  he  said, 
'  and  comes  again  in  a  week  or  so,  they 
often  gets  into  the  penny  shelves.'  I 
thanked  him  kindly  and  then  Brownie 
joined  me,  and  we  turned  the  corner  and 
soon  found  ourselves  opposite  to  the 
pillared  front  of  the  Clarendon  Press.  On 
the  other  side  of  the  road  are  the  west 
buildings  of  Somerville  College.  We 
opened  a  little  gate  and  walked  boldly  in 
through  the  garden.  Brownie  knows  one 
of  the  students,  and  we  pretended  to  our- 
selves that  we  thought  she  might  be  there 
and  that  we  were  going  to  call  on  her, 
though  of  course  we  felt  sure  that  she 
must  have  gone  down. 
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We  walked  midway  along  the  path, 
when,  to  our  great  amazement,  a  voice 
called  to  us  from  a  hammock  under  the 
trees.  The  voice  belonged  to  Brownie's 
friend.  She  has  come  up  for  her  viva,  which 
is  to  take  place  at  twelve  o'clock  to-day. 

She  was  going  down  to  the  Schools  at 
half-past  eleven  to  give  moral  support  to 
a  student  from  another  college  who  had 
been  summoned  to  appear  at  that  hour. 
She  said  that  we  might  come,  too,  if  we 
liked  to  form  a  feminine  background.  We 
jumped  at  the  chance,  as  you  may  suppose. 

Miss  Jones  of  Somerville  called  for  us 
later  on  her  bicycle,  and  we  all  rode  down 
to  the  Schools.  We  followed  her  into  the 
room  of  yesterday.  How  different  it 
looked!  The  sun  streamed  in  through 
the  tall  windows.  One  or  two  cheerful 
detached  persons  were  sitting  round  the 
walls. 


42  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

Miss  Smith  of  Lady  Margaret  was 
answering  the  question  of  the  furthest 
examiner ;  she  seemed  to  be  quite  calm 
and  collected.  Miss  Jones  whispered  to 
us  that  she  is  supposed  to  be  'a  safe 
second,'  and  from  the  questions  asked  of 
her  and  her  replies  to  them  she  gathered 
that  she  was  all  right. 

Two  undergraduates  came  in  and  sat 
beside  me  just  as  Miss  Smith  gave  place 
to  Miss  Jones.  They  were  deeply  inter- 
ested and  attentive  spectators.  Miss  Jones 
answered  all  that  was  asked  of  her  so 
quietly  and  with  such  apparent  ease,  she 
seemed  never  to  be  at  a  loss  for  the  right 
answer. 

'Great  Scott ! '  murmured  my  neighbour 
to  his  friend,  'isn't  she  good?  Isn't  that 
just  the  way  that  old  Bent  puts  it  ?  ' 

This  is  the  last  of  the  vivas,  the  class 
list  is  to  be  out  to-day  at  three  o'clock,  and 
we  are  going  down  to  the  Schools  to  see 
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it  posted  up.    Then  Miss  Smith  and  Miss 
Jones  will  take  tea  with  us  on  the  river. 

We  went  down  again  to  see  the  result. 
We  found  a  little  group  of  interested  per- 
sons gathered  together  in  front  of  a  list 
which  was  hung  up  in  the  vestibule  of  the 
Schools.  The  names  of  the  men  were 
printed,  those  of  the  women  were  written 
underneath. 

Miss  Jones  has  a  first-class  and  Miss 
Smith  a  second. 

We  took  a  very  happy  party  on  the 
river.  Miss  Smith  seems  to  be  very  con- 
tent with  her  second,  and  Miss  Jones  has 
cause  indeed  to  be  proud  of  her  first.  She 
is  one  of  the  very  few  women  who  have 
taken  a  first  in  *  Mods '  and  a  first  in 
'Greats.'  'Greats,'  you  must  know,  is 
a  nickname  for  the  school  of  *  Literae 
Humaniores.' 

To  think  that  we  only  heard  of  all  these 


44  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

things  and  people  less  than  a  week  ago, 
and  now  we  talk  so  familiarly  of  them  all. 
Our  time  here  is  getting  much  more  full  of 
human  interest  than  we  expected  it  to  be. 
We  disembarked  for  tea  under  some 
willows  with  a  rising  bank  behind  us.  We 
made  little  thrones  of  cushions  for  our 
learned  load  and  plied  them  with  tea  and 
cake,  with  fruit  and  with  chocolate  creams. 
Then  we  sat  ourselves  down  at  their  feet 
and  begged  them  to  recount  to  us  some 
of  the  details  of  their  charmed  existence. 

*  Do  not  think  us  rude,'  we  pleaded, 
*  and  tell  us  if  we  worry  you.  We  quite 
expected  to  have  seen  Oxford  only  from 
the  outside  tourist  point  of  view,  and  it  is 
a  wonderful  chance  to  find  ourselves  thus 
at  the  very  heart  of  things.' 

*  Ah,  well,'  they  answered,  *we  can't  con- 
sider ourselves  the  centre  of  the  University 
system,  for  we  are  not,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
members  of  the  University  at  all.' 
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Then  they  told  us  of  the  battle  that 
raged  some  years  ago  over  the  question 
of  admitting  women  to  the  degree.  It 
must  have  been  a  most  exciting  time. 
The  air  of  Oxford  was  thick  with  pamph- 
lets and  leaflets,  which  were  addressed  by 
members  of  the  University  to  themselves 
and  to  the  public.  Some  gave  weighty 
reasons  for  and  against  the  granting  of 
the  degree  ;  some  were  really  witty,  some 
merely  silly.  One,  which  was  not  written 
by  an  Irishman,  accused  the  women  of 
wishing  '  to  hang  on  to  the  skirts  of  a 
male  University.' 

Peaceful  households  were  divided  by 
this  burning  question,  and  the  subject  had 
to  be  tabooed  at  social  gatherings,  so 
deeply  did  it  stir  the  passions  of  men  and 
women.  In  some  instances  the  husband 
gave  his  vote  and  interest  to  the  women's 
cause,  while  the  wife  used  tongue  and 
energy  against   it.     Some   of   the   more 
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morose  and  jaundiced  sort  hinted  that 
the  original  mistake  was  made  when  the 
university  admitted  women  to  its  exami- 
nations at  all. 

'We  always  knew  how  it  would  be,' 
they  cried.  *  Women  are  an  ungrateful, 
discontented,  grasping  sex.  It  is  never 
safe  to  give  them  anything.'  And  they 
talked  of  the  thin  end  of  wedges,  and  of 
those  who  take  ells  when  inches  have  been 
granted  to  them.  Others  were  more  crafty 
and  drew  attractive  red  herrings  across 
the  track. 

'See,  my  young  friends,'  they  said,  'we 
will  aid  you  to  have  a  University  all  of 
your  very  own ;  a  dreamlike  ideal  spot, 
fit  for  a  Princess  Ida.  Trust  in  us,  we 
know  what  is  good  for  you  better  than 
you  know  yourselves.  Codlin  's  your 
friend — not  Short.' 

Now  this  was  very  cynical  and  horrid 
of  them.    What  they  really  meant  was : 
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*  Do,  do  go  away.  We  are  ready  to  do 
anything — or,  at  any  rate,  something — for 
you,  if  you  will  but  take  yourselves  off.' 

Some  one  made  the  bright  suggestion 
that  a  temporary  women's  University 
should  be  set  up  at  Bletchley — a  dismal 
spot  midway  between  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge. Then,  directly  the  degree  should 
be  granted  at  either  University,  the  women 
mi^ht  decamp  thither  without  any  delay. 

The  great  debate  came  off  on  the  3rd 
of  March  1896.  The  motion  was  lost  by 
an  overwhelming  majority.  It  does  seem 
not  a  little  absurd  to  the  observer  that 
a  young  woman  who  has  taken  high 
honours  should  not  have  a  degree,  while 
the  silliest  little  passman  who  can  just 
scrape  through  the  Schools  should  be  able 
to  write  B.A.  after  his  name. 

You  will  see  that  I  am  gathering  a  store 
of  prejudices  as  I  go  along.  But  are 
not    prejudices,  judiciously   chosen    and 
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straitly  adhered  to,  the  very  salt  of  one's 
life? 

The  undergraduates  here  seem  to  have 
been  very  little  moved  by  the  great 
struggle.  Miss  Smith  said  that  a  worthy 
young  man  once  said  to  her,  '  It  would 
make  a  man  look  rather  a  fool,  don't  you 
know,  if  his  sister  came  up  here  and  took 
a  first  and  he  got  a  plough,  don't  you 
see  ? '  Such  a  thing  has,  I  believe,  been 
known  to  happen. 

To-morrow  Miss  Smith  will  take  us 
over  Lady  Margaret  and  Miss  Jones  will 
show  us  Somerville.  In  the  afternoon 
they  both  'go  down.'  You  must  re- 
member, dear,  that  one  always  says,  '  I 
am  going  up  to  Oxford.' 

Miss  Jones  is  engaged  to  a  man  who 
passed  at  the  head  of  the  Indian  Civil  last 
year,  so  her  career  is  settled  for  her.  She 
is  a  radiant  being,  grey-eyed  and  chestnut 
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haired,  strong  and  vigorous  too,  a  cham- 
pion swimmer  and  ex-captain  of  the  hockey 
team. 

She  told  us  that  one  of  the  Greats 
examiners  is  that  Mr.  Bent  who.  knew 
Brownie  in  her  childhood.  He  is  a 
Fellow  of  Oriel,  much  loved  by  his  pupils, 
a  leader  in  all  liberal  movements,  uni- 
versity and  political. 

'Talk  of  an  angel  and  you  hear  his 
wings,'  said  Brownie,  for  round  the  corner 
came  a  punt  in  which  lay  the  examiner 
very  much  at  his  ease  and  chatting  gaily 
with  another  man.  He  looked  so  cool 
and  so  happy  in  a  panama  hat  with  a  pipe 
in  his  mouth.  What  connection  had  this 
laissez-faire  being  with  the  stern  arbiter 
of  the  morning  ? 

Such  a  pretty  lady  propelled  the  pair. 
A  lithe,  active  figure  with  a  well-poised 
dark  head.  Her  hat,  wreathed  with 
scarlet  poppies,  struck  a  full  and  perfect 
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note  of  colour  against  the  soft  greys  and 
greens  of  the  water  and  the  willows. 
There  is  no  prettier  sight  than  that  of  a 
slim  woman  punting  and  the  reflection  of 
the  graceful  action  in  a  clear  stream. 

Miss  Smith  had  read  Aristotelian  logic 
with  Mr.  Bent,  and  she  chanted  his  praises 
softly  to  us  as  he  floated  slowly  past. 

The  pretty  lady  is  the  wife  of  another 
philosopher,  a  Fellow  of  Wadham. 

We  slipped  home  down  the  stream  in 
the  sunset.  A  lovely  blue  haze  lay  over 
and  about  Oxford.  Even  Keble  Chapel 
became  a  picturesque  object  seen  across 
the  Park  in  the  gathering  mist.  But  it 
would  be  better  away.  It  is  too  high,  too 
straight,  too  red.  It  is  out  of  harmony 
with  that  Oxford  which  we  are  beginning 
to  know  and  to  love. 

Friday 
This  morning  early  came  Mrs.  Codlicott 
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to  ask  us,  with  many  curtsies  and  apolo- 
gies, whether  we  would  mind  moving  to- 
morrow into  the  other  sitting-room.  Mr. 
Enderby  has  written  to  ask  her  whether 
she  can  take  him  in  for  a  week  or  so. 

*  He  says  he  wants  to  do  some  reading  and 
he  wants  to  be  amongst  his  own  books 
and  that,  and  I  haven't  the  'eart  not  to 
disappoint  him  of  his  own  room,  though  I 
don't  like  a-disturbing  of  you  two  ladies 
neither,'  says  the  good  soul. 

We  are  sorry  to  leave  our  dear  little 
room,  for  though,  as  Mrs.  Codlicott  says, 

*  there  isn't  not  a  pin  to  choose  between 
'em  '  as  to  shape  and  size,  the  two  real 
occupants  must  be  very  different  indeed. 
So  now  we  are  to  step  into  the  shoes,  or 
rather  to  rest  our  feet  upon  the  stools,  of 
Courtney  of  Exeter.  In  crossing  the  tiny 
passage  to  his  room  we  seem  to  have 
stepped  into  quite  another  side  of  Uni- 
versity life  from  that  of  Mr.  Enderby. 
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From  a  casual  inspection  of  Mr.  Court- 
ney's domain  we  judge  that  his  tastes  are 
sporting  and  his  habits  athletic.  Prints 
and  photographs  of  horses  and  dogs  hang 
upon  the  walls  in  company  with  a  portion 
of  the  boat  in  which  he  once  rowed  for  his 
college.  He  is,  Mrs.  Codlicott  tells  us, 
'  a  science  gentleman,  and  I  truly  hope  he 
won't  blow  himself  up  at  that  old  museum 
as  so  many  of  *em  does.' 

What  few  books  he  possesses  beyond 
his  working  ones  are  some  rather  tattered 
sixpenny  novels.  He  has  not  spent  his 
money  on  Pater  and  Ruskin,  Stevenson 
and  Browning.  He  has  a  taste  for  the 
stage  or,  at  any  rate,  for  pretty  actresses, 
and  one  imagines  from  some  autograph 
photographs  that  he  would  like  to  value 
himself  on  a  personal  acquaintance  with 
some  of  them. 

To-morrow,  then,  we  shall  see  Mr. 
Enderby,  he  on  his  small  lawn  and  we  on 
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ours.  It  will  not  be  so  ideal  as  having 
the  little  garden  wholly  to  ourselves. 
'  One  cannot  have  everything  in  this  world 
of  compromises,'  says  the  philosophic 
Brownie.  ^ 

We  went  to  see  Miss  Smith  at  Lady 
Margaret.  The  approach  to  it  is  not 
romantic.  We  bicycled  past  rows  of  red- 
brick villas,  much  trimmed  with  ampe- 
lopsis  and  set  in  neat  gardens  behind 
iron  railings.  Hitherto  we  have  only  seen 
it  from  the  Cherwell,  whence  its  high  red 
building  makes  it  an  imposing  and  not 
unpicturesque  object. 

Miss  Smith's  room  was  in  this  building 
looking  across  the  river  to  the  hills.  Such 
a  pretty  room  it  was,  with  a  low,  deep 
window-seat.  All  her  books  and  private 
possessions  are  packed  up  ready  to  go 
away,  but  she  showed  us  the  rooms  of 
two  other  students  full  of  books  and 
pictures  and  gay  with  bright  draperies. 
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We  saw  their  tiny  chapel,  with  its  copy 
of  the  Lady  Margaret's  tomb.  Do  you 
know,  I  wonder,  who  the  Lady  Margaret 
was  ?  If  you  do  not,  and  it  is  no  shame 
to  you  if  you  don't,  I  will  tell  you  when 
we  meet  again  and  I  fill  up  all  the  gaps 
in  this  true  tale. 

We  rode  off  again  to  keep  our  appoint- 
ment with  Miss  Jones  at  Somerville. 

There  they  have  no  river  front,  but 
they  have  a  lovely  garden  full  of  trees 
and  shady  corners.  The  old  house  in 
which  they  started  is  nearly  hidden  by  the 
new  building.  Miss  Jones's  room  was  in 
the  west  buildings  at  the  further  end  of 
the  garden. 

Between  the  two  blocks  of  buildings 
there  is  a  noble  library  with  a  loggia 
under  it.  They  have  some  good  portraits 
of  wardens  and  benefactors  hanging  in 
their  dining-hall.  Miss  Jones  told  us  that 
they  could  find  occupation  for  a  millionaire 
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and  his  millions  if  such  an  one  should 
place  himself  at  their  disposal.  He  might 
found  fellowships  and  scholarships  for 
them.  He  should  have  his  reward  in 
their  blessings,  and  his  portrait  (were  he 
tolerably  well-looking)  should  hang  in 
their  hall  among  the  learned  women  whose 
presence  now  adorns  it. 

'Just,'  said  Miss  Jones,  *as  the  picture 
of  Devorguilla  hangs  in  the  hall  of  Balliol 
among  all  the  learned  men.' 

We  said  to  each  other,  when  we  had 
taken  grateful  leave  of  Miss  Jones,  that 
we  must  see  Balliol  Hall  and  this  Devor- 
guilla of  whom  she  speaks.  We  must 
really  begin  our  sight-seeing  in  earnest 
soon.  Just  now  the  river  is  too  beautiful 
to  leave,  and  we  and  the  tea-basket  are  ofif 
to  the  punt. 

Friday y  later 
We  were   sitting  on   our  little    lawn 
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sipping  our  coffee  this  evening  when  the 
door  in  the  wall  was  hurriedly  opened  and 
in  came  Mr.  Bent. 

*  Enderby !  Enderby ! '  he  cried.  '  Are 
you  there  ?  I  heard  that  you  were  coming 
up.' 

Here  he  stopped  abruptly,  somewhat 
taken  aback,  for  his  impetuous  rush  had 
nearly  landed  him  amongst  our  coffee-cups. 

Then  his  eyes  fell  upon  Brownie,  and  a 
gleam  of  recognition  came  into  them. 

'  Why,  surely,'  he  said,  *  you  are  not  ?  ' 

*  Yes,  I  am,'  said  Brownie.  '  I  am  Old 
Brown's  daughter,  and  you  are  Anthony 
Bent,  are  you  not  ?  And  do  you  actually 
remember  me  ? '  said  she.  *  Why,  it  must 
be  twenty  years  since  last  we  met.' 

'Well,'  he  said,  '  I  did  remember  you, 
didn't  I  ?  And  why  didn't  you  let  me 
know  that  you  were  coming  to  Oxford  ? ' 

'  We  never  supposed  that  you  would  be 
here  in  the  Long  Vacation,'  said  Brownie  ; 
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'  we  expected  to  have  Oxford  all  to  our- 
selves, didn't  we,  Barbara  ?  May  I  in- 
troduce you  to  Miss  Barbara  Burke  ? ' 
said  she. 

'And  won't  you,'  I  said,  'have  some 
coffee  ? ' 

'  Thank  you,'  he  said,  *  I  will.' 

So  we  all  sat  down  together,  and  he 
and  Brownie  fell  to  talking  of  old  times  at 
Marlborough,  when  he  was  head  of  the 
school  and  she  a  little  girl  with  a  pigtail 
down  her  back. 

He  told  us  that  Mr.  Enderby  is  the  son 
of  an  old  college  friend  of  his.  He  took 
the  best  first  of  his  year  in  Greats  last 
summer.  He  has  just  done  equally  well 
in  History.  Now  he  is  coming  up  to  do 
some  reading  for  a  Fellowship  examina- 
tion. 

Mr.  Bent  had  expected  him  to  arrive 
to-day,  hence  his  dramatic  entry  into  our 
garden.     Mr.  Bent  seems  to  think  that  it 
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is  somewhat  of  a  privilege  for  us  to  be 
lodging  in  the  same  house  with  such  a 
paragon. 

'The  most  brilliant  man  of  his  year, 
and  such  a  charming  fellow.' 

Mr.  Bent  is  staying  here  for  another 
week,  and  then  he  is  off  to  the  Tyrol. 
He  has  asked  us  to  luncheon  in  the 
Common  Room  at  Oriel  on  Tuesday. 
That  will  give  him  time,  he  says,  to  see 
who  is  '  up '  and  to  ask  a  few  Oxford 
people  to  meet  us.  We  told  him  how 
keen  we  are  on  hearing  and  seeing  all  we 
can  that  is  most  characteristic  of  Oxford. 

So  we  shall  still  have  some  human 
interest.  We  who  were  going  to  live  so 
retired  from  the  world  on  our  totally 
manless  holiday ! 

Verily  woman  proposes  and  then  the 
Fates  go  and  arrange  otherwise  for  her. 

*  Brownie,'  I  said,  when  Mr.  Bent  had 
scribbled  a  note  for  Mr.  Enderby  and  the 
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gate  had  finally  clicked  behind  him,  *  we 
have  been  here  now  for  five  days  and  we 
have  seen  no  sights  at  all ;  we  might  just 
as  well  have  stayed  at  Ballinacragga  read- 
ing The  Colleges  of  Oxford  and  Alden's 
Oxford  Guide ;  we  should  then  really 
have  known  rather  more  about  Oxford 
than  we  know  now.  We  must  begin 
early  to-morrow  morning  to  fill  our  minds 
and  feed  our  eyes.  What  will  Aunt 
Camilla  say  if  we  don't  soon  justify  our 
existence  here?  We  must  begin  at  the 
beginning. 

'  Where  is  the  beginning? '  said  Brownie. 

*  The  beginning,'  said  I,  *  is  Alfred's 
Jewel.  We  haven't  time  to  begin  further 
back  than  Alfred.  The  guide-book  calls 
it  an  undoubted  relic  of  that  monarch. 
We  will  go  to  the  Ashmolean  Museum 
to-morrow  and  see  this  jewel.  Remember, 
Brownie,'  I  said,  'that  we  are  going  to 
lunch  in  the  company  of  dons  and  of  the 
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wives  of  dons.  How  can  we  converse 
intelligently  with  them  if  we  know  and 
have  seen  nothing  of  the  history  and 
antiquities  of  their  University?  ' 

'  And  I,  for  my  part,*  said  Brownie,  '  I 
must  see  the  Dodo.  When  my  dear  old 
great-aunt  Priscilla  heard  that  I  was 
coming  to  Oxford,  she  begged  that  I 
would  make  a  point  of  going  to  see  the 
Dodo.' 

*  Not  a  live  one  ? '  said  I. 

*  Oh !  no,'  said  she,  '  dead  and  stuffed 
these  many  hundred  years.  But  I  must 
find  out  where  it  is  now  and  go  to  visit 
the  remains.  Every  one  has  her  own 
point  of  view,  and  to  my  Aunt  Priscilla 
Oxford  is  merely  the  shrine  of  the  last  of 
the  Dodos.  I  wouldn't  disappoint  her  for 
all  the  world.' 

'  To-morrow,  then,  it  is  settled  that  we 
go  to  seek  the  Dodo  and  Alfred's  Jewel.' 


FIRST  WEEK  6i 

Saturday 
To-day  has  come  and  gone  and  we 
have  seen  no  jewel,  while  by  us  the  Dodo 
still  remains  unvisited.  We  had  just 
finished  breakfast,  and  Brownie  was  com- 
posing our  menu  for  Sunday,  when  the 
little  Zilpah  announced,  '  Mr.  Bent,  m'm, 
if  you  do  please,  m'm.'  He  apologised 
for  making  so  early  a  visit,  and  said  that 
it  had  suddenly  occurred  to  him  that  we 
might  like  to  see  the  Vice-Chancellor  con- 
ferring degrees,  which  he  would  be  doing 
at  ten  o'clock  to-day  in  the  Convocation 
House.  This  was  why  we  had  heard  the 
bell  of  the  University  Church  sounding 
very  slowly  all  the  morning. 

Mr.  Bent  took  us  off  at  once,  so  that  we 
might  see  all  there  was  to  be  seen. 

The  first  thing  that  we  saw  was  the 
Vice  -  Chancellor  himself  coming  in  a 
stately  manner  along  Broad  Street.  An 
official  with  a  silver  mace  preceded  him. 
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When  a  large  number  of  men  are  tak- 
ing their  degree  the  ceremony  takes  place 
in  the  Divinity  School  or  the  Sheldonian 
Theatre.  To-day  there  were  but  few,  so 
it  will  be  in  the  Convocation  House. 

Mr.  Bent  had  brought  us  early  so  that 
we  might  linger  for  a  little  while  in  the 
apodyterium  or  robing-room.  It  is  a  very 
high  stone  chamber,  panelled  with  dark 
oak,  and  dimly  lighted. 

We  saw  the  candidates  for  the  degree 
paying  their  fees  to  the  curator  of  the 
university  chest,  who  sat  in  a  corner  in 
the  receipt  of  much  money. 

Important-lookingofficials,  called  Bedels, 
dressed  in  ample  black  gowns,  directed  the 
proceedings. 

The  Convocation  House  was  built  by 
Archbishop  Laud  in  1635.  The  panelled 
walls  are  dim  and  dark,  and  all  round 
three  sides  of  it  there  runs  a  triple  row  of 
oaken  seats. 
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The  sun  came  in  through  a  southern 
window,  the  mullions  of  which  were  out- 
lined with  green  leaves.  Beyond  there 
lay  a  shadowy  garden. 

We  sat  under  a  window  midway  up  the 
room.  We  could  see  out  across  the 
apodyterium  and  through  the  outer  door. 
It  was  like  a  picture  by  de  Hoogh,  the 
cool  dark  interior  and  the  sunlit  square 
beyond,  the  figures  in  gowns,  some  in 
black  and  some  in  scarlet,  passing  out  of 
the  sunlight  into  the  shade. 

A  little  group  of  B.A.'s  in  furry  white 
hoods  sat  on  the  right  of  the  door,  a  larger 
group  of  incipient  B.A.'s  on  the  left. 
These  last  wore  white  ties  and  very 
solemn  expressions. 

On  some  raised  seats  at  the  further  end 
sat  Doctors  in  their  scarlet  robes.  The 
sunlight  fell  upon  the  snowy  head  of  one 
of  them.  A  flustered  lady  seated  herself 
*in  a  mistake,'  as  Jenkins  would  say,  on 
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one  of  these  raised  seats.  She  was 
removed  and  put  in  her  proper  place  by 
a  scandalised  official. 

An  authoritative  voice  from  without 
called  upon  an  unseen  some  one  to  '  Re- 
move the  name  of  Mr.  Briggs  of  Jesus.' 
Was  Briggs  no  more  ?  or  had  he  break- 
fasted too  late  ?     We  shall  never  know. 

The  clock  struck  ten.  Out  of  the  sun- 
light and  into  the  shadowed  room  came 
the  Vice-Chancellor's  procession.  First, 
with  his  silver  mace,  the  bland  and  digni- 
fied person  who  is  called  by  correct  per- 
sons the  Vice-Chancellor's  servant,  and  by 
the  irreverent  the  poker  man.  Following 
him  came  the  two  proctors,  with  velvet 
sleeves  to  their  gowns  and  white  linen 
bands  at  their  necks.  Then  came  the 
registrar  bearing  a  large  book. 

The  Vice-Chancellor  sat  on  a  high  cano- 
pied chair  with  his  back  to  the  window,  the 
proctors  on  either  hand  a  little  below  him. 
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The  Vice-Chancellor  spoke — gracious 
words,  no  doubt,  but  in  the  Latin  tongue. 

He  and  the  Proctors  stood  up  and  raised 
their  caps.  *  Dissolvimus  hanc  Convoca- 
tionem  ;  fiat  Congregatio,'  said  the  Vice- 
Chancellor  as  they  came  down  from  the 
high  chairs  and  sat  upon  three  a  little 
lower  down. 

Mr.  Bent  told  us  that  they  had  been 
transacting  some  Convocation  business  in 
the  upper  chairs.  When  they  came  down 
they  were  ready  to  start  on  the  degrees 
which  are  conferred  by  the  Ancient  House 
of  Congregation.  This  you  must  in  no 
way  confound  with  the  Congregation  of 
the  University.  I  hope  that  I  make  this 
clear  to  you.     It  is  not  at  all  clear  to  me. 

The  Registrar  read  a  long  list  of  names, 
the  Christian  names  latinised.  One  Proc- 
tor read  out  the  *  Supplicat ' — that  is,  the 
petition  of  the  candidates  to  be  allowed  to 
graduate. 
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*  Supplicat  venerabili  Congregation! 
Doctorum  et  Magistrorum  regeritium ' — 
these  were  fine  rolling  words  with  which 
it  began.  Now  the  Proctors  performed 
the  strangest  little  dance  half-way  down 
the  room  and  back  again.  This  is,  in 
theory,  a  formal  asking  for  the  consent 
of  the  existing  M.A.'s  to  the  admission 
into  their  order  of  the  candidates  for 
the  degree.  You  can  read  in  the  classic 
pages  of  Verdant  Green  another  meaning 
for  the  proctorial  promenade,  but  this 
which  I  give  you  is  undoubtedly  the 
correct  one. 

The  Proctors  went  through  this  part  of 
the  ceremony  with  varying  degrees  of 
grace.  With  one  the  little  walk  became 
a  stately  prance  ;  with  the  other  it  de- 
generated into  a  shamefaced  amble. 

The  Regius  Professor  of  Greek  came 
forward  and  presented  a  candidate  for 
the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Letters.    This 
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is,  so  Mr.  Bent  told  us,  the  newest  thing 
in  degrees.  With  an  elegant  wave  of 
the  hand,  and  with  bows  to  the  Vice- 
Chancellor  and  Proctors,  three  bows  in 
all,  he  thus  began :  '  Insignissime  Vice- 
Cancellarie  vosque  egregii  Procuratores, 
praesento  vobis.'  The  Proctor  addressed 
the  candidate,  and  he  was  hurried  away 
to  have  his  new  gown  put  on ;  he 
reappeared,  attired  in  scarlet  and  grey 
— a  truly  frightful  mixture ;  he  shook 
hands  with  the  Vice-Chancellor,  and 
retired  to  sit  among  his  gratified  rela- 
tions. 

The  Proctors  pranced  again,  and  the 
Bedel  called  upon  the  candidates  for  the 
M.A.  degree  to  come  forward.  Encour- 
aged from  in  front  and  pushed  gently  from 
behind  they  came. 

The  Dean  of  each  college  was  called 
upon  to  introduce  his  batch.  —  '  Balliol 
College,  Dean' — '  Exeter  College,  Dean' 
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— *  Christ    Church,    Censor ' — called    the 
Bedel. 

It  was  very  funny  to  watch  the  different 
way  in  which  the  little  ceremony  was 
performed.  Some  said  the  short  Latin 
speech  of  introduction  to  the  Vice- Chan- 
cellor distinctly  and  clearly ;  they  turned 
with  an  appropriate  gesture  to  their  group 
of  young  specimens,  seeming  to  say,  '  See! 
this  is  the  superior  kind  of  thing  that  we 
can  turn  out  at  our  establishment.'  Others 
hung  their  heads  and  mumbled  their  words, 
so  that  one  fancied  they  might  be  saying, 
'  I  am  greatly  ashamed  to  present  you 
with  such  very  sorry  stuff;  but,  indeed, 
it  is  the  best  that  we  can  do  in  this  line 
at  present.'  The  Proctor  then  addressed 
them  and  administered  an  oath  to  them. 
Then  the  poker  man  distributed  books  to 
the  candidates.  In  batches  of  four  they 
knelt  at  the  feet  of  the  Vice- Chancellor, 
each  on  a  little  stool,  and  he  tapped  them 
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each  on  the  head  with  a  New  Testament, 
and  admitted  them  to  the  Arts  degree  : 
'  Ad  honorem  Domini  nostri  Jesu  Christi, 
et  ad  profectum  sacrosanctae  matris 
ecclesiae  et  studii.' 

So  they  became  Masters  of  Arts. 

They  all  went  out,  and  through  the 
open  door  we  saw  them  being  hastily 
dressed  in  their  new  gowns  by  their 
attendant  scouts.  The  poker  went  down 
to  the  door  and  fetched  them  back  again, 
all  in  their  black  and  crimson  hoods. 

Then  came  the  turn  of  the  Bachelors. 
There  were  many  more  of  them,  and  the 
officials  evidently  felt  about  them  as  the 
waiter  felt  about  Traddles — that  they  were 
very  junior  indeed.  They  were  audibly 
requested  to  '  hurry  up,  gentlemen.'  They 
were  pushed  and  poked  into  a  compact 
little  mass.  The  Junior  Proctor  instructed 
them  and  exhorted  them.  The  Vice- 
Chancellor  admitted  them  all  in  a  bunch. 
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They  bowed  as  seemed  best  to  them, 
and  all  was  over.  Then  the  procession 
re-formed,  and  we  trooped  out  after  it 
into  the  sun. 

It  was  one  of  the  most  agreeable  cere- 
monies at  which  I  have  ever  assisted. 
The  picturesque  and  stately  surroundings, 
the  unaccustomed  incomprehensibilities  of 
the  Latin  words,  and  the  antique  forms 
made  it  most  impressive.  One  felt  quite 
Rip-van- Winkleish  on  coming  out  into 
the  ordinary  world  again. 

Many  of  the  ladies  among  whom  we 
sat  were  evidently  the  mothers,  sisters, 
or  sweethearts  of  the  new  Masters  and 
Bachelors.  A  maiden  beside  me  uttered 
an  ecstatic  though  subdued  cry  of  *  That 's 
him ! '  when  Willelmus  Enricus  Jones 
appeared  in  all  the  white  glory  of  his 
hood. 

Alas !  that  classic  walls  and  cultured 
ears  should  hear  such  grammar ! 
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It  is  said  that  some  misguided,  pro- 
gressive, up-to-date  persons  would  like  to 
get  rid  of  all  these  forms  and  ceremonies. 
They  say  that  they  are  unnecessary  and 
I  obstructive,    and  that  they  take   up  the 

time  which  might  be  better  devoted  to 
hockey  or  to  science. 

I  myself  cannot  understand  such  a 
frame  of  mind. 

Think,  for  instance,  of  the  solemn  tolling 
of  St.  Mary's  bell  before  the  assembling  of 
Congregation.  From  a  strictly  utilitarian 
point  of  view  it  is  certainly  a  useless  sur- 
vival. Now  the  Member  of  Congregation 
who  dwells  afar  off  in  the  Parks  reads  in 
his  copy  of  the  University  Gazette  that 
Congregation  or  Convocation  will  assemble 
on  such  a  day  and  at  such  an  hour.  But 
when  the  House  first  met  there  were  no 
Parks  and  no  Park  dwellers.  The  sound 
of  the  bell  announced  to  all  whom  it 
might  concern  that  business  was  going 
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forward,  and  that  they  would  do  well  to 
hurry  to  their  places.  Some  day  Mr. 
Bent  will  show  us  the  old  Congregation 
House  under  the  shadow  of  St.  Mary's 
spire. 

I  am  all  for  progress  and  reform,  as  you 
so  often,  dear,  deplore,  but  I  do  not  want 
to  progress  along  a  road  denuded  of  every 
picturesque  symbol,  cleared  of  every  re- 
minder of  what  has  been.  I  hope  that 
even  should  I  live  to  be  very,  very  aged, 
I  shall  still  hear  that  Oxford  preserves 
a  few  of  her  ancient  prejudices  and  some 
of  her  antique  ways. 

Some  great  artist  should  paint  a  worthy 
picture  of  this  assembly  before  many  of 
the  now  familiar  figures  are  no  more. 

Mr.  Bent  tells  us  that  the  scene  is 
naturally  far  more  full  of  interest  in  Term 
time,  when  the  Houses  of  Convocation 
and  Congregation  are  sitting.  The  time 
to  be  here  is  when  some  great  question 


FIRST  WEEK  73 

comes  up  for  decision  before  Congrega- 
tion, which  consists  of  all  the  resident 
doctors  and  masters,  and  meets  every 
Tuesday.  The  qualification  of  residence 
covers  a  fairly  wide  field,  comprising  as 
it  does  most  of  the  Oxford  curates  and 
many  people  who  simply  reside  here, 
unemployed  in  any  university  capacity. 
These  are  sometimes  whipped  up  to  vote 
without  being  very  sure  of  the  reason 
why,  and  they  may  be  seen  on  the  steps 
of  the  Convocation  House  anxiously 
inquiring,  '  Do  I  vote  placet  or  non 
placet '  ? 

Very  few  years  pass  without  some 
storm  in  a  smaller  or  larger  tea-cup. 
Occasionally  it  rises  to  a  hurricane,  as  it 
did  when  the  burning  question  of  women's 
degrees  was  discussed. 

Sometimes  there  is  a  still  greater  com- 
motion when  Convocation  or  the  whole 
body  of  university  graduates  assembles 
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to  decide  some  matter.  The  great  fight 
over  the  building  of  laboratories  in  which 
vivisection  might  be  practised  was  one 
such  time.  The  battle  over  the  spire  of 
St.  Mary's  was  another  mighty  struggle. 
It  was  then  that  William  Morris  came  up, 
and  hurled  himself  into  the  fray,  inspired 
by  his  passionate  love  of  the  beautiful 
Oxford  of  the  Middle  Ages. 

After  this  we  went  to  see  the  Divinity 
School — a  noble  fifteenth-century  hall. 
Before  the  Reformation  its  windows  were 
all  aglow  with  stained  glass,  now  there  is 
only  the  lovely  sunlighted  green  of  the 
garden  beyond  to  supply  its  place. 

Above  all  this  group  of  buildings  is  the 
Bodleian  Library ;  to  this  the  good  Mr. 
Bent  now  conducted  us  ;  up  and  up  we 
went,  and  round  and  round ;  now  and 
again  we  came  to  a  window,  whence  we 
could  look  down  into  the  quadrangle 
below  and  at  the  faces  of  many  tourists 
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upturned  in  admiration,  here  and  there 
was  a  little  bench  for  weary  limbs  to  rest 
on,  for  the  stairs  were  many.  We  left 
one  tourist  at  the  bottom  protesting  fret- 
fully, '  I  will  go  up  no  more  steps ;  take 
me  to  see  something  on  the  ground  floor.' 
Her  guide  entreated  her  to  take  courage, 
and  added,  with  some  glozing  of  the 
facts,  '  There  are  only  a  few  more  stairs 
to  be  ascended,  madam.' 

Through  a  green  baize  door  we  entered 
upon  a  realm  of  great  delight. 

I  should  think  that  Dominie  Sampson 
would  have  prayed  that  he  might  never 
go  to  heaven  had  Providence  in  its 
goodness  seen  fit  to  make  him  Bodley's 
librarian. 

Never  went  I  before  into  such  a  very 
paradise  of  books.  The  atmosphere 
seemed  to  be  composed  of  the  thoughts 
and  feelings  of  centuries  of  book-lovers. 

I  thought  of  Charles  Lamb,  and  how 
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he  too  wandered  here  in  Vacation.  Of 
how  he  met  with  '  D.,'  who  *  with  long 
poring  was  grown  almost  into  a  book.' 

There  is  but  one  serpent  in  this  para- 
dise, and  that  is  want  of  pence  to  buy 
more  books  and  ever  more  books,  so  that 
the  hungry  scholar  may  not  be  sent 
empty  away. 

A  long  narrow  chamber  with  a  high 
and  very  splendid  wooden  roof:  a  wooden 
gallery  supported  on  pillars :  midway 
a  noble  eastern  window  with  fragments 
of  the  stained  glass  that  once  filled  it  : 
this  was  the  part  open  to  the  public. 
There  were  portraits  on  the  walls — I 
remember  particularly  one  of  Shelley, 
and  in  a  case  near  it  is  that  copy  of 
Sophocles  which  was  in  his  hand  when 
the  fatal  squall  struck  the  boat. 

The  readers  sit  in  that  part  of  the 
library  which  is  over  the  Divinity  School. 
At  the  end  of  this  is  another  long  piece. 
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so  that  the  whole  is  in  the  shape  of  the 
letter  H.  Bookcases  projecting  between 
the  windows  formed  little  cells  for  the 
readers  to  sit  in  ;  some  of  them  were  quite 
hidden  by  the  piles  of  books  which  they 
had  built  up  around  them ;  they  had  the 
air  of  human  moles  burrowing  into  mounds 
of  books. 

Very  gingerly  and  silently  we  followed 
our  guide  along  this  lane  of  learning. 
We  could  not  have  passed  through  the 
low  lattice  gates  which  fence  in  Duke 
Humphrey's  Library  had  we  been  on  a 
merely  tourist  basis,  but  Mr.  Bent  in 
his  cap  and  gown  could  open  all  doors 
for  us. 

*  Profoundly  blessed,' thought  I,  'must 
be  the  people  who  sit  here  all  day  long 
and  read ;  surely  learning  must  steal 
insensibly  into  their  minds  if  it  is  not 
already  there  ;  surely  the  least  grateful 
amongst   them    and    the    least   reverent 
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must  send  up  a  little  psalm  of  praise  and 
thanksgiving  when  his  eye  lights  upon 
Bodley's  portrait,  and  his  thoughts  go 
back  over  all  that  Bodley  did  for  the 
lover  of  books. 

We  paid  our  little  tribute  of  love  and 
admiration  to  Bodley's  portrait,  and  we 
gazed  at  Bodley's  bell,  which  still  rings 
out  at  closing  time. 

The  librarians  have  little  studies  to  sit 
in  behind  drawn  green  curtains,  and  they 
have  windows  which  look  down  into  the 
green  garden  of  Exeter  College. 

Happy  readers!  Thrice  happy  libra- 
rians !  How  I  envied  a  girl  who  was 
consulting  a  volume  of  the  mighty  cata- 
logue. She  had  a  little  air  of  wisdom 
and  aloofness  from  the  world  which  was 
infinitely  charming.  I  dare  say  that  really 
she  is  not  a  bit  cleverer  than  any  other 
girl.  I  dare  say  that  she  has  long  ceased 
to  feel  the  special  charm  of  her  surround- 
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ings,  and  to  remember  what  a  lucky  girl 
she  is. 

More  joys  awaited  us  above.  Here 
are  three  long  galleries  full  of  treasures 
and  of  curiosities,  of  portraits  of  prelates 
and  statesmen,  of  poets  and  of  dreamers. 

I  remember  most  clearly  the  shrewd, 
clever  Scotch  face  of  Flora  Macdonald, 
a  glorious  portrait  by  Watts  of  a  Marquis 
of  Lothian,  and  the  wonderful  pall  of 
cloth  of  gold  and  Tudor  roses  and  port- 
cullises which  covered  the  coffin  of  Henry 
the  Seventh.  Here  they  keep  the  iron 
chest,  with  its  elaborate  lock,  in  which 
good  Sir  Thomas  Bodley  kept  his  reserve 
of  golden  money.  There  were  wonderful 
glimpses  to  be  had  from  the  windows  of 
university  buildings  and  colleges,  and 
now  and  again  of  the  tree-capped  hills 
beyond.  I  would  have  liked  to  spend  all 
the  morning  here,  sitting  in  a  window- 
seat  under  the  glorious  bronze  statue  of 
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the  Earl  of  Pembroke,  watching  the 
tourists  as  they  trooped  along,  and  listen- 
ing to  their  comments. 

As  we  came  out  we  saw  another 
familiar  feature  of  Oxford  life,  an  Oxford 
guide.  He  was  taking  round  a  party  of 
eager  tourists.  They  had  just  bestowed 
a  hurried  five  minutes  on  the  Bodleian, 
and  were  in  full  flight  to  see  the  spot 
on  which  Cranmer,  Latimer,  and  Ridley 
gave  their  bodies  to  be  burned.  We 
listened  for  a  while  to  the  informing  dis- 
course of  the  guide,  and  to  the  *  Ach !  so  ' 
of  the  Germans  and  the  *  Say !  were  they 
burned  right  here  ?  '  of  the  American  part 
of  his  clients.  Brownie's  countrymen  con- 
tributed the  '  Oh,  really ! '  of  the  touring 
Briton.  Three  Japanese  gentlemen,  very 
small  and  grave  and  neat,  all  armed  with 
Baedekers,  gave  a  cosmopolitan  touch  to 
the  group. 

There  is  a  story  of  one  of  these  guides, 
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long  since  dead,  who   was   pointing  out 
Balliol  to  a  party. 

'  This,  gentlemen  and  ladies,'  said  he, 
'  is  Balliol  College  ;  there  is  the  Master's 
house;  that  is  his  study  window.'  Then, 
as  he  threw  a  stone  lightly  upward  and 
an  indignant  face  appeared  at  the  win- 
dow, '  That,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  is  the 
Master ! ' 

After  this  full  morning  spent  wholly  in 
our  service,  we  asked  Mr.  Bent  if  we 
might  not  do  something  for  him.  He 
said  that  if  we  were  going  on  the  river  it 
would  rest  him  very  much  to  come  with 
us.  It  made  us  very  happy  to  be  able  to 
return  even  in  this  small  way  some  of  the 
pleasure  that  he  has  given  to  us. 

We  are  fast  becoming  familiar  with 
every  turn  and  bend  in  Cherwell's  stream, 
every  day  we  love  it  more  and  more. 
They  left  the  punting  to  me  while  they 
talked  over  old  times  and  new. 
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Sunday 

To-day  we  have  had  abounding  peace. 

We  went  to  the  ten  o'clock  service  at 
the  Cathedral.  Here  we  sat  in  the  stalls 
which  would  be  occupied,  were  it  Term 
time,  by  the  students  and  members  of 
Christ  Church,  for  the  Cathedral  is  also 
the  College  Chapel  of  'The  House'  or 
Aedes  Christi.  It  is  very  small,  and  there 
seems  to  be  less  of  what  Ruskin  calls  '  jar- 
ring vergerism'  about  it  than  there  is  about 
most  English  cathedrals.  How  can  mis- 
guided modern  folk  build  the  meaningless 
churches  that  too  often  defile  our  land 
while  there  are  such  examples  as  this  one 
before  them  ? 

Do  you  remember  some  one's  suggestion 
that  we  should  honour  a  great  man,  not 
by  putting  up  a  new  statue  to  his  memory, 
but  by  pulling  down  an  old  one  ? 

Oh,  if  we  could  but  pull  down  some  of 
our  modern  churches  to  the  Glory  of  God 
and  to  the  great  gain  of  His  people ! 
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Were  I  an  autocrat  I  would  away  with 
some  of  the  meanest  and  ugHest  of  the 
present  churches  without  any  further  de- 
lay. I  would  preserve,  not  restore,  the 
beautiful  old  ones.  I  would  allow  none 
to  be  built  except  a  very  few  ;  on  these 
should  be  lavished,  with  all  possible  care, 
all  that  was  best  in  contemporary  art.  It 
is  only  human  to  value  most  what  we  find 
it  most  difficult  to  obtain.  An  occasional 
and  not  too  easily  managed  journey  to  a 
distant  and  perfect  shrine  would  be,  I  feel 
sure,  a  more  acceptable  act  of  worship 
than  a  daily  or  weekly  amble  to  the  church 
round  the  corner. 

In  these  few  perfect  churches  I  would 
have  a  perfect  service  constantly  ascend- 
ing heavenwards.  When  people  had  cause 
to  rejoice  greatly,  it  would  seem  natural 
and  right  to  them  to  go  up  to  the  Temple 
and  give  thanks  ;  if  any  were  forlorn,  they 
would  go  to  seek  comfort  in  the  outward 
expression  of  an  inward  peace. 
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I  would  allow  a  sufficiency  of  plain  little 
meeting-houses  where  people  might  gather 
together  if  they  wished  to  pray  or  praise 
in  company,  and  as  centres  for  social 
effort.  But  I  would  allow  no  emulation 
of  one  mediocre  choir  against  another  a 
degree  less  bad ;  no  rivalry  as  to  which 
could  have  most  ciphers  and  stucco  twid- 
dlings  and  the  largest  number  of  handsome 
articles  out  of  a  church  furniture  shop. 

Who  would  not  barter  all  the  brass 
candlesticks  and  crosses  and  brazen  eagles 
that  are  turned  out  by  the  hundred  for 
one  of  the  sculptured  oak  leaves  from  St. 
Frideswide's  shrine  ? 

Thus  held  I  forth  to  Brownie  when  we 
had  tied  our  punt  to  a  tree  and  lay  at  ease 
among  the  cushions. 

Brownie  agreed  with  me  because  it  was 
too  hot  to  argue,  not  because  she  was  con- 
vinced by  my  most  convincing  talk  ;  for 
Brownie  comes  of  clergy  stock  and  loves 
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to  have  parson  and  parish  all  complete 
and  proper. 

It  is  stupid  to  go  on  arguing  all  alone, 
and  when  my  tongue  at  last  was  still 
Brownie  forgave  my  foolishness  and  read 
to  me  the  story  of  St.  Frideswide,  Virgin 
and  Patroness  of  Oxford. 

Frideswide,  the  beautiful  Saxon  saint, 
who  founded  her  nunnery  where  Christ 
Church  stands  to-day.  Beautiful  Frides- 
wide, who  fled  from  the  wicked  Earl  Algar 
and  hid  with  her  maidens  in  a  wood  near 
Abingdon  :  she  passed  from  thence  in  a 
boat  up  the  I  sis,  left  her  own  dear  home 
among  the  swampy  meadows  and  went  up 
the  stream  to  Binsey. 

I  forgot  my  carping  mood  and  fancied 
myself  back  in  Frideswide's  time.  The 
water  from  the  hills  flowed  down  into 
Cherwell's  stream  then  even  as  it  does 
now,  though  there  are  now  no  angel  boat- 
men to  succour  ladies  in  distress  as  there 
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were  in  Frideswide's  day.  One  day  we 
too  will  go  down  the  stream  to  Abingdon 
where  she  went,  and  up  the  stream  to 
Bisney,  where,  at  her  prayers,  water 
gushed  forth,  and  where  there  is  a  holy 
well  at  this  day.  I  will  bring  you  the  little 
book  in  which  Father  Goldie  has  recorded 
her  undying  history,  and  out  of  which 
Brownie  read  it  to  me  this  day.  Indeed, 
I  must  bring  quite  a  library  of  big  books 
and  little  books  to  help  you  to  realise  all 
that  we  have  seen  and  done.  I  must 
bring  you,  too,  countless  photographs  to 
supplement  my  poor  powers  of  description. 

But  were  I  to  talk  for  ever  and  to  show 
you  pictures  for  all  time,  the  half,  and  more 
than  the  half,  of  the  charm  and  the  joy  of 
Oxford  would  still  be  unrevealed  to  you. 

As  we  came  home  we  met  Mr.  Bent. 
He  had  been  to  call  upon  us  and  to  ask 
a  favour  of  us.  Would  we  help  in  the 
entertainment  of  certain  foreign  persons, 
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some  of  importance  and  some  not,  who 
are  coming  to-morrow  to  see  Oxford? 
They  are  members  of  some  learned  society, 
and  the  people  who  are  looking  after  them 
in  London  had  not  told  the  Oxford  enter- 
tainers that  there  were  so  many  of  them, 
neither  had  they  mentioned  until  the  last 
moment  that  their  women-folk  accom- 
panied them.  On  this  account  our  poor 
services  would  be  of  value  to  supplement 
those  of  the  scanty  remnant  now  left  in 
Oxford.  It  was  a  somewhat  bizarre 
notion  that  we,  who  know  nothing  about 
our  surroundings,  should  try  to  display 
their  beauties  to  others :  after  all,  how- 
ever, we  comforted  ourselves,  they  are  but 
poor  ignorant  foreigners,  we  shall  doubt- 
less muddle  through  somehow. 

Mr.  Bent,  too,  was  so  reassuring  on  the 
prospect  of  our  power  to  '  make  ourselves 
pleasant'  Anyway,  we  have  promised, 
and  we  must  try  to  perform. 
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Mr.  Enderby,  who  arrived  last  night, 
was  with  Mr.  Bent.  I  refrained  from 
pointing  out  to  Brownie  that  he  is  my 
Enderby  of  the  Celtic  head  and  the  up- 
standing hair.  It  is  pleasant  to  be  right, 
even  in  so  small  a  matter.  I  was  very 
meek,  though ;  I  did  not  even  say,  '  I 
told  you  so.' 

This  is  the  end  of  our  first  week — an 
unpleasant  thought  that  will  intrude  upon 
us  when  least  we  want  it ;  I  shall  keep  it 
as  much  in  the  back  of  my  mind  as  is  pos- 
sible :  for  the  future  I  shall  not  put  the 
day  of  the  week  at  the  head  of  my  paper, 
and  I  shall  honestly  try  to  forget  how  the 
days  pass.  Rather  an  ostrich-like  way  of 
forgetting,  you  will  think,  but  it  will  serve 
for  a  time. 
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And  air-swept  lindens  yield 
Their  scent  and  rustle  down  their  perfumed  showers 
Of  bloom  on  the  bent  grass  where  I  am  laid, 
And  bower  me  from  the  August  sun  with  shade  ; 
And  the  eye  travels  down  to  Oxford's  towers. 

Matthew  Arnold,  The  Scholar-Gipsy. 


IT  is  not  a  little  absurd.  We  have 
been  here  for  seven  days  and  we 
have  seen  but  a  fraction  of  the  place  ;  on 
the  eighth  day  here  are  we  offering  to 
show  the  sights  of  the  town  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Society  for  the  Proper  Study 
of  Ethical  Problems  and  Social  Pheno- 
mena. 

If  it  were  not  such  a  deadly  serious 
situation  it  would  be  a  broadly  comic  one. 
However,  we  buoyed  ourselves  up  with 
good  food  and  with  wise  saws. 

*  Nothing  venture,  nothing  have,'  said 
Brownie ;  and  '  Fools  rush  in  where  angels 
fear  to  tread,'  said  I. 

One  of  our  duties  was  to  meet  the  party 
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at  the  station.  That,  at  least,  was  within 
our  capabilities. 

'  Please,  how  many  languages  shall  we 
be  expected  to  speak  ? '  we  had  asked  Mr. 
Bent  overnight,  but  he  had  given  us  no 
definite  answer. 

We  took  them  first  to  Christ  Church, 
where  a  most  amiable  young  man  had 
been  told  off  to  meet  us.  French  is 
evidently  no  part  of  the  general  equip- 
ment of  the  Oxford  Don ;  and  mine,  as 
you  know,  is  of  the  Stratford-atte-Bowe 
variety.  We  eked  out  what  we  had  with 
pleasant  smiles  and  amiable  ejaculations. 

I  tried  to  translate  some  of  the  beauty 
of  the  story  of  St.  Frideswide  when  we 
were  taken  to  see  all  that  remains  of  her 
shrine  and  the  wooden  watching  chamber 
which  is  needed  now  no  more  to  guard  its 
scattered  treasures.  They  even  tore  up 
and  threw  out  her  bones  in  the  fury  of  the 
Reformation.     A  pious  hand  has  put  a 
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small  brass  in  the  floor  of  the  chapel  to 
mark  the  place  where  they  lay.  We  saw 
the  window  in  which  Burne-Jones'  and 
William  Morris  have  recorded  her  history 
in  glowing  colour.  I  tried  to  transmit 
some  of  the  glamour  that  her  tale  has  cast 
over  me  to  my  fellow-pilgrims,  but  with 
scant  success  :  it  takes  time  to  make  one 
think  of  an  eighth-century  saint  as  of  a 
living  girl,  not  merely  a  painted  figure  in 
a  window. 

Our  guide  showed  us  the  Bible  given 
by  the  daughters  of  Dean  Liddell  and  the 
window  in  memory  of  one  of  them.  One 
of  the  three  was  'Alice  in  Wonderland.' 
The  figure  of  her  creator,  beloved  of  many 
generations  of  children,  has  passed  into 
the  ranks  of  the  not  readily  forgotten. 
There  was  a  pleasant  little  American 
student  of  Ethical  Problems  who  came 
with  me  to  search  for  his  portrait  in  the 
hall.     He  was  Lewis  Carroll  to  all  the 
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countless  world  of  his  readers,  but  to  his 
university  and  his  college  he  was  the  Rev. 
Charles  Lutwidge  Dodgson. 

From  the  hall  we  went  to  the  kitchen. 
Such  a  marvellous  thing  in  kitchens, 
almost  unaltered  since  the  time  of  Car- 
dinal Wolsey,  who  built  it. 

This  kitchen  seemed  to  touch  a  vein  of 
sentiment  in  one  of  the  German  ladies 
of  the  party,  who  had  hitherto  been  left 
singularly  cold  by  all  that  had  been  shown 
to  her.  She  sighed  with  such  a  heavy 
kind  of  joy  that  I  ventured  to  ask  her 
what  it  was  that  moved  her  so. 

'  Ach  !' said  she,  *  what  a  fire  !  It  warms 
the  heart  to  think  of  all  the  good  dinners 
that  have  been  cooked  at  it.' 

So  true  it  is,  as  I  think  I  may  have 
observed  before,  that  there  is  something 
in  this  wonderful  place  which,  sooner  or 
later,  touches  the  right  chord  in  each  one 
of  us. 
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We  could  but  glance  at  chapter-house 
and  cloister  and  at  the  treasures  of  the 
library.  We  more  fortunate  ones  will 
return  again  to  gaze  and  admire. 

One  of  our  section  of  the  party  was  an 
ardent  Ruskinian.  He  reminded  me  as 
we  came  out  again  into  the  blazing  sun- 
shine that  in  January  1837  a  slender  blue- 
eyed  youth,  in  the  silk  gown  and  velvet  cap 
of  a  Gentleman-Commoner,  entered  into 
command  of  his  own  life  in  his  own  rooms 
in  Peckwater.  Peckwater  is  the  name 
of  the  quadrangle  in  which  we  were  then 
standing.  We  fell,  of  course,  into  sudden 
and  complete  friendship,  though  I  felt  that 
I  ought  to  have  remembered  all  this  for 
myself  and  should  not  have  needed  to  be 
reminded  of  it  by  any  Frenchman. 

After  Christ  Church  we  were  to  take 
them  to  New  College.  It  seemed  to 
strike  the  imagination  of  our  friends  that 
this  college,  founded  five  hundred  years 
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ago,  and  with  a  proper  name  of  its  own, 
should  still  be  known  as  New  College. 
It  ofives  the  observer  a  curious  sense  of 
the  antiquity  and  the  conservatism  of 
Oxford. 

We  wended  our  way  therefore  to  *  Saint 
Marie  Colledge  of  Wynchester  in  Oxford,' 
commonly  called  New  College. 

The  approach  to  it  is  very  perfect, 
through  a  lane  which  is  full  of  sharp 
turns  between  high  stone  walls. 

The  tower  of  the  college  is  one  of 
those  which  stood,  like  that  of  St. 
Michael's  Church,  beside  the  city  wall. 
It  looked  grandly  down  on  us  as  we 
came  into  the  lane.  Then  we  lost  sight 
of  it,  and  a  sharp  turn  brought  us  to  the 
gate  of  the  college.  There  was  a  queer 
smell  floating  on  the  air,  which  one  of 
our  number  pronounced  to  be  the  smell 
of  beer  ;  he  was  a  German,  so  we  felt 
that  his  opinion  on  the  subject  of  beer 
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merited  attention.  But  brewing  in  the 
heart  of  the  University  was  surely  a  most 
strange  thing !  Brewing,  however,  it  un- 
doubtedly was ;  even  our  slower  Eng- 
lish noses  began  to  tell  us  so ;  also,  not 
only  the  smell,  but  the  very  fumes  of  it 
came  pouring  out  of  a  deep  archway  on 
our  right.  We  ventured  to  poke  our 
heads  in  and  to  ask  the  meaning  of  this 
strange  occurrence. 

'  Brewing  strong  ale  for  the  college, 
miss,'  said  a  polite  person  who  was  super- 
intending the  operation. 

*  Curiouser !  and  curiouser ! '  said  we. 
*  Shall  we  never  come  to  an  end  of  all 
the  odd  things  that  can  be  seen  in  this 
city  of  survivals  and  surprises  ?  ' 

Then  we  went  in  through  the  gate  of 
the  college ;  over  it  the  Virgin,  with  the 
Angel  Gabriel  and  the  Founder,  keeps 
watch  and  ward. 

Here  we  were  met  by  more  kind  and 
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informing  persons,  and  we  were  split  up 
into  groups,  some  of  us  going  first  to  the 
chapel  and  some  to  the  hall.  I  went 
with  a  few  of  those  who  were  bound  first 
for  the  chapel.  I  won't  descant  upon  the 
beauties  of  the  Reynolds  window,  it  will 
be  more  practical  to  bring  you  a  photo- 
graph of  some  of  the  figures  in  it.  The 
hall  is  splendid.  What  a  fine  thing, 
though  rather  awe-inspiring,  it  must  be  to 
come  for  the  first  time  to  your  dinner  in 
such  an  imposing  dining-room. 

Through  an  open  door  we  passed  into 
the  cloister.  On  the  north  side  rises  the 
tower,  in  the  midst  there  is  cool  green 
turf,  in  one  corner  there  is  a  grave 
shadowed  by  an  ilex.  We  must  go 
there  again  without  so  many  chattering 
tongues. 

We  took  our  contingent  into  the  gar- 
den, and  left  them  in  that  abode  of  peace, 
under  the  shadow  of  the  old  city  wall. 


SECOND  WEEK  99 

They  were  to  be  sorted  out  into  com- 
panies and  taken  to  various  colleges  for 
lunch.  Great  was  the  chattering  and 
commotion  and  great  the  talk  before  they 
were  formed  into  approximately  right 
groups  of  the  proper  size. 

This  afternoon  the  Pons  Asinorum 
came  into  play.  Helped  by  Mr.  Bent 
and  Mr.  Enderby,  with  two  borrowed 
boats,  we  took  some  of  the  party  to  spend 
a  lazy  afternoon  on  the  Cherwell. 

Brownie  made  the  tea,  aided  with  an 
excellent  will  but  a  small  amount  of  prac- 
tical ability  by  Mr.  Bent.  Mr.  Enderby 
and  I  made  conversation,  though  not  very 
much  was  needed.  The  social  investi- 
gators gave  themselves  up  to  the  spirit 
of  holiday,  and  rollicked  and  laughed  up- 
roariously. 

My  Ruskinian  friend  insisted  upon  his 
right   as   a   man    and   a    Frenchman   to 
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relieve  'Cette  belle  Irlandaise'  (he  meant 
me,  dear)  from  the  onerous  duty  of  punt- 
ing the  party.  This  would  in  itself  have 
been  a  gallant  action,  but  it  became  a 
heroic  one  when  we  found  that  never 
before  had  he  seen  a  punt. 

His  compatriots  in  the  other  boats  ad- 
mired the  performance  from  as  great  a 
distance  as  they  could  manage  to  put 
between  themselves  and  us.  We  arrived 
somehow  at  the  bank,  and  we  persuaded 
the  hero  to  play  at  being  a  passenger  on 
the  way  back. 

We  saw  them  all  off  at  the  station 
with  much  exchanging  of  cards  and  hopes 
for  future  meetings. 

We  asked  our  friends,  as  we  came  back 
to  our  dear  little  home,  whether  they  often 
had  such  incursions.  They  said  that  it 
-J  is  the  penalty  they  have  to  pay  occasion- 
ally for  living  in  the  most  lovely  and 
beguiling  of  places. 
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We  are  just  starting  out  to  go  to  our 
luncheon -party.  We  have  not  spent 
the  morning  in  studying  Oxford  with  a 
view  to  intellectual  conversation ;  it  has 
been  employed  in  trimming  Brownie's 
hat. 

I  was  quite  determined  that  she  should 
look  her  best.  Although  she  declared  that 
what  she  had  already  was  '  quite  suitable,' 
I  decided  otherwise. 

The  main  parts  of  her  costume  were 
neat  and  unobtrusive,  as  they  always  are, 
and  made  an  excellent  background  for  my 
artistic  activities.  With  a  little  touch  here 
and  a  little  touch  there  I  have  given  her 
just  that  effect  of  a  Quaker  lady  out  oil 
the  spree  which  ought,  to  my  mind,  to  be 
her  distinctive  charm. 

Brownie  never  was  meant  to  be  a  secre- 
tary-bird all  her  life  long.  Mr.  Brownie 
may  come  out  of  the  Anywhere  into  the 
Here  at  any  moment,  and  when  least  one 
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is  looking  for  him.  Anyway,  it  shall  be 
through  no  fault  of  mine  if  Brownie  rushes 
on  her  fate  in  an  unbecoming  hat. 

I  should  love  to  discourse  to  you,  here 
and  now,  on  my  Philosophy  of  Hats :  on 
the  importance  of  the  Hat  as  an  index 
of  character;  of  the  Hat  considered  as 
a  determining  factor  in  the  fate  of  the 
Woman;  of  the  Hat — in  fine — in  all  its 
relations  with  the  world. 

It  is,  however,  of  lunches  and  not  of 
hats  that  I  had  meant  to  sing,  and  to 
lunches  we  must  now  return.  I  will  only 
remark  in  passing  that  many  a  young  life 
has  been  spoilt  because  t'  other  pin  has 
not  been  put  in  the  right  place  at  the 
right  moment. 

For  myself,  I  trust  that  I  was  clothed 
neatly  and  becomingly  to  play  the  part  of 
'  Miss  Browne's  young  friend.'  A  High 
School  Mistress  out  for  a  holiday  was 
what  I  hoped  to  be  taken  for. 
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I  trust  that  no  one  will  ask  for  further 
particulars  or  seek  to  gauge  my  intellec- 
tual fitness  for  the  part. 

We  have  had  a  most  excellent  day. 

The  luncheon  was  in  the  common 
room  at  Oriel.  Portraits  of  Cardinal 
Newman,  of  Matthew  Arnold,  and  of 
Froude  looked  down  on  us  from  the 
walls.  Oxford  is  not  nearly  so  empty 
as  we  had  supposed  that  it  would  be : 
we  were  quite  a  large  party — eight  men 
and  six  women. 

A  merry  young  woman  sat  on  Mr. 
Bent's  right  hand.  She  owed  her  exalted 
position  to  the  fact  that  she  was  '  a  last 
Term's  Bride.'  I  heard  her  tell  Mr.  Bent 
that  she  has  chosen  her  maids  for  appar- 
ently irrelevant  reasons — her  cook  for  her 
sweet  smile  and  her  housemaid  for  her 
sense  of  humour. 

•  And  has  your  plan  answered.? '  he  asked. 
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'  Oh  yes,  excellently ! '  she  answered.  *  I 
have  given  cooking  lessons  to  the  cook, 
but  I  never  could  have  taught  her  to  be 
sweet-tempered ;  and  I  can  instruct  the 
housemaid  in  her  duties,  but  to  train 
her  to  see  a  joke  would  have  been 
impossible.' 

Brownie  sat  on  Mr.  Bent's  left  hand, 
and  on  her  left  sat  Mr.  Lefevre.  How 
little  we  thought,  when  we  passed  golden 
hours  reading  his  exquisite  prose,  that  we 
should  ever  behold  him.  A  rapturously 
pretty  person  sat  on  his  other  hand ; 
her  eyes  were  bright  with  seeming 
intelligence,  and  her  lips  seemed  formed 
to  give  utterance  to  witty  speech  ;  her 
talk,  however,  was  the  veriest  dribble. 

*  I  have  been  married  six  years,' 
Brownie  heard  her  say,  'and  I  have 
five  little  children.' 

*  Indeed ! '  said  Mr.  Lefevre. 

Then  she  poured  the  daily  diary  of  her 
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nursery  into  the  politely  attentive  ears 
of  our  idol.  Little  Cynthia's  wise  re- 
marks, little  Roland's  hairbreadth  escapes, 
even  baby's  sufferings  with  his  teeth 
served  her  as  conversational  material ;  she 
used  it  lavishly,  feeling  sure,  no  doubt, 
that  it  could  not  fail  to  interest  and 
please. 

Mr.  Lefevre  took  refuge  in  his 
luncheon,  which  was  of  most  consoling 
quality ;  he  seemed  honestly  to  enjoy  it. 
It  is  a  foolish  feeling,  no  doubt,  which 
makes  one  find  something  of  a  lost  illu- 
sion in  watching  one's  literary  idol  en- 
joy his  victuals.  Nothing  could  have 
stemmed  the  flow  of  the  lovely  lady's 
speech,  and  a  few  civil  ejaculations  at 
intervals  were  all  that  she  required  from 
her  interlocutor. 

Once  he  broke  loose,  and  asked 
Brownie  whether  she  had  been  to  see 
the  circus.      They    rose   to    no    greater 
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conversational  heights.  Perhaps,  as  Bos- 
well  says  of  Doctor  Johnson,  he  is  like  a 
great  mill,  and  ordinary  minds  are  not 
fertile  enough  to  furnish  corn  for  his  to 
grind. 

The  general  talk  turned  mainly  upon 
plans  for  spending  the  rest  of  the  Long 
Vacation.  They  all  spoke  as  though 
Constantinople  were  round  the  next 
corner,  and  even  the  youngest  of  them 
seemed  to  have  been  everywhere  and 
to  have  seen  everything.  Bosnia  and 
Herzegovina  are  to  them  as  Devonshire 
and  the  Channel  Islands  are  to  us  less- 
travelled  folk. 

They  all  talked  very  easily — perhaps 
I  might  almost  say  glibly — about  books, 
and  even  more  about  the  writers  of 
books.  There  was  a  Balliol  man — very 
modest  and  affable,  and  not  too  superior 
to  tell  funny  stories  and  to  laugh  heartily 
in  the  telling  of  them.     On  one  side  of 
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me  there  was  a  youthful  parson  who 
looked  like  a  saint  who  had  forgotten  to 
put  on  his  nimbus  ;  on  the  other  was 
our  co-lodger,  Mr.  Enderby. 

He  is  quite  as  nice  as  his  books  and 
pictures  had  led  us  to  expect  that  he 
would  be.  He  was  full  of  interesting  talk, 
and  delightfully  interested  in  everything. 

He  is  evidently  as  fond  of  Mr.  Bent 
as  Mr.  Bent  is  of  him.  '  The  very  best 
fellow  on  earth,'  he  called  him.  He 
added,  with  all  the  pride  of  a  Balliol 
man,  '  Had  I  not  been  a  scholar  of  Balliol 
I  should  like  to  have  been  at  Oriel  under 
Bent' 

I  have  accounted  for  his  Celtic  head 
and  his  Irish  look.  His  grandmother  was 
an  Irishwoman  from  county  Gal  way.  He 
has  never  been  to  Ireland,  but  he  showed 
a  most  proper  longing  to  go.  He  be- 
longs to  a  College  Gaelic  Society,  and  is 
as  Irish  as  circumstances  will  allow  him 
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to  be.  Mr.  Bent  introduced  me  to  an 
alarmingly  grave  and  silent  man.  I 
attempted  to  open  a  conversation  by 
saying  that  the  day  was  exceedingly  fine  ; 
he  pondered  for  a  long  minute,  and 
then  said,  *  That  is  a  very  just  remark.' 
I  was  too  chilled  to  venture  on  anything 
more  likely  to  promote  an  interesting 
discussion,  and,  as  he  really  seemed  to 
think  that  being  at  a  party  was  an  ex- 
cellent opportunity  for  a  little  quiet  medi- 
tation, I  deemed  it  better  and  kinder  to 
let  him  meditate  while  I  listened  to  those 
who  talked. 

The  graceful  lady  of  the  punt  was 
there.  Her  husband  is  deep  in  examina- 
tion work,  and  they  cannot  get  away 
until  September.  She  has  asked  us  to 
take  tea  with  her  in  her  old-fashioned 
house  at  Holywell.  Not  for  worlds,  she 
protested,  would  she  be  a  Park  dweller. 

*I  should  feel,'  she  said,  'just  like  the 
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wife  of  some  City  clerk  whose  husband 
goes  off  to  his  work  in  the  morning  and 
leaves  her  all  forlorn  until  evening  brings 
him  home  once  more ;  now  I  am  so 
near  to  everything,  and  my  husband 
rushes  in  and  out  all  day  long.'  We 
could  well  imagine  that  he  took  every 
opportunity  of  seeing  any  one  so  pretty 
and  so  nice.  He  was  a  large,  impetuous 
man  with  a  mop  of  curly  hair.  We 
ventured  to  ask  her  what  he  lectured 
about ;  she  told  us  *  Ethics  and  Moral 
Philosophy ' ;  this  sounded  dreadfully  ab- 
stract, but  he  looked  a  most  human  person. 
I  cannot  report  any  words  of  his  wis- 
dom, for  he  only  said  *  humph  ! '  or  '  ha ! ' 
in  answer  to  all  our  well-intentioned  re- 
marks. His  wife  says  that  he  is  always 
much  overworked,  and  that  in  Term  time 
he  gets  no  peace  of  his  life  at  all. 

*  It    is    not    his    lecturing  work    that 
drives  him    wild,'    she   said,    '  but    that 
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serving  of  tables  which  has  to  be  done 
by  some  one  in  every  college.  He  has 
to  apportion  the  rooms,  and  you  can't 
think  how  particular  some  of  the  men 
are ;  what  contented  their  grandfathers 
is  not  nearly  good  enough  for  them. 
Certainly  some  of  what  they  call  their 
*  bedders '  are  very  small ;  one  man 
told  me  that  he  had  to  have  his  bath 
on  his  bed ;  there  was  no  room  for  it  on 
the  floor.  It  is  really  not  so  difficult, 
though,  to  content  the  men.  It  is  when 
the  mothers  come  up  that  the  real  bother 
begins.  They  come  to  help  their  offspring 
in  the  choice  of  rooms ;  they  punch  the 
beds,  they  thump  the  chairs,  they  reflect 
with  scorn  on  the  size  of  the  rooms,  on 
the  way  that  they  are  papered,  on  the 
condition  of  the  furniture.  They  ask  how 
often  the  rooms  are  '  turned  out ' ;  any 
question,  in  short,  that  suggests  itself  to 
the  housewifely  and  maternal  mind. 
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'What  a  pity,'  said  I,  'that  Mr.  Og- 
lander  should  have  to  wrestle  with  them. 
Surely  it  is  you  that  could  manage  them 
very  much  better  ? ' 

'Well,  I  shouldn't  like  to  say  that,' 
answered  she,  'but  I  do  contrive  to  be 
of  use  sometimes.  We  once  asked  the 
friend  of  a  friend  to  luncheon :  she  was 
thinking  of  sending  her  only  son  to  us,  so 
we  thought  we  must  be  civil.  We  did 
not  care  for  the  look  of  the  boy,  and  the 
mother  was  a  dreadful  fusser;  I  could 
see  that  she  was  calculated  to  drive  any 
tutor  wild. 

'  "  Tell  me,"  she  said  in  confidence,  "  as 
one  woman  speaking  to  another,  as  a 
mother  yourself,  Mrs.  Oglander,  and  as 
one  who  is  well  aware  of  the  importance 
of  hygienic  surroundings  for  the  young  of 
both  sexes,  how  often  do  you  think  they 
dust  the  rooms  in  college  ?  " 

* "  I  think  about  once  a  year,"  I  answered, 
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and  this  was,  as  Mr.  Godley's  poem  has 
it,  "broadly  speaking,  true."  — '*  Oh  !  " 
said  she,  and  again  just  *'  Oh !  "  and  then 
nothing  more.  She  put  her  treasure  into 
other  keeping,  and  he  turned  out  very 
badly,  as  treasured  darlings  will.  So 
good  came  of  my  words.' 

*  I  think  I  remember  to  have  been  told/ 
said  Brownie,  'that  there  was  some  one 
at  Wadham  who  was  very  good  at  look- 
ing after  the  men.' 

'  Alas ! '  said  Mrs.  Oglander,  *  it  is  in- 
deed but  too  true :  my  husband  has 
acquired  that  most  fatal  reputation.  Only 
last  term  an  unknown  woman  wrote  to 
him : — 

• "  I  have  heard  from  the  wife  of  my 
dear  vicar  how  good  you  are  to  the  men 
who  come  under  your  charge.  My  son, 
Algernon  Percy  J  ones- Browne,  is  coming 
up  to  sit  for  your  scholarship  examina- 
tion.   I  feel  sure  that  I  can  rely  upon  you 
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to  find  a  suitable  lodging  for  him.  Do 
be  quite  sure  that  the  landlady  is  quite 
respectable,  and  do,  dear  Mr.  Oglander, 
impress  upon  her  the  importance  of 
thoroughly  airing  my  dear  boy's  bed, 
dear  Algy  is  so  terribly  susceptible  to 
chills.  Do  please  see,  too,  that  he  has 
a  cup  of  tea  and  a  piece  of  bread  and 
butter  or  plain  cake  directly  he  comes 
out  of  the  examination-room.  I  am  sure 
that  I  can  trust  you  to  see  to  these  little 
matters,  which  are  so  important  if  Algy 
is  to  do  himself  justice." 

*  Under  such  circumstances  it  becomes 
a  positive  necessity  that  some  member 
of  the  family  should  cultivate  the  art  of 
being  disagreeable.  If  my  husband  can't, 
I  must.' 

The  pretty  lady  set  her  features  into 
what  she  intended  to  be  a  most  determined 
and  ferocious  expression. 

The  luncheon  lingered  on  until  it  be- 
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came  almost  a  tea-party.  There  was  so 
much  for  us  to  see  and  plenty  for  the 
others  to  say. 

The  walls  of  the  inner  common  room 
are  covered  with  pictures  and  engravings 
of  the  great  men  of  Oriel.  They  achieved 
greatness  in  many  different  ways.  Could 
two  people  have  had  more  opposite  views 
of  life  and  its  possibilities  than  Beau 
Brummel  and  Cardinal  Newman  ?  A 
tiny  engraving  of  the  former  looks  pertly 
over  his  high  stock  at  a  drawing  of  the 
saintly  face  of  the  great  Cardinal,  some- 
time Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Oriel.  We 
saw  the  hall  and  the  library,  and  Mr. 
Bent  told  us  that  we  should  certainly 
read  Mozley's  Reminiscences  of  Oriel  if 
we  wished  to  understand  something  of 
what  the  college  was  in  the  days  of 
Newman. 

We  came  away  at  last.  Our  host  and 
Mr.  Enderby  walked  back  with  us  through 
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'  The  Turl.'  They  were  rather  horrified 
to  hear  how  Httle  we  had  seen  of  Oxford, 
and  how  shamefully  little  we  know  about 
it. 

They  took  us  into  Lincoln  and  showed 
us  the  hall  and  the  chapel.  This  was 
Wesley's  college,  and  here,  too,  the 
stream  of  Robert  Montgomery's  muse 
first  meandered  level  with  its  fount. 

Happy  Robert  Montgomery  !  All  un- 
conscious of  the  fate  that  was  to  be  his 
— to  be  remembered  only  because  a  great 
writer  used  him  as  material  for  his  satire. 
Macaulay  does  not  mention  that  his 
victim  perpetrated  a  poem  of  amazing 
dullness  upon  Oxford  herself.  I  found 
it  in  the  penny  shelves  of  that  bookshop 
in  the  little  street  and  wondered  greatly 
at  it. 

We  went  into  the  chapel  of  Exeter 
and  saw  the  tapestry  which  Burne-Jones 
designed  and  William   Morris  executed. 
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They  were  here  together  as  under- 
graduates. 

They  took  us  into  the  little  garden 
which  is  the  quiet  green  space  into  which 
one  looks  from  the  Bodleian  Library.  It 
is  the  Fellows'  Garden,  and  we  were  only 
able  to  go  at  our  ease  as  we  had  Mr.  Bent 
to  take  us. 

Good  and  generous  as  the  colleges  are 
in  the  matter  of  letting  the  stranger  enter 
within  their  gates,  there  must  be  some 
bounds  set  to  their  goodness.  In  some 
cases  our  guides  told  us  that  graceless 
folk  have  taken  advantage  of  the  simple 
trustfulness  of  the  college  authorities. 
One  don  declares  that  people  go  into  his 
room  and  use  his  hairbrushes.  At  Queen's 
College  a  party  of  trippers  were  discovered 
sitting  round  the  common  room  table, 
eating  the  mixed  biscuits  of  the  common 
room  and  drinking  its  soda  water. 

Mr.   Bent  said  that  some  one  walked 
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into  his  room  yesterday  and  made  no 
apology  when  he  found  the  owner  at 
home. 

*  I  wanted  to  see  what  a  college  room 
was  like,'  was  all  that  he  said. 

Our  hosts  at  lunch  became  our  guests 
at  tea.  We  asked  Mr.  Enderby  too. 
It  was  absurd  that  he  should  take  his 
tea  on  his  small  lawn  and  we  on  ours. 
There  is  just  room  for  a  party  of  four  to 
sit  at  ease  on  our  grass  patch.  They  are 
both  doing  what  they  can  to  fill  the  most 
glaring  gaps  in  our  knowledge  of  Oxford 
ways  and  traditions.  There  seems  to  be 
a  good  deal  of  communal  life  as  regards 
books,  for  when  Mr.  Enderby  suggested 
that  we  should  like  to  see  an  account  of 
a  visit  to  Oxford  in  the  late  seventeenth 
century  by  a  certain  Celia  Fiennes,  Mr. 
Bent  said  that  he  had  not  the  book  him- 
self, but  would  get  it  from  Smith's  room. 
I  wonder  whether  Smith  will  approve  of 
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having  his  books  lent  to  a  couple  of 
strange  women ! 

I  am  not  sure  that  I  want  to  read  too 
much  about  the  things  that  are  gone :  I 
know  that  I  don't  want  to  have  more 
regrets  than  are  absolutely  necessary. 

Mr.  Enderby  has  brought  us  the  Life 
of  William  Morris,  and  a  little  book  by 
him  called  The  Aims  of  Art.  These  have 
filled  me  with  misery  from  their  descrip- 
tions of  the  havoc  that  has  been  wrought 
here  during  the  last  fifty  years. 

Had  we,  too,  only  come  in  the  fifties 
we  should  have  found  Oxford  still  remain- 
ing an  almost  mediaeval  city. 

No  parks,  no  suburbs,  no  trams,  no 
electric  light,  no  horrors  of  houses — no 
additions  to  the  colleges  themselves  in 
what  our  guide-book  calls  '  mixed  Gothic' 

It  is  very  bad.  It  won't  bear  to  be 
thought  of.  But  then,  as  Brownie  so 
sensibly  remarks  in  answer  to  my  wails — 
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'  Let  us  be  truly  thankful  for  what  we  are 
receiving.  You  might  just  as  well  waste 
your  time  in  being  glad  that  you  are  not 
here  fifty  years  hence  as  in  being  sorry 
that  it  is  not  fifty  years  ago.  Consider, 
too,  Barbara,  that  if  times  did  not  change 
manners  we  should  not  be  here  at  all, 
the  elegant  females  of  the  Victorian  era 
could  not  have  trapesed  about  the  country 
on  such  a  jaunt  as  this  of  ours.  Don't,' 
said  she,  '  expect  to  eat  your  cake  and 
have  it  too.  Take  the  goods  the  Gods 
provide  ye.' 

Thus  spake  the  wise,  the  philosophic 
Brownie  when  we  sat  in  the  window 
listening  to  great  *  Tom '  bell  as  it  tolled  at 
nine  o'clock.  One  hundred  and  one  times 
it  tolls :  great  Tom,  which  came  from 
Osney  Abbey  to  hang  in  the  gate  tower 
of  Christ  Church. 

*  Why  does  Tom  toll  a  hundred  and  one 
times  ? '  we  asked  Mrs.  Codlicott. 
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*  Because  it  always  'as,  miss/  she  replied, 
in  all  confidence  that  we  need  ask  no  more. 

Further  research,  however,  told  us  that 
it  tolls  once  for  each  of  the  original  number 
of  men  on  the  foundation. 

Naturally  we  do  miss  something  by 
not  being  here  in  Term.  We  should  be 
awakened  then  by  chapel  bells  in  the 
morning,  and  we  should  hear  them  again 
as  we  lay  in  our  punt  on  the  Cherwell 
after  tea.  We  might  have  gone,  too, 
to  service  at  Magdalen  and  at  New 
College. 

*  One  can't  expect  to  have  everything 
in  this  world  below,'  said  Brownie,  when 
I  pointed  out  our  loss  to  her ;  *  half 
a  loaf,'  said  she,  '  is  better  than  no 
bread.' 

So  I  derided  her  for  being  an  old 
moraliser  and  I  called  her  *  Platty,'  as 
we  used  to  call  her  when  she  became 
too  sensible  at  Ballinacragga.     She  said 
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that  if  she  might  not  platitudinise,  and 
if  her  conversation  failed  to  please,  she 
wouldn't  talk  at  all.     And  so  to  bed. 

*  How  true  it  is,*  said  Brownie  at 
breakfast  this  morning,  'that  we  seldom 
value  our  blessings  until  we  lose  them.' 

She  spoke  thus  in  order  to  show  me 
that  she  would  talk  in  platitudes  if  so 
disposed. 

Having  relieved  her  last  night's  sense 
of  injury,  and  asserted  her  right  to  do 
as  she  pleased,  she  explained  the  inner 
meaning  of  her  remark.  She  meant 
that  we  have  been  here  a  long  time  and 
have  seen  very  little  of  what  the  or- 
dinary tourist  sees.  This  is  partly  owing 
to  the  kindness  of  our  friends,  through 
which  we  have  seen  so  much  that  the 
ordinary  tourist  does  not  see. 

To-day,  therefore,  is  to  be  a  day  of 
serious     sightseeing.       It    was    such    a 
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glorious  morning,  so  clear,  so  bright 
We  would  go  first  to  the  top  of  the 
Sheldonian  Theatre,  whence  we  might 
look  over  Oxford  and  all  the  towers 
thereof. 

My  silent  friend  at  the  luncheon  had 
told  me  that  this  was  the  way  to  begin  to 
see  Oxford. 

He  uttered  so  few  words,  and  this  made 
those  that  he  did  utter  seem  particularly 
worth  remembering. 

'When  I  have  visitors,'  he  said,  *  I  take 
them  up  to  the  top  of  the  theatre  and  I 
say,  "There  is  Magdalen  and  there  is 
Christ  Church,  there  is  New  College  and 
there  the  Bodleian  Library.  Here  is  half 
a  crown.  Go  forth  and  see  the  sights  and 
trouble  me  no  more  until  evening."  The 
man  who  can't  amuse  himself  in  Oxford 
must  be  a  fool.' 

He  said  the  word  fool  with  such  bitter 
emphasis  that  I  thought  how  dreadful  it 
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would  be  to  act  the  double  part  of  his 
guest  and  that  of  a  fool.  But  then,  to  be 
sure,  was  there  ever  a  fool  that  knew 
himself  for  one?  So  comfortably  are 
things  in  this  world  adjusted  for  the 
fools. 

These  meditations  ended,  we  set  off  for 
Broad  Street,  where  stands  the  Sheldonian 
Theatre.  It  is  fenced  about  by  high  iron 
railings  and  square  stone  pillars ;  each 
pillar  is  surmounted  by  a  stony  head. 
We  duly  visited  the  theatre  itself  We 
tried  to  fancy  what  it  might  be  like  when 
it  is  full  of  dons,  ladies,  and  undergraduates 
all  sitting  in  their  proper  places  to  see  the 
men  whom  Oxford  delights  to  honour 
taking  their  honorary  degrees. 

The  seats  looked  very  far  from  com- 
fortable ;  they  are  high  narrow  benches 
without  backs ;  no  pandering  to  modern 
ideas  of  lolling  and  luxury  about  them. 

Then   on   and   up  we  went,   past   the 
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undergraduates'  gallery,  whence  come 
those  bursts  of  unpremeditated  wit  for 
which  the  Encaenia  is,  or  was,  famous.  I 
say  *  or  was,'  for  it  is  said  that  since  women 
were  sent  to  sit  among  the  men  in  the 
top  gallery  a  chill  has  fallen  on  these 
periodic  outbursts  and  the  current  of  the 
undergraduate's  wit  is  frozen  within  him. 

Over  the  ceiling  of  the  theatre  is  a 
spacious  room  where  the  University 
Printing  Press  once  had  its  home. 

Ever  onward  and  upward  until  we  found 
ourselves  inside  a  cupola  with  eight  sides 
and  each  side  a  window.  And  then  we 
hardly  knew  where  to  turn  first,  for  all  the 
lovely  city  lay  in  the  glowing  sunshine  at 
our  feet. 

Immediately  beneath  was  the  long 
narrow  winding  roof  of  the  Bodleian 
Library ;  beyond  this  rose  the  swelling 
dome  of  the  Camera  Bodleiana ;  again 
beyond,  the  spire  of  the  University  Church 
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with  all  its  clustered  pinnacles  stood  clear 
against  the  summer  sky. 

Faithfully  with  guide-book  and  with 
key-plan  did  we  try  to  identify  each  tower 
and  roof.  Always  beyond  them  stood  the 
hills  ;  on  the  east  Headington  Hill  and 
Shotover  rose  behind  the  tower  of  New 
College ;  on  the  west  the  Berkshire  Hills 
behind  the  slender  fleche  of  Exeter  College 
Chapel  and  the  sturdy  square  tower  of 
St.  Michael's. 

Looking  northward  we  saw  something 
of  the  newness  and  incongruity  of  modern 
Oxford.  Much  of  it  is  mercifully  hidden 
among  bosky  trees,  but  nothing  could  hide 
the  terrible  red  and  striped  walls  of  Keble. 

We  saw  another  too  modern  and  in- 
congruous object.  A  large  new  red  motor- 
car was  bumming  and  buzzing  its  way 
down  Broad  Street.  We  had  to  turn 
away  and  avoid  the  sight  of  the  blatant 
thing. 


h 
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*  See ! '  cried  Brownie ;  *  see,  Barbara, 
these  queer  bronze  ladies  who  poise  and 
gesticulate  on  the  roof  of  the  Clarendon 
Building! ' 

'  Look,  then,  Brownie ! '  I  cried.  '  Look, 
then,  at  the  tower  of  the  Schools  and  the 
egregious  James  the  First :  he  sits  under 
his  canopy  and  watches  that  angel  who 
blows  the  trumpet  of  his  fame.' 

What  fun  it  would  be,  we  thought,  to 
come  up  here  in  Term  when  these  streets 
and  quadrangles  spread  out  below  us 
would  be  full  of  dons  and  undergraduates 
in  their  caps  and  gowns.  If  we  came  up 
here  then  we  should  see  them  running 
backwards  and  forwards  to  lectures,  all 
unconscious  of  the  eyes  that  watched  them 
from  so  high  a  vantage-ground. 

Now  only  the  old  guide  paced  up  and 
down,  expectant  of  the  coming  tourist. 

But  not  for  long  did  he  remain  the  only 
human  interest.     We  could  see  that  he  was 
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becoming  anxious,  there  was  something 
about  his  back  which  seemed  to  tell  us  that 
fishes  were  about  to  swim  into  his  net. 

'  They  come ! '  we  said  to  one  another. 
'  I  wonder  what  they  will  be  like  ? ' 

And  oh !  dear  aunt,  it  was  all  too  soon 
that  I  knew  who  those  little  fishes  of 
whom  I  spoke  so  lightly  were. 

'  O  Brownie ! '  I  said,  '  and  is  all  my 
fun  to  be  over  ?  There  are  the  bride  and 
bridegroom.  Maive  Magrath — you  re- 
member the  Magraths  of  Kilrush  ? — she 
was  married  just  before  I  came  away  to 
one  of  the  O'Briens  of  Tulla,  they  are 
finishing  out  their  honeymoon  in  that 
motor-car  from  the  sight  of  which  we 
turned  instinctively  away  ! ' 

Oh,  wasn't  it  hard  on  me  ?  Where 
would  be  the  fun  of  my  little  adventure  if 
all  the  world  were  to  know  of  it !  I  had 
intended  to  possess  for  ever  the  memory 
of  my  little  holiday  in  peace. 
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When  I  get  home,  to  say  that  I  have 
been  in  England  is  all  that  will  require  to 
be  said.  I  did  not  want  to  talk  it  all 
over — to  vulgarise  it  with  questions. 

*  Have  you  been  there  ? '  and  '  Did  you 
see  that  ?  * 

I  was  not  doing  anything  wrong,  but  I 
would  not,  if  I  could  help  it,  be  discovered 
in  not  doing  it. 

We  saw  that  the  guide  had  secured 
them  and  was  leading  them  rapidly  towards 
the  Bodleian.  Our  descent,  at  least,  was 
safe. 

Waiting  at  the  steps  of  the  theatre  was 
the  motor-car,  and  the  driver  was  Brian 
O'Daly. 

'  Brian,'  I  said,  '  you  must  not  be  sur- 
prised to  see  me  here,  and  Miss  Brown, 
that  you  used  to  know  when  you  were 
with  us  at  Ballinacragga,  Brian,  you  must 
not  be  surprised  to  see  her.' 

*  I  will  not,  ma'am,'  said  he. 
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'  And  are  you  here  for  long,  Brian  ? ' 
'  For  the  day  only,'  said  he. 
'And  are   they  going   to   see   all   the 
sights  with  that  guide  ? '  said  I. 

*  They  are  so,'  said  he. 

*  Well,  Brian,'  said  I,  '  I  have  a  very 
good  reason  of  my  own  for  not  wishing 
to  be  seen.  It  is  well  for  me  that  Mrs. 
O'Brien,  at  any  rate,  is  too  short-sighted 
to  think  of  seeing  me  at  all.' 

'  And  the  Captain,'  said  Brian,  '  it  seems 
to  me  that  he  is  wholly  intoxicated  with 
the  killing  shafts  of  love,  and  won't  be 
seeing  you  either,  ma'am.' 

This  was  reassuring,  but  where  should 
we  go  next  ?  Oxford  is  such  a  little  place, 
and  all  that  one  goes  to  see  is  so  near  to 
everything  else,  we  should  probably  fall 
into  their  arms  in  spite  of  any  precautions 
that  might  suggest  themselves  to  Brian. 
But  I  could  not  deprive  Brownie  of  her 
morning  of  sightseeing  merely  because  of 
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my  craven  fears.  My  own  instinct  would 
have  led  me  to  run  back  to  the  sure  haven 
of  Hope  Cottage.  If  Brownie  went  alone 
it  would  not  be  much  better,  they  would 
meet  her  and  recog.iise  her ;  they  would 
sure'/  say,  *  Have  you  seen  Barbara 
lately  ? '  and  that  would  lead  to  circum- 
locutions and  impossible  subterfuges. 

No!  we  would  go  boldly  forward  and 
trust  to  luck. 

We  would  go  to  New  College  cloisters 
again  and  have  time  and  quiet  meet  for 
meditation. 

Here  we  sat  for  a  time  wrapped  in 
peace. 

Only  for  a  very  little  time.  Too  late  I 
remembered  that  Captain  O'Brien's  brother 
had  been  a  New  College  man,  so  of  course 
they  would  be  sure  to  come  and  see  the 
college.  We  were  caught  in  a  trap. 
There  is  but  one  way  to  get  in  and  out  of 
the  cloisters.     It  was  no  use  to  make  a 


4' 
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dash  for  it.  We  could  hear  Maive's  pretty 
soft  voice  saying,  *  Oh !  this  is  beautiful, 
we  will  stay  and  walk  all  round.' 

Just  then  we  saw  a  door  opening  in  the 
north  wall  and  a  man  coming  out  of  it. 

*  Please,'  said  we  very  politely  and  with 
one  voice, — *  Please,  kind  man,  may  we 
come  in  and  see  what  is  there  ? ' 

*  It  is  the  way  up  the  tower,'  said  he, 
'  you  can  go  up  if  you  like,  ladies.' 

We  thanked  him  profusely.  We  begged 
him  to  shut  the  door ;  we  said  that  a  great 
number  of  tourists  were  about,  and  we 
thought  he  would  not  wish  to  take  them 
all  up.  He  said  that  we  were  thoughtful 
ladies  and  he  certainly  would  not.  He 
took  us  up  past  the  bells  and  out  upon 
the  leads.  We  added  yet  one  more  to 
our  series  of  mental  pictures  of  Oxford. 
The  dangerous  cloister  lay  at  our  feet  ; 
we  could  see  the  O'Briens  looking  out 
into  the  cloister  garth  through  the  four 
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doorways  that  lead  into  it.  We  waited 
until  we  saw  them  rejoin  the  car  at  the 
head  of  New  College  Lane,  and  then  we 
descended  and  hurried  away  in  the 
opposite  direction. 

Turning  and  twisting  along  New 
College  Lane  we  came  upon  a  church — 
St.  Peter's-in-the-East. 

'  Here 's  a  church,'  said  Brownie.  *  Let 's 
go  in.' 

A  noble  piece  of  Norman  chancel  was 
our  reward.  There  is  a  tablet  in  the 
church  to  the  memory  of  Hearne,  the 
Oxford  antiquary,  and  in  the  churchyard 
is  his  grave ;  he  lived  and  died  at  St. 
Edmund  Hall,  which  borders  on  the 
churchyard.  We  peeped  into  its  tiny  quad- 
rangle, which  is  full  of  a  quaint  charm. 

When  we  came  out  we  ran  into  Mr. 
Bent ;  he  turned  and  came  back  with  us 
to  Magdalen.  If  we  were  ever  in  Oxford 
on  the  morning  of  the  first  of  May  we 
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should  rise  out  of  our  beds  in  the  cold 
grey  dawn  and  come  here  at  five  o'clock 
to  hear  the  choristers  greeting  the  sun 
from  the  top  of  the  tall  tower,  which  is  one 
of  the  chief  glories  of  Oxford. 

Mr.  Bent  says  that  he  has  never  missed 
a  year  since  he  came  up. 

He  described  the  wonder  of  it — the 
long  climb  up  the  tower,  the  coming  out 
into  the  morning  mists,  the  burst  of  song 
just  as  the  sun  rises,  the  clashing  of  the 
glorious  Magdalen  bells  which  seem  to 
sway  the  slender  tower.  Then  caps  and 
gowns  are  thrown  wildly  into  the  air,  and 
helter-skelter  rush  the  choir-boys  down 
the  ladders  and  the  stairs.  Then  off  to 
the  meadows  to  pick  the  fritillaries,  or  up 
Headington  Hill  to  look  down  on  Oxford 
lying  below  in  the  dewy  meadows. 

Some  day  we  too  will  come,  will  we 
not,  to  greet  the  sun  on  May  Day  ? 

Mr.  Bent  met  a  friend— a  Fellow  of 
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Magdalen.  They  had  business  to  talk 
over,  so  they  said  they  would  take  us  into 
the  college  walks  by  the  side  of  the  Cher- 
well,  and  let  us  out  at  the  further  end. 
This  arrangement  set  my  mind  at  rest, 
for  I  had  not  enjoyed  great  peace  in  so 
much  visited  a  spot  as  Magdalen.  At 
any  moment  the  O'Briens  might  be  upon 
us.  At  every  corner  I  feared  to  see  or 
hear  them. 

Mr.  Bent  and  his  opportune  friend  did 
not  know  that  in  my  memory  of  this  day 
they  will  for  ever  dwell  as  guardian 
angels. 

Later  on  we  are  to  go  to  tea  with  Mr. 
Bent  in  the  garden  of  the  Union.  Just 
now  I  am  sitting  on  our  grass  patch  sur- 
rounded by  the  books  which  he  and 
Mr.  Enderby  have  lent  us. 

I  am  afraid  that  my  head  will  be  in  a 
most  terrible  muddle,  it  is  so  crowded 
with  fresh  material. 
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I  am  rather  glad  to  leave  the  historical 
works,  and  to  turn  to  the  artless  journal 
of  Celia  Fiennes,  who  came  here  at  the 
close  of  the  seventeenth  century.  Much, 
of  course,  is  changed  since  her  time. 
There  are  now  no  'little  walks  and  mazes 
for  the  Schollars  to  divert  themselves '  in 
New  College.  The  *  round  mount '  is 
there  still,  but  I  suspect  that  the  scholars 
have  found  some  more  active  source  of 
amusement. 

Celia  seems  to  have  been  most  struck 
by  the  modern  improvements  of  her 
day;  she  did  not  seek,  as  we  modern 
travellers  do,  for  any  traces  of  bygone 
times.  She  commends  a  church  which  is 
'very  handsome  and  full  of  galleries,'  and 
praises  Trinity  for  '  its  fine  neate  chappie, 
new  made,  finely  painted.' 

I  wish  I  had  lived  in  those  times  when 
a  fair  lady  could  spell  as  her  taste  or 
fancy  prompted  her.     Celia  made  a  brave 
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dash  at  Chichele,  and  decided  that  Chick- 
lay  was  as  near  as  she  was  Hkely  to  get  to  it. 

Brownie  deplores  all  this  lending  of 
books,  as  it  confirms  me  in  my  evil  habit 
of  reading  six  at  once,  and  indeed  I 
am  much  torn  between  biographies  of 
Oxford  worthies  and  of  Oxford  dogs,  and 
between  tales  of  heads  of  houses  and 
of  college  cats.  Also  I  must  store  my 
memory  with  the  poems  of  A.  G.,  so 
that  I  may  carry  an  antidote  in  my  head 
for  use  in  rare  moments  of  depression. 

All  this  does  not  leave  much  room  in 
my  brain  for  the  storage  of  historic  facts : 
you  must  take  all  those  that  I  present  to 
you  with  a  pinch  of  salt. 

I  can  only  undertake  to  give  an  account 
of  Oxford  as  it  strikes  an  uneducated 
young  woman  of  the  nineteenth  century. 

I  shall  copy  the  bold  and  generalising 
style  of  Celia  Fiennes.  Listen  to  her 
description  of  the  Malvern  Hills  : — 
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•They  are  at  least  2  or  3  miles  upp, 
and  in  a  Piramiddy  fashion  on  ye  topp.' 

Doesn't  that  bring  them  before  one's 
mind's  eye  much  better  than  pages  of 
elaborate  description  or  exact  details  of 
their  height  and  geological  formation  ? 

Now  Brownie  calls  me  from  these 
meditations  and  comparisons,  and  bids 
me  get  ready  to  go  to  tea  at  the  Union. 
I  must  gather  myself  up  out  of  my  barri- 
cade of  books  and  off  my  comfortable  rug. 
Here,  too,  in  this  little  enclosed  garden 
I  felt  so  safe  from  the  O'Briens,  and  I 
shall  be  safe  again  in  the  Union,  but  what 
may  not  befall  in  the  wide  world  that  lies 
between  .'* 

The  Union,  you  must  know,  is  the  great 
University  club. 

We  took  our  tea  under  the  shade  of 
the  lime-trees  in  the  Union  garden.  We 
saw  the  library,  on  the  walls  of  which  the 
Pre  -  Raphaelites    painted    frescoes   with 
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such  high  hopes ;  now  it  is  just  possible 
to  think  that  one  can  see  here  a  leg  and 
there  an  arm  and  here  a  piece  of  drapery. 

We  saw  the  debating-hall,  where  many 
of  our  greatest  statesmen  have  first  set 
forth  their  views  on  things  in  general. 

'  If  you  were  only  here  in  Term,'  said 
Mr.  Bent,  *you  could  come  into  the 
gallery  and  listen  to  a  debate.' 

We  have  begged  him  not  to  paint  the 
joys  of  Term  any  more,  we  are  so  exces- 
sively pleased  with  ourselves  and  with 
time  and  place  as  they  are.  We  do  not 
wish  to  believe  that  our  pleasure  could 
be  any  greater.  Also,  were  we  here  in 
Term,  Mr.  Bent  owns  that  he  would  have 
no  time  to  dally  with  us  in  these  shady 
gardens.  He  is  a  '  Greats  tutor,'  and 
the  Summer  Term  means  hard  work  and 
plenty  of  it  for  such  as  he. 

'  Don't  you,'  we  said,  '  fail  to  shower 
blessings  on  your  friends  when  they  come 
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up,  as  we  suppose  they  do,  and  expect  to 
be  amused  whilst  you  are  so  busy  ? ' 

*  Yes,  I  must  own  that  I  do.  You  see 
we  suffer  still  from  the  old-time  concep- 
tion of  a  Fellow  of  a  college  as  a  culti- 
vated courtly  person  with  his  living 
assured  and  nothing  to  do :  the  reality 
has  completely  changed,  but  the  popular 
idea  of  the  character  will  long  remain 
unaltered.' 

'  The  married  man  scores  heavily,'  said 
Mr.  Enderby,  who  had  just  come  in 
through  the  little  green  gate  in  the  wall. 
'  He  has  a  home  to  retreat  to  and  a  wife 
to  perform  all  these  social  duties  for  him.' 

'  Yes,'  said  Mr.  Bent,  '  that  is  so.' 

Was  it  fancy  only,  I  wonder,  which 
made  me  think  that  his  eye  turned  upon 
Brownie  and  kindled  behind  his  spectacles 
with  some  pleasant  thought  ?  I  do  wish 
that  you  were  here,  you  have  such  an 
excellent  judgment  in  these  matters.     I 
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have  only  feminine  instinct  for  a  guide. 
Yet  I  do  begin  to  wonder  whether  he  is 
going  to  spend  all  the  rest  of  the  Vacation 
here.  When  we  first  met  him  he  was 
going  to  set  off  for  the  Tyrol  as  soon  as 
he  could. 

Anyway,  I  set  down  the  thought  here 
and  now,  so  that  I  may  not  seem  wanting 
in  intelligence  if  things  should  so  fall  out. 

*  Isn't  the  Summer  Term  rather  a  frivol- 
ous time  altogether  ? '  I  asked. 

*  Indeed  it  is,'  they  both  answered ; 
'  it  is  a  most  trying  time.  Mothers  and 
sisters,  cousins  and  aunts,  think  that  it  is 
an  excellent  opportunity  to  come  up  and 
see  something  of  Oxford.' 

* "  I  haven't  had  time  to  write  my 
essay,"  say  all  your  men,  "my  people 
are  up."  Or,  "  I  'm  awfully  sorry  that  I 
had  to  cut  your  leccer,  my  mother  came 
up  quite  unexpectedly,"  says  your  most 
familiar  pupil/ 
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* "  And  the  Don  has  a  note 
From  the  Man  to  explain 
That  the  whole  of  his  female  relations  come  up  by 
the  twelve  o'clock  train,"' 

quoted  Mr.  Enderby. 

*  What  is  your  leccer  ? '  said  I. 

•  Ah ! '  said  Mr.  Bent,  and  he  really 
almost  blushed,  *  there  you  have  me, 
Miss  Burke.  Leccer  is  undergraduate 
slang  for  lecture,  and  I  hear  it  so  often 
that  I  sometimes  quite  inadvertently  say 
it  myself.' 

'  Then  does  it  form  part  of  a  kind  of 
language?'  said  I,  'for  Mrs.  Oglander 
spoke  of  a  bedder.' 

'You  did  make  a  stand,  didn't  you,' 
said  Mr.  Enderby,  'when  a  man  asked 
you  to  enter  his  name  for  divvers  ? ' 

'  What  is  divvers  ?  '  said  we. 

We  seem  to  be  always  asking  ques- 
tions. 

'  An  examination  called  Divinity  Mod- 
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erations,'  said  Mr.  Bent ;  '  but  some  of 
the  strictest  among  us  call  it  Divinity 
Mods.,  and  thus  begin  to  slip  down  the 
path  that  ends  in  Divvers.  But  I  never 
have  called  my  daily  exercise  my  ekker 
or  my  morning  meal  my  brekker.' 

'We  ought  to  examine  Miss  Brown 
and  Miss  Burke  in  these  byways  of 
speech/  said  Mr.  Enderby.  *  If  you  had 
a  brother,  Miss  Burke,  would  you  know 
what  he  meant  if  he  asked  you  to  send 
him  his  footer  bags  ?  ' 

*  Indeed  I  would  not,'  said  I.  Perhaps 
I  shall  never  know,  for  just  then,  '  There's 
Grant ! '  said  Mr.  Bent.  *  Go  and  fetch 
him,  Enderby ;  I  am  sure  that  Miss 
Burke  would  delight  in  him.' 

So  Grant  was  fetched,  and  we  did 
delight  very  greatly  in  him. 

Mr.  Bent  gave  us  a  rapid  biographical 
sketch  of  him  while  he  was  being  secured. 

*  He  is  a  native  of  Oxford,  a  scholar 
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of  Balliol,  an  excellent  Liberal '     We 

had  arrived  at  this  last  recommenda- 
tion when  Mr.  Enderby  came  back  with 
him. 

To  the  outward  eye  he  is  a  little  man 
with  red  hair  and  a  somewhat  defiant 
manner. 

'  Is  this  your  first  visit  to  Oxford  ? '  he 
asked. 

This  is  one  of  the  recognised  conver- 
sational openings  here,  and  we  returned 
a  suitable  answer. 

He  cross-examined  us  as  to  what  we 
had  seen,  and  seemed  to  be  only  moder- 
ately satisfied  with  our  replies. 

'I  suppose,  Bent,'  said  he,  'that  you 
have  shown  your  friends  only  the  sights 
of  the  University  ?  You  haven't  given 
them  any  idea  of  the  wealth  of  romantic 
interest  that  hangs  about  our  ancient 
city  ? ' 

We  saw  from  the  glint  of  Mr.  Enderby 's 
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eye  that  the  little  gentleman  had  a  hobby, 
and  that  he  was  just  beginning  to  mount 
it. 

'  Always  your  University,'  he  went  on, 
'  riding  rough-shod  over  us  townspeople, 
taking  away  our  liberties,  lording  it  over 
us,  treating  us  as  though  we  were  indeed 
only  a  city  of  lodging-house  keepers  with 
no  history  of  our  own.' 

•Well,  but,  Mr.  Grant,'  said  Mr. 
Enderby,  '  you  are  a  gownsman  as  well  as 
a  townsman.  Are  we  not  Balliol  men 
and  brothers  ? ' 

*  Yes,  yes,'  said  Mr.  Grant,  '  and  I  'm 
proud  of  my  college  too.  But  I  was  a 
townsman  before  I  was  a  gownsman.  Let 
the  young  ladies  read  Green  and  see  what 
he  has  to  say  about  it.  I  '11  be  bound, 
Bent,  that  you  never  put  that  point  of 
view  to  them.  I  shouldn't  be  surprised 
to  learn  that  you  had  told  them  that  King 
Alfred    founded    the    University.      You 


SECOND  WEEK  145 

philosophers  are  as  ignorant  of  history  as 
a  child  in  its  cradle.' 

'Indeed,  Grant,'  said  Mr.  Bent,  'you 
misjudge  us,  and  Miss  Brown  and  Miss 
Burke  have  come  to  the  study  of  Oxford 
with  quite  open  minds.  Haven't  they 
chosen  to  come  in  Vacation  ?  That 
certainly  doesn't  seem  to  show  that  they 
came  only  to  see  the  University.' 

'Well,  I  will  say  for  you,  Bent,'  said 
this  fiery  particle,  '  that  you  do  recognise 
the  existence  of  a  city,  which  is  more  than 
some  of  you  fellows  do,  but  not  enough, 
not  enough  by  a  long  way.' 

We  blushed  in  silence,  and  he  went 
on — 

'  Now,  have  you  shown  these  ladies  the 
Castle  and  the  Castle  mound  .-*  have  you 
shown  them  where  stood  Rewley  Abbey, 
or  even  Osney,  or  where  the  chapel  of 
St.  Bartholomew's  Hospital  still  stands  ? 
I  dare  say  you  've  taught  them  to  look  on 
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the  city  wall  as  a  mere  picturesque 
adjunct  to  the  gardens  of  New  College 
and  Merton,  and  to  see  in  our  Cathedral 
only  the  chapel  of  Christ  Church.  Haven't 
you  now  ? — eh !  now,  hasn't  he,  ladies  ? ' 

We  owned  that  we  had  not  seen  the 
Castle,  nor  the  Castle  mound,  nor  had 
we  ever  heard  of  Rewley  Abbey ;  of  St. 
Bartholomew's  Hospital  we  were  totally 
ignorant. 

There  and  then  our  impetuous  new 
friend  haled  us  off  to  see  something  of 
the  city. 

We  followed  him  to  the  Castle.  He 
walked  first  and  very  fast  along  the 
narrow  pavements,  and  we  came  after  at 
a  rather  undignified  trot.  Every  now  and 
again  he  turned  and  threw  a  piece  of 
information  over  his  shoulder  for  one  of 
us  to  catch.  Now  a  piece  for  Brownie 
and  now  a  piece  for  me.  From  time  to 
time  he  stopped  and  pointed  out  objects 
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of  interest  or  the  site  where  such  an  one 
used  to  stand. 

*  Here,'  said  he,  as  we  paused  for  a 
moment  beside  an  arched  gateway, — 
*  Here  stood  St.  Mary's  College,  a  house 
of  the  Augustine  Canons ;  here  Erasmus 
stayed  with  them.' 

Then,  as  we  dived  suddenly  up  a  small 
entry  paved  with  stones,  '  Here  Sewys 
Street  once  ran  across  into  the  Corn- 
market.' 

*  Here,'  as  we  dashed  across  the  road 
after  him, — *  Here  stood  New  Inn  Hall.' 
Then  he  added  abruptly,  *  But  I  am  not 
concerning  myself  to  point  out  any  Uni- 
versity remains.  I  leave  it  to  Mr.  Bent 
to  show  you  those ;  but  he  is  like  all  of 
them  here,  too  much  concerned  with  the 
present  to  care  about  the  past.  Here 
stood  the  old  church  of  St.  Peter-le- Bailey, 
within  the  bailey  of  the  Castle.* 

It   is   very   clever  of  me,  dear,  to  re- 
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member  all  this,  for  our  friend  rushed  us 
along  at  a  breathless  pace,  talking  hard 
all  the  time,  and  I  have  had  no  time  to 
look  it  up  since.  Mr.  Enderby  rushed 
along  with  us ;  he  said  that  he  came  to 
learn  too.  A  hasty  whirl  to  the  right 
took  us  up  some  steps  into  a  steep  and 
narrow  lane. 

'  Bulwarks  Alley,'  cried  Mr.  Grant. 
'  Once  this  looked  down  into  the  Castle 
moat,  where  now  there  is  a  busy  canal 
wharf;  a  quiet  corner  this,  ladies,  and 
visited  by  few.  I  could  wish  to  end  my 
days  here  in  one  of  those  grey  cottages, 
forgotten  by  every  one,  though  so  near  to 
the  midst  of  everything,  dreaming  myself 
back  into  the  days  that  are  gone  for  ever 
— living  in  that  Oxford  of  the  past  which 
was  my  earliest  love  and  will  be  my  last. 
You  can  see  here,  ladies,  something  of 
the  strong  position  of  the  old  city,  of  the 
steep  slope  to  the  water,  and  you  can  see 
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the  great  mound  that  was  thrown  up 
nearly  a  thousand  years  ago  to  protect 
the  ford  against  the  Danish  pirates  when 
they  came  harrying  and  burning  on  their 
way  up  the  river.  I  shall  have  the 
memories  of  a  thousand  years  to  keep 
me  company  when  I  end  my  days  in 
Bulwarks  Alley.' 

Our  little  gentleman  looked  away  into 
the  distance  with  eyes  full  of  love  for 
what  he  saw. 

*  Don't  you  fancy  that  you  can  hear  the 
sound  of  the  Osney  bells  ?  '  he  said. 

We  wished  that  we  had  his  knowledge 
and  could  see  what  he  saw  with  the  eyes 
of  memory  and  imagination.  To  the  un- 
instructed  the  view  was  a  rather  sordid 
one ;  but  to  him,  no  doubt,  knowing  as 
he  did  what  had  been  there,  it  was  full  of 
suggestion  and  charm. 

His  fancy  painted  the  Castle  at  our  feet 
and  the  Abbey  in  the  distance,  so  that  he 


I50  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

saw  it  all  before  him  and  heard  the  sound 
of  Tom  bell  ringing  in  his  early  home. 

This  was  the  longest  pause  that  he 
permitted  us  to  make.  We  followed  him 
across  one  street  and  down  another  piece 
of  Bulwarks  Alley.  This  brought  us  out 
almost  opposite  to  the  door  of  that  house 
for  which  I  had  allowed  myself  to  long 
on  that  first  wonderful  evening.  Were 
it  not  for  the  fried-fish  shops  and  the 
thought  of  you  in  conjunction  with  them 
I  would  certainly  take  it ;  but  you  and 
fried-fish  shops,  dear,  form  a  combination 
on  the  thought  of  which  it  is  impossible 
for  a  sane  mind  to  dwell. 

'  Below  there,'  said  Mr.  Grant,  with  a 
wave  of  his  arm,  '  was  once  the  garden  of 
the  Franciscan  monastery ;  later  it  was 
the  fashionable  resort  of  all  the  Oxford 
toasts  and  their  beaux.  To  this  house,' 
and  he  waved  his  arm  at  my  chosen 
abode,  'Thomas  Frognall   Dibdin  came 
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a-courting  ;  you  can  see  a  picture  of  the 
door  in  his  reminiscences.  Every  corner 
has  its  memories,  every  yard  of  the 
ground  its  history.  Hereabouts  was  the 
great  Franciscan  monastery,  here  Roger 
Bacon  dwelt  with  the  friars,  here  he  is 
said  to  be  buried  :  all  trace  of  church  and 
monastery  have  disappeared.  Cursed,' 
cried  our  guide,  and  his  green  eyes  blazed, 
*  be  they  who  ruined  and  destroyed  it  all ! 
Come  on,  ladies,  these  things  won't  bear 
thinking  of.'  We  heard  him  mutter 
'  Cursed !  cursed ! '  as  we  hurried  along 
after  him. 

A  sharp  turn  beyond  Paradise  House 
brought  us  in  sight  of  the  immensely  high 
wall  of  the  Jail,  which  stands  on  part  of 
the  site  of  the  Castle,  and  then  we  saw 
the  splendid  Norman  tower  of  St.  George, 
the  only  one  that  remains  of  the  ring  of 
towers  which  once  guarded  the  Castle. 
Beneath  it  is  the  Castle  mill. 
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Here  for  a  space  we  were  permitted  to 
lean  on  the  parapet,  to  watch  the  water 
running  under  the  bridge,  and  to  relish 
the  perfect  composition  of  the  Norman 
tower,  the  high  mill  buildings,  and  the 
yellow  carts  being  loaded  with  flour. 

Here  Mr.  Grant  reminded  us  of  the  won- 
drous escape  of  the  Empress  Maud  when, 
clad  all  in  white,  she  fled  across  the  frozen 
river  and  the  snow -clad  hills  to  Wal- 
lingford ;  away  from  her  foodless  strong- 
hold and  her  besieging  cousin  Stephen. 
Round  the  next  corner  we  came  into  view 
of  the  great  earthen  mound.  We  longed 
to  go  up  it  and  to  see  the  well-chamber 
which  is  on  it.  Also  we  wanted  to  go  up 
the  Norman  tower  and  down  into  the 
Norman  crypt  of  the  ancient  church  of 
St.  George. 

'These  things  cannot  be  done,'  said 
Mr.  Grant,  '  except  by  very  special  leave 
of  the  powers  that  be.' 
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'  Surely,'  said  we,  '  the  city  is  then  very 
churHsh  in  comparison  with  the  University, 
for  there  is  hardly  anything  that  one  can- 
not see  in  connection  with  the  University 
and  its  buildings.' 

'I  am  sure,' said  I,  'that  the  patriotic 
Oxford  citizen  must  want  to  go  just  as 
much  as  the  tourist  does.' 

But  our  guide  would  have  no  reflections 
cast  on  his  beloved  city.  He  muttered 
something  about  the  Jail  and  the  control 
of  the  Home  Office  and  turned  the 
subject. 

Next  we  found  ourselves  in  a  street  of 
common  lodging-houses ;  Italian  organ- 
grinders  were  the  principal  inhabitants. 

'  Not  many  touring  strangers  come 
along  here,'  chuckled  Mr.  Grant ;  '  they 
stay  in  the  genteeler  parts  of  the  town, 
thank  the  Lord ! ' 

We  came  next  to  an  ancient  church, 
dedicated  to  St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury. 
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Mr.  Grant  took  us  into  the  churchyard 
and  bade  us  pause  beside  a  grave  under 
the  shadow  of  the  tower. 

•  Here,'  said  he,  *  lies  FeHcia  Skene. 
Go  home  and  buy  her  life  and  read  it. 
It  will  be  better  for  you  than  reading  all 
the  stupid  novels  that  you  do  read,  I 
expect.'  (Our  friend,  you  know,  was  not 
a  polite  person.)  '  You  won't  wonder 
when  you  have  read  that  why  I  have 
brought  you  here  to  pause  for  a  minute 
by  her  grave.  It  is  no  small  thing  to 
have  seen  a  saint  going  to  and  fro  in 
one's  own  beloved  city.  And  now  to 
Osney,  to  all  that  is  left  of  Osney 
Abbey.' 

We  set  off  again  across  the  railway  and 
down  a  street  of  small  houses  until  we 
came  to  the  tall  chimney  of  the  electric 
station  and  to  some  farmlike  buildings. 
Here  there  was  an  arched  gateway  of 
stone,   the   remains  of  a   square-headed 
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window,  and  fragments  of  stone  mould- 
ings, bases  of  columns,  and  pieces  of 
window  tracery  lying  at  our  feet. 

*  All  that  remains,'  said  Mr.  Grant,  *  of 
one  of  the  noblest  abbeys  of  England. 
What  a  people  we  English  are  to  let  such 
strength  and  beauty  pass  utterly  away. 
Can  one  wonder  that  when  Samuel 
Johnson  came  and  saw  these  ruins  he 
kept  silence  for  at  least  half  an  hour 
before  he  said  to  Warton,  *'  I  viewed  them 
with  indignation  !".'*' 

Why  is  it  that  the  English  have  so 
little  reverence  and  no  imagination  ? 

'  It  makes  one  mad  to  think  of  it,' 
muttered  Mr.  Grant.  '  Come  away ! 
come  away ! ' 

We  went  round  by  a  mill-stream  over- 
hung by  weeping  willows,  and  crossed  the 
lock-gates  on  to  the  towing-path.  Beyond 
the  river  one  looks  away  across  the 
meadows  to  the  low  Cumnor   Hills  and 
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to  Wytham.  This  view  must  be  much 
as  it  was  when  the  monks  of  Osney  had 
their  home  here  and  when  Tom  bell  still 
rang  out  from  Osney  Tower. 

We  went  on  along  the  tow-path  and 
saw  more  of  the  many  winding  streams 
that  encircle  Oxford.  It  would  be  blissful 
to  spend  long  summer  days  in  exploring 
them. 

We  came  at  length  to  Folly  Bridge, 
where  once  stood  Friar  Bacon's  study. 

Now  just  when  my  hat  came  into  view, 
as  I  rose  from  the  level  of  the  tow-path  to 
that  of  the  bridge,  I  heard  the  '  toot  toot ' 
of  a  motor.  A  common  sound  enough, 
but  a  fearsome  one  to  me  this  day.  I 
think  that  the  brave  Brian  must  have  seen 
and  recognised  my  hat,  for  there  was  a 
distinct  warning  in  his  *  toot  toot.'  The 
danger  to  me  passed  away  in  the  cloud  of 
dust  that  rose  along  the  road  behind  that 
loving  pair.     I  shall  never  see  that  car 
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coming  up  to  our  door  without  a  vision  of 
Oxford  rising  before  me. 

Before  we  parted  from  Mr.  Grant  he 
showed  us  something  of  the  wonders  of 
Oxford  underground.  We  dived  in  and 
out  of  shops,  saying,  with  great  politeness, 
'  Please,  may  we  go  into  your  cellars  ? ' 
and  meeting  always  with  a  kindly  re- 
sponse. Never,  I  am  sure,  could  I  find 
these  wonderful  places  again. 

We  said  *  Good-bye '  at  last  on  a 
bastion  of  the  old  wall,  but  how  we 
reached  it  I  scarcely  know,  we  went 
through  such  queer  ways  to  it. 

'Well,  ladies,'  said  Mr.  Grant,  *I  hope 
that  you  are  pleased,  and  that  Oxford  city 
will  be  more  than  a  name  only  to  you  for 
the  future.' 

We  thanked  him  many  times  and  de- 
parted homewards. 

We  have  spent  a  long  morning  in  the 
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punt  reading  some  of  our  new  store  of 
books  about  Oxford.  Terribly  little  we 
knew,  indeed,  about  what  we  have  come 
so  far  to  see  ;  we  couldn't  well  have  known 
less.  The  only  comfort  is  that  so  many 
people  here  don't  seem  to  know  any  more. 
And  now,  I  feel  sure,  you  will  say  that  to 
plume  oneself  because  of  the  greater 
ignorance  of  others  is  indeed  the  meanest 
way  of  self-glorification. 

We  went  to  tea  this  afternoon  with  our 
pretty  lady  of  the  punt — Mrs.  Oglander. 
Her  house  is  charming  :  full  of  quaint 
twists  and  unexpected  turns,  full  too, 
gloriously  full  of  books,  and  not  too  tidy 
for  comfort. 

Mr.  Bent  was  there  and  the  Professor 
of  Histology.  Do  you  know  what  His- 
tology is  ?  I  do  not,  and  Brownie  is 
equally  ill-informed. 

There  was  also  a  quite  lovely  American, 
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with  garments  that  fitted  to  perfection 
and  hair  that  was  most  beautifully  done. 
She  had  a  little  straight  nose  with  a  blunt 
end,  such  as  Dana  Gibson  loves  to 
draw. 

The  lovely  American  of  fiction  who 
travels  around  all  alone  seems  to  be 
nearly  extinct  now  ;  they  all  have  fathers 
and  mothers  or  other  natural  appendages. 
This  one  had  a  quiet  and  pleasant  mother. 

The  Professor  told  us  that  he  considered 
Oxford  bearable  only  in  Vacation. 

*  In  Term/  he  said,  '  there  are  under- 
graduates about.  I  detest  undergraduates.' 

I  think  it  was  on  the  tip  of  his  tongue 
to  say  that  it  is  a  time  when  tiresome 
females  are  about  too,  but  he  remembered 
just  in  time. 

His  bite  is  better  than  his  bark  had  led 
us  to  expect.  He  has  offered  to  show  us 
round  Pembroke  College,  to  which  he  be- 
longs.    He  was  scandalised  to  hear  that 
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we  have  not  yet  visited  Johnson's  rooms 
or  seen  the  relics  of  him  at  Pembroke. 
Every  one  is  horrified  when  they  find  that 
we  have  not  seen  their  own  particular 
sights. 

He  said  that  he  would  also  show  us 
University  College.  That  is  the  college 
where  he  was  an  undergraduate.  You 
doubtless  know,  dear,  that  people  are  not 
necessarily  educated  at  the  college  where 
they  hold  a  fellowship.  In  this  particular 
case  the  Chair  of  Histology  carries  with 
it  a  fellowship  at  Pembroke.  Our  Pro- 
fessor also  says  that  he  will  show  us 
something  in  University  that  people  don't 
usually  see ;  he  leaves  us  to  imagine 
what  this  may  be.  He  gave  us  much 
information  that  was  deeply  interest- 
ing. How  lucky  we  are  to  have  fallen 
in  with  all  these  people !  We  never  could 
have  learnt  from  guide-books  all  the  little 
details  that  the  learned  denizens  of  the 
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place  can  tell  us :  all  the  little  details 
which  make  up  the  perfect  whole. 

The  lovely  American  was  as  keen  as 
we  were  to  learn  all  that  she  could  of  the 
ways  of  the  beautiful  city. 

They  were  some  of  the  nicest  Americans 
that  I  have  ever  seen.  They  made  a  little 
plaint  of  their  own  on  the  score  of  the 
insular  way  which  some  English  people 
have  of  regarding  them  as  though  they 
were  all  alike. 

'  Some  of  you,'  they  said,  'expect  us  all 
to  say  **  I  guess,"  and  to  talk  about  our 
poppas  and  our  mommas  as  though  we 
were  all  a  kind  of  doll  and  you  had  only 
to  pull  a  string  and  produce  a  flood  of 
"Americanisms."  We  really  are  quite 
pleased  sometimes  when  any  of  your 
countrymen  recognise  that  there  is  an  East 
and  a  West  in  America,  or  even  a  North 
and  a  South,  and  when  you  don't  all  of 
you  think  that  all  of  us  live  in  Chicago, 
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where  we  pack  pork  and  pick  up  dollars 
all  day  long.' 

We  are  inclined  to  spend  the  rest  of 
our  time  here  in  founding  a  society  for 
producing  in  the  ladies  of  Oxford  a  proper 
appreciation  of  their  privileges.  Its  short 
name  would  be  the  S.P.L.O.P.A.P.  I  do 
really  think  that  is  wanted,  and  would  do 
most  valuable  work  among  the  younger 
wives  and  the  more  frivolous  daughters : 
half  of  those  that  we  have  met  seem  to 
have  but  a  small  conception  of  the  great 
blessedness  of  their  lot. 

*  It  is  surely  a  terrible  thing,'  said  we, 
*to  live  in  the  loveliest  city  in  England 
and  to  know  so  little  of  its  buildings  and 
its  traditions  ? ' 

'True  enough,'  said  Mrs.  Oglander, 
'but  even  we  in  Oxford  have  our  little 
duties  to  perform  as  well  as  our  great 
privileges  to  enjoy.  We  can't  be  always 
gadding    round    seeing    sights,  however 
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much  we  might  like  to  do  so.  Then 
when  most  of  our  visitors  come,  and  it 
becomes  a  duty  to  show  them  round,  they 
only  want,  as  a  rule,  to  see  Christ  Church 
and  Magdalen  and  the  places  of  which 
they  happen  to  have  heard — if  they  want 
to  see  anything  at  all — and  most  of  them 
say  "  How  pretty ! "  in  a  dreary,  per- 
functory sort  of  way.  Then  one  feels  in- 
clined to  shake  them  and  to  send  them 
home  again.  One  of  this  kind  did  actu- 
ally say  to  me  that  she  thought  Oxford 
"must  be  a  very  pretty  place — in  the 
summer !  "  Some  of  them,  too,  are  so 
terribly  ill-informed.  I  took  one  of  mine 
to  New  College,  and  when  she  saw  the 
portrait  of  Sydney  Smith  and  was  told 
who  it  was  she  said,  "  Ah,  dear !  yes. 
How  one  remembers  that  cup  of  cold 
water  on  the  battlefield !  "  Now  that 
was  very  trying  for  me,  wasn't  it  ?  Of 
course  I  ought  to  have  known  that  she  was 
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at  once  sentimental  and  ignorant,  and  I 
ought  not  to  have  taken  her  out,  but  one 
hopes  always  for  the  best.  Then,  too, 
there  are  the  people  who  come  and  want 
to  see  all  Oxford  in  one  day.  *'  We  have 
just  a  few  hours  to  spare,  my  dear,"  they 
write,  "so  we  think  we  should  like  to  run 
down  and  take  a  peep  at  Oxford."  ' 

Here  she  turned  to  the  Americans. 

'  Some  of  your  countrymen  and  country- 
women are  the  worst  offenders  in  this  way. 
You  do  try  to  do  so  much  in  such  a  little 
time,  at  least  some  of  you  do.  My  hus- 
band was  at  the  station  yesterday,  and  he 
heard  some  Americans  say  to  their  cab- 
man, "  Now,  my  man,  we  have  just  one 
hour  to  go  around  in,  so  show  us  every- 
thing straight  away."  And  then  there 
are  calls  to  be  paid,'  Mrs.  Oglander 
went  on.  Blushing  a  little,  she  added, 
•  Not  that  I  pay  so  many  as  duty  and 
real    civility  require   that    I    should  do ; 
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in  fact  I  seldom  go  out  calling  unless 
I  think  that  I  am  going  to  die.  When  I 
think  that  death  is  imminent  I  make  up 
my  accounts,  I  file  my  bills,  I  tidy  up  my 
drawers,  and  pay  my  long  arrears  of  calls, 
for  I  think  that  so  in  dying  I  shall  leave 
a  sweet  savour  behind  me.  People  will 
forget  my  faults  and  will  say,  "  After  all 
she  was  a  good  young  thing ;  while  she 
lived  she  did  her  duty."  ' 

*  But  if  you  don't  go  to  them,  I  suppose 
they  come  to  you,'  said  I. 

'  Surely,  yes,'  said  she,  *  even  here  there 
are  some  whose  whole  existence  seems  to 
turn  on  the  due  dropping  of  cards  at  the 
exactly  proper  time  and  in  the  right  quan- 
tities. Then  there  is  the  almost  endless 
dropping  in.  One  wouldn't  be  without  it 
for  the  world,  but  it  all  takes  time.  I  had 
a  cousin  staying  with  me  once  from  the 
remoter  parts  of  Scotland,  and  she  said 
that  she  seemed  never  to  come  in  without 
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finding  a  stray  young  man  in  the  house 
who  said  that  Mr.  Oglander  had  sent  him 
home  to  luncheon.  Then  there  are  the 
friends  who  write  and  tell  you  about  their 
friends,  or  even  the  friends  of  their  friends 
who  are  coming  to  Oxford.  "  And  I  feel 
sure,  dear  Kathleen,  that  you  will  take 
them  about  and  show  them  a  little  atten- 
tion." One  must,  you  know,  expect  to 
endure  the  penalties  as  well  as  to  experi- 
ence the  joys  of  living  in  such  an  attractive 
spot.  Only  in  the  Vacation  have  we  a 
chance  to  possess  our  souls.  It  is  then 
that  one  has  time  to  think  and  to  wonder 
if  one  has  a  soul  worth  possessing,  or  even 
if  one  has  a  soul  at  all.' 

*  But  you  wouldn't  leave  Oxford  if  you 
could  help  it  ? ' 

*  Oh  no !  anything  rather  than  that.  It 
is  far  better  to  be  ill  and  bothered  in 
Oxford  than  to  be  well  and  free  from  care 
anywhere  else.    After  all,  it  is  only  neces- 
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sary  to  suppress  any  natural  leanings 
towards  too  great  amiability.  I  believe 
that  all  good  things  come  to  those  who 
know  how  to  be  disagreeable  at  the  right 
time.' 

'We,  of  course,  can  understand  the  desire 
of  your  friends  to  come  and  stay  with  you.' 

*  Of  course,  one  must  expect  that  people 
will  be  glad  to  come  to  such  a  place  as 
this.  To  our  town  friends  we  are  "so 
delightfully  in  the  country " ;  to  our 
country  friends  we  are  "  within  such  an 
easy  distance  from  town."  And  we  are,' 
said  she,  *  I  do  really  think  that  we  are 
hospitable  by  tradition  and  custom.  Do 
you  ever  see  a  book  about  Oxford  from 
Pepys  downwards  which  is  not  full  of 
descriptions  of  breakfasts  and  dinners  and 
teas  ? ' 

'  I  suppose,'  I  said,  '  that  you  enjoy 
yourselves  thoroughly  when  you  do  go 
away,  even  though  you  are  so  happy  here?' 
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*  Oh  yes ! '  said  she ;  *  or  perhaps  be- 
cause we  are  so  jolly  here.  There  is  the 
fun  of  coming  back  again  and  retailing  all 
our  adventures,  and  exchanging  notes  for 
future  use.  Then  we  meet  so  many 
friends  in  unexpected  places.  All  sorts 
of  old  college  acquaintances  turn  up  in 
the  most  unlikely  spots.  People  who  were 
up  with  my  husband,  perhaps,  when  he 
was  an  undergraduate ;  and  there  are  all 
the  old  tales  to  go  over  again  and  to  call 
to  mind.  A  whole  holiday  has  never  yet 
passed  without  meeting  some  member  of 
our  own  college.' 

'  Can  you  always  recognise  them  ? ' 
said  I. 

*  No,'  said  she,  *  indeed  we  cannot 
always.  Perhaps  one  has  parted  with 
them  as  little  more  than  boys,  and  then 
to  meet  them  again  as  serious  persons, 
fathers  of  families  perhaps,  is  very  confus- 
ing.    Even  in  the  case  of  those  who  are 
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still  undergraduates,  great  is  the  change 
in  their  appearance,  which  is  caused  by 
difference  of  apparel  and  surroundings, 
and  unpreparedness  on  our  part.  How 
can  we  be  expected  to  recognise  in  the 
beautiful  young  man,  faultlessly  attired, 
who  accosts  us  in  Bond  Street,  the  shabby 
individual  who  once  walked  the  High 
Street  in  a  pair  of  down-at-heel  pumps 
and  no  hat  ? ' 

'  I  suppose ' — we  were  at  it  once  again 
with  questions — *  that  you  grow  to  like 
them  all  immensely,  don't  you  ? ' 

*  Oh  yes,  of  course  we  do;  all,  or  nearly 
all,  though  it  does  get  rather  confusing  at 
times.  It  is  like  standing  on  the  banks 
of  a  river  of  young  men.  The  under- 
graduate goes  on  for  ever,  young  and 
fresh,  and  we  remain  somewhat  as  we 
were.  What  a  stock  of  experience  we 
ought  to  gain!  We  ought  to  be  very 
entertaining  old  people.' 
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*  How  they  must  love  to  come  back  ? ' 

'  Oh !  indeed  they  do.  There  cannot 
be  anything  more  delightful  for  a  man 
than  to  bring  his  bride  to  Oxford  to  show 
her  off.  To  introduce  her  to  every  one, 
from  the  Head  of  his  college  and  his  former 
tutor  to  the  porter  and  his  scout.  Then 
he  can  take  her  to  his  old  lodgings  and 
show  his  former  landlady  what  a  clever 
fellow  he  has  been  to  secure  so  charming 
a  wife.  Later  still,  there  comes  a  time 
when  he  too  brings  a  son  to  enter  his 
name  on  the  books  of  the  old  college, 
perhaps  to  live  in  his  own  old  rooms.' 

'  I  suppose,'  said  I,  *  it  wouldn't  be 
possible  for  us  to  see  some  of  the  men's 
rooms  in  college  .•*  We  are  living  in 
licensed  lodgings,  so  we  know  what  sort 
of  rooms  the  men  have  outside  college. 
We  should  love  to  see  what  those  inside 
a  college  are  like.' 

•Now  that,'   said    Mrs.    Oglander,    'is 


I 


BATH   COUHT,  HOLYWELL 


SECOND  WEEK  171 

one  of  the  sights  that  I  should  love  to 
show  you  myself  with  my  husband's  help. 
We  will  take  you  all  over  the  college  some 
day,  and  you  shall  see  for  yourselves  what 
life  inside  one  must  be  like.' 

Are  not  people  immensely  good  to  us  ? 

'  To-morrow  we  are  to  see  Pembroke 
with  our  Professor.  We  shall  feel  quite 
like  two  Hannah  Mores  gallanting  it  about 
with  our  Dr.  Johnson.  Only  our  cicerone 
is  no  such  lover  of  the  ladies ! 

Mr.  Bent  walked  back  with  us  and  took 
us  through  a  queer  little  passage  which 
leads  from  Holywell  into  New  College 
Lane.  It  was  full  of  quaint  twists  and 
turns,  and  it  seemed  to  begin  and  to  end 
nowhere  ;  I  doubt  whether  we  ever  again 
shall  find  the  entrance  to  it.  Mr.  Bent 
said  that  he  took  a  young  woman  through 
it  when  she  was  staying  up  here  before 
her  marriage.  She  has  been  married  and 
settled  here  for  six.  years,   and  she  has 
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never  been  able  to  find  it  again.  It  led 
us  through  all  the  queer  old  houses  which 
had  lain  at  our  feet  when  we  leant  over 
the  battlements  of  New  College  Tower. 
There  was  a  charming  peep  of  the  tower 
in  the  midst  of  it,  and  there  was  a  public- 
house  with  this  legend  over  the  door, 
'  Gentlemen's  dogs  kept  here.'  You  know 
that  no  man  may  keep  a  dog  in  college, 
so  that  any  dog  who  comes  up  with  his 
master  has  to  be  boarded  out.  You  may 
remember  the  lovely  story  in  the  Spectator 
of  the  dog  who  contracted  a  friendship  for 
a  hen  who  lived  at  the  house  where  he 
boarded!  At  the  end  of  our  lane  we 
stopped  for  a  minute  to  see  all  that  could 
be  seen  from  the  outside  of  the  little 
octagonal  chapel  of  the  Virgin,  which 
stood  just  here  upon  the  city  wall;  an 
arched  doorway  and  the  remains  of  an 
Annunciation  above  it  are  all  that  remains 
of  it  now. 
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We  came  out  into  Broad  Street  just  as 
the  sun  was  beginning  to  set. 

*  I  wonder,'  said  Mr.  Bent,  '  whether  you 
have  been  to  the  top  of  the  Camera  ?  * 

You  must  know  it  is  the  Camera  Bod- 
leiana,  once  the  Radcliffe  Library,  and 
now  used  as  a  reading-room  for  the  Bod- 
leian and  a  store-room  for  some  of  the 
more  modern  books  ;  it  has  a  large  dome 
and  a  species  of  terrace  at  the  base  of  it. 

Mr.  Bent  said  that  he  would  go  and 
borrow  a  cap  and  gown  from  a  friend  at 
Hertford.  A  member  of  the  University 
has  to  wear  his  academical  dress  when  he 
takes  his  friends  into  the  buildings  of  the 
University ;  the  charge  of  threepence  a 
head  is  made  at  most  places  for  any  one 
who  is  not  so  accompanied.  Mrs.  Og- 
lander  told  us  that  she  had  often  thought 
of  taking  her  husband's  cap  and  gown 
upon  some  sort  of  dummy  :  it  was  so  hard 
upon  the  poor  man  always  to  have  to  go 
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and  take  her  friends,  and  yet  she  felt  that 
she  could  not,  without  loss  of  her  dignity 
as  a  semi-University  person,  pay  three- 
pence like  any  ordinary  tripper. 

In  accordance  with  the  law  of  com- 
munity of  goods,  which  seems  to  obtain 
here,  Mr.  Bent  soon  reappeared  dressed 
in  the  cap  and  gown  of  his  absent  friend. 
We  set  off  up  the  broad,  winding,  stone 
stairs  of  the  library ;  these  brought  us 
in  time  to  a  little  stony  landing  furnished 
with  a  chair,  a  filter,  and  a  bust.  Why, 
we  wondered,  a  filter ! — But  we  had  asked 
so  many  questions,  and  it  seemed  likely 
that  we  should  ask  so  many  more,  we 
judged  it  better  to  pass  the  filter  by  in 
silence. 

Through  swinging  doors  we  came  into 
a  large  round  room.  There  was  a  broad 
gallery,  and  in  the  gallery  and  underneath 
it  were  set  tables  for  the  readers,  furnished 
with  pens  and  blotting-paper,   and  with 
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little  notices  in  red  and  green  paper.  We 
went  up  a  narrow,  dark,  winding  stair, 
which  brought  us  out  upon  the  leads. 
There,  stretched  out  before  us,  lay  Ox- 
ford in  all  the  added  beauty  of  a  glorious 
sunset. 

From  this  point  we  saw  so  little  that 
was  not  beautiful. 

The  trees  of  Trinity  and  St.  John's  hide 
all  that  incongruous  suburb  of  northern 
Oxford.  We  looked  down  upon  a  world 
of  crumbling  stone  girdled  with  bossy 
trees.  Another  turn  in  the  wonderful 
panorama  showed  us  All  Souls  just  be- 
neath our  eyes ;  beyond  that,  the  elabo- 
rate Renaissance  work  of  Queen's  bristling 
with  stony  figures  set  high  upon  its  roof; 
again  beyond,  were  the  elms  of  Magdalen 
Groves,  looking  thick  almost  as  a  forest. 
Then  the  green  slopes  of  Headington, 
set  with  more  elms,  led  the  eye  away  to 
Shotover  Hill,  where  the  trees  were  in- 
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tensely  blue  against  an  opalescent  sky. 
Just  above  Shotover  hung  a  great  cumulus 
cloud,  rosy  red  with  the  reflection  of  the 
setting  sun.  The  whole  scheme  of  colour 
was  so  rich  and  full,  it  reminded  me  of  the 
tints  in  the  Morris  tapestry  that  hangs  in 
Exeter  Chapel.  A  little  breeze  rustled 
and  whispered  amongst  the  leaves  of  a 
poplar  in  the  Warden's  garden  at  All 
Souls ;  there  was  but  little  sound  of 
traffic,  and  the  steps  of  the  few  passers-by 
rang  out  sharply  on  the  pavement  beneath, 
and  their  voices  ascended  clearly  to  us 
where  we  leant  over  the  balustrade.  It 
was  difficult  to  tear  ourselves  from  one 
point  to  another.  Where  all  was  so 
beautiful  each  moment  was  so  precious. 

It  must  have  been  on  such  an  evening 
as  this  that  Shelley  wandered  late  on 
Shotover,  unable  to  turn  for  home  until 
all  the  glory  had  departed. 

We  looked  away  to  the  west  to  the  hill 
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where  the  Scholar  Gipsy  roamed,  and 
whence  he  looked  down  upon  the  festal 
light  in  Christ  Church  Hall.  We  saw 
the  elm-tree  of  which  Matthew  Arnold 
writes ;  it  certainly  does  look  exactly 
like  an  elm,  although,  as  Murray's  Guide 
coldly  remarks,  *  It  is,  as  a  matter  of  fact, 
an  oak.' 

And  we  never  have  been  to  it  yet! 
We,  who  read  our  Thyrsis  and  our 
Scholar  Gipsy  together  before  we  came 
and  resolved  to  visit  and  identify  each 
hallowed  spot.  Brownie  was  so  shocked 
to  find  that  Mr.  Bent  had  never  been  up 
to  the  tree,  and  still  more  that  he  seemed 
to  think  it  excuse  enough  for  the  omission 
to  say  that  he  was  not  a  golfer.  The 
links,  it  appears,  lie  up  that  very  field. 

I  shall  go  to-morrow.  No  more  time 
will  I  lose. 

As  we  looked  down  into  the  Square 
we  saw  Mr.  Enderby  walking  through  it. 

M 
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A  vigorous  shout  from  Mr.  Bent  brought 
his  astonished  gaze  to  bear  upon  us.  It 
was  not  long  before  he  too  had  scaled  the 
stairs,  and  we  all  rejoiced  together  in  the 
glory  of  the  sunset. 

We  were  looking  down  upon  Brasenose 
when  he  joined  us,  and  he  said  that  he 
had  never  before  noticed  the  Virgin  and 
Child  who  fill  a  tall  niche  in  the  top 
story  of  the  tower  gateway  of  Brase- 
nose. She  was  charming  as  we  gazed 
down  upon  her  holding  the  Child  high 
upon  her  left  arm  and  keeping  watch  over 
the  college. 

Had  she  been  spared,  we  wondered, 
in  the  fury  of  the  Reformation,  being  so 
high  above  the  world  ?  How  one  does 
hate  to  think  of  all  the  beauty  that  has 
been  wasted  and  lost  because  people 
won't  do  good  in  moderation.  How 
much  evil  is  done  in  an  excess  of  good 
intention.     It  is  impossible  to  help  mora- 
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Using  in  this  vein  here,  because  at  tvery 
turn  one  reads  and  hears  of  all  the 
treasures  that  were  lost  and  destroyed 
when  the  commissioners  of  Edward  the 
Sixth  came  down  to  look  for  signs  of 
heresy  and  idolatry. 

Perhaps,  after  all,  our  Madonna  was 
quite  new.  Things  soon  get  to  look 
ancient  here,  the  damp  climate  crumbles 
the  soft  stone  away  so  fast. 

Just  a  little  time  we  stayed  quite  silent 
trying  to  think  back  to  the  times  when 
the  early  students  first  came  riding  or 
walking  to  the  city  which  could  give  them 
learning,  through  the  thick  forest  and  the 
low  marsh  lands  which  surrounded  it. 

Think  what  it  must  have  meant  to  the 
men  who  came  here  all  through  the  cen- 
turies, what  it  means  now,  and  what  it 
will  mean  as  long  as  England  lasts. 

The  clocks  began  to  strike  the  hour 
of  seven.     One  after  another  they  struck 
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like  well-bred  clocks  which  see  no  reason 
for  hurry  and  fuss  in  the  endeavour  to 
attain  an  absolute  punctuality :  the  deep 
low  tones  of  St.  Mary's,  the  lovely  Mag- 
dalen chimes,  the  varied  voices  of  all  the 
college  clocks,  and  '  the  voice  of  Tom  in 
his  Tower.' 

It  was  hard  indeed  to  tear  ourselves 
away ;  but  we  felt  that  we  should  ill 
reward  Mr.  Bent  by  depriving  the  poor 
man  of  his  dinner ;  no  Mrs.  Codlicott 
has  he,  we  imagine,  to  keep  his  platter 
warm  for  him.  We  doubt  if  we  did  not 
stay  too  long,  but  who  that  can  help  it 
would  leave  a  sunset  to  play  itself  out  to 
the  end  without  an  audience  ? 

When  we  came  home  we  found  the 
politest  note  from  the  Professor  request- 
ing the  pleasure  of  our  company  at 
luncheon,  at  a  quarter  past  one  o'clock,  in 
the  common  room  at  Pembroke. 
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Truly,  dear  Aunt  Camilla,  we  begin 
to  wonder  whether  there  can  be  anything 
especially  charming  about  us,  or  whether 
every  one  here  is  simply  delightful !  Do 
not  be  alarmed  also,  dear,  for  the  pro- 
prieties— the  Professor  adds  that  he  has 
secured  the  company  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Oglander. 

lo  d clock  A.M. 

It  is  not  very  often  that  I  write  my 
letter  to  you  at  this  hour  in  the  morning, 
but  I  feel  to-day  as  though  it  were  already 
late  in  the  afternoon.  Is  this,  I  wonder, 
always  the  feeling  of  those  who  rise,  as  I 
did,  at  daybreak  ? 

I  woke  so  early  full  of  the  feeling  that 
there  was  something  to  be  done  and  that 
I  was  the  person  who  would  have  to  do 
it ;  as  I  went  on  waking  I  remembered 
my  vow  of  yesterday  that  I  would  surely 
not  allow  another  day  to  pass  without 
mounting   that  ridge   behind   which    last 
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night  we  saw  the  sunset  flame.  I  too 
would  seek  the  track  by  Childsworth 
Farm,  would  pass  the  wood  and  attain 
the  Signal  Tree. 

I  got  up  and  looked  at  my  watch.  It 
was  half-past  three.  At  half-past  four, 
said  the  almanac,  the  sun  should  rise. 

Mr.  Bent  had  said  that  it  is  the  walk  of 
an  hour  or  so. 

'There  is  just  time,'  said  I  to  myself. 
'  Last  night  I  saw  the  sun  set  over 
Oxford ;  this  morning  I  will  see  it  rise. 
I  will  go  alone,  and  all  by  myself,  and 
I  will  bring  back  the  dew  of  the  morn- 
ing to  Brownie  while  she  still  lies  in  her 
bed.' 

So  I  set  off  through  the  quiet  grey 
streets  of  the  city ;  up  to  Carfax  and 
down  St.  Aldate's;  over  Folly  Bridge 
and  along  the  Abingdon  Road. 

The  romance  began  when  I  had  crossed 
the  reservoir  and  entered  on  the  narrow 
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path  which  leads  to  South  Hincksey  across 
the  water  meadows.  Were  not  my  feet 
upon  the  path  which  the  Scholar  Gipsy 
might  himself  have  trodden  when  he 
forsook  his  friends  that  summer  morn  ? 
Anyway,  it  gave  me  pleasure  to  think 
so. 

In  Hincksey,  an  utterly  unspoiled  vil- 
lage, I  stayed  long  enough  for  a  glass  of 
milk  fresh  from  the  cow,  but  not  long 
enough  to  satisfy  the  general  curiosity  as 
to  the  reason  of  my  early  walk. 

I  had  not  too  much  time  to  reach  the 
top  of  the  hill  before  the  sun  rose.  On  I 
went  over  a  stile  and  began  the  ascent 
of  the  Happy  Valley,  brushing  the  dew 
from  the  corn  as  I  trod  the  narrow 
path. 

It  was  like  a  valley  in  a  fairy  story,  so 
small  and  so  complete.  A  brown  stream 
wound  at  the  bottom  of  it — a  tiny  and 
a    quiet   little   stream.      On  the    further 
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bank  was  a  hanging  coppice  of  oak- 
trees. 

Before  long  I  came  in  sight  of  a  large 
farm. 

'This  must  be  Childs worth  Farm,' 
thought  I,  and  I  began  to  mount  the 
hill  with  a  heart  full  of  joy.  I  had  not 
once  looked  back  since  I  started,  and 
when  I  stood  at  length  under  the  tree  I 
felt  that  my  reward  was  great  indeed. 

Oxford  was  just  lifting  her  head  from 
under  the  curtain  of  white  mist  in  which 
she  had  been  sleeping :  spires  and  domes 
were  faintly  touched  by  the  first  gleams 
of  the  rising  sun. 

'  Oh !  it  is  very  good  for  me  to  be  here,' 
said  I,  and  I  sat  down  to  eat  a  piece  of 
chocolate,  for  it  is  not  given  to  the  most 
romantic  of  us  to  live  by  a  view  alone. 

When  that  was  done  I  began  to  sing 
Pippa's  song,  because  it  was  so  appro- 
priate, and   because   I   was  so  happy   I 
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must  needs  sing  something.  You  know 
well,  dear,  that  my  singing  is  only  the 
outcome  of  pure  joy  and  for  private 
hearing  only,  so  I  stopped  abruptly  as 
some  one  came  up  the  steep  slope  at  my 
feet  with  a  more  springy  step  than  that  of 
the  country  people  who  were  going  slowly 
forth  to  work. 

It  was  the  step  of  Mr.  Enderby.  He 
said  that  he  very  often  took  a  long  walk 
before  breakfast.  He  appeared  much 
astonished  to  find  me  here  stuck  up  on 
the  top  of  the  hill.  There  was  chocolate 
enough  to  allow  me  to  be  hospitable,  and 
in  return  for  food  he  gave  me  information; 
he  pointed  out  the  towers  and  spires  as 
they  rose  from  the  bank  of  mist :  they 
looked  wonderfully  white  in  the  distance 
and  the  clear  air,  almost  like  marble 
palaces  and  towers.  The  kind  white 
mist  hid  all  the  incongruous  red  suburbs 
to  the  north  and  east,  and  all  that  we 
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could  see  was  the  unencumbered  beauty 
of  the  lovely  city. 

*  Where  Isis'  waters  wind 
Along  the  sweetest  shore 
That  ever  felt  fair  Culture's  hands, 
Or  Spring's  embroider'd  mantle  wore,' 

quoted  Mr.  Enderby. 

It  was  a  white  morning.  Wreaths  of 
the  white  mist  curled  up  and  lay  along 
the  hill ;  an  old  white  horse  looked 
over  the  hedge ;  two  white  calves  were 
meditating  under  the  oaks  by  Childs- 
worth  Farm ;  a  white  cock  stood  up  and 
greeted  the  sun  on  the  mossy  roof  of  the 
ancient  barn. 

'  How  could  the  Scholar  Gipsy  leave 
it  all  ?  *  said  I.  '  Perhaps  if  he  had  stayed 
he  might  have  become  a  Fellow  and  have 
lived  all  his  life  in  that  dream  city.' 

*  I  expect  he  was  wise,'  said  Mr.  En- 
derby  ;  '  and  perhaps  he  had  a  rheumatic 
tendency.      Lovely  as  Oxford  is,  she  is 
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not   altogether  invigorating,  you   know  ; 
it  isn't  easy  to  do  one's  best  work  there.* 

Then  he  pointed  out  several  new  red 
houses  which  dotted  the  hill  behind  us, 
and  in  which  dwell  some  of  those  who 
cannot  live  down  in  the  valley,  and  yet 
are  not  able  to  tear  themselves  right  away 
from  Oxford. 

*  Here,  too,  is  a  great  aid  to  health,* 
and  Mr.  Enderby  showed  me  that  I  had 
walked  over  the  links  without  noticing 
them  in  the  exaltation  of  the  coming  up. 

*  Here,'  said  he,  'come  grave  professors 
and  hard-worked  tutors  and  gay  under- 
graduates to  disport  themselves.' 

'  Only  in  the  afternoon,  I  suppose,' 
said  I. 

*  Ladies  come  and  play  in  the  morning, 
and  occasionally  a  grave  professor  may 
be  observed  or  a  wholly  abandoned 
undergraduate.  The  industrious  don 
plays  only  on  occasional  afternoons.' 
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*  Do  they  really  work  so  dreadfully 
hard  ?  '  said  I. 

'  Yes,'  said  he,  *  I  believe  that  they  do. 
I  used  not  to  think  so,  but  I  have  more 
of  a  fellow-feeling  for  them  since  I  decided 
to  join  their  ranks  myself  if  I  possibly 
can.' 

'You  are  going  in  for  a  fellowship,  are 
you  not?  '  said  I. 

'  Yes,  for  a  prize  fellowship,  that  will 
not  oblige  me  to  stay  up ;  but  I  shall  try 
to  get  tutorial  work  as  well,  that  will 
mean  staying  here  and  taking  my  share 
in  the  work  of  some  college.' 

'Surely,'  said  I,  'a  most  delightful 
life.?' 

*  Delightful  indeed,'  he  answered,  '  but 
not  so  very  easy.  It 's  not  such  a  very 
uncommon  thing  for  a  man  to  break 
down  under  it,  especially  at  first.  Our 
Terms  are  very  short,  and  we  have  to 
crush  a  good  deal    of  work   into   them. 
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Now  and  then  a  man's  nerves  will  go  all 
to  pieces,  and  he  spends  a  year  or  so  in 
getting  them  straight  again.' 

'  I  think,'  said  I,  *  if  I  were  a  millionaire 
I  should  build  a  hermitage  up  here  for 
you  all  to  retire  to  when  things  in  Oxford 
became  too  much  for  you.  I  should 
build  it  like  a  Carthusian  monastery,  with 
separate  cells  for  those  who  wished  to 
meditate  alone,  and  with  cloisters  and  a 
hall  where  those  might  meet  who  were 
socially  inclined.  Up  here  in  the  purer, 
fresher  air,  and  away  from  troubles  and 
fusses,  the  worried  dons  would  soon 
recover,  and  would  go  back  all  fire  and 
vigour  to  their  work.  Can't  you  see  it 
— with  its  quiet  gardens,  its  quadrangle, 
and  its  cloister  ?  There  would  be  frescoes 
on  the  walls  of  the  cloister  and  in  the 
hall.' 

•How  would  you  work  the  chapel."** 
said  he.     'There   would   have   to   be  a 
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chapel  to  complete  the  likeness  to  a 
monastery/ 

*  Of  course  there  would,'  said  I .  *  There 
would  be  services  at  all  the  canonical 
hours,  and  the  music  would  be  of  the  best' 

'And  would  there  be  tired  scouts  to 
wait  upon  the  tired  dons  ? '  said  he. 
•  Or  would  there  be  a  lay  sisterhood 
attached  ? ' 

But  I  said  that  I  was  not  quite  sure 
how  the  service  would  be  managed.  I 
fear  that  he  was  laughing  at  my  plan, 
which  would,  I  feel  sure,  work  out  beauti- 
fully. Perhaps  some  day  I  shall  come 
back  and  try  it,  if  I  can  get  the  land,  but 
I  shall  not  take  in  any  scoffers. 

It  seemed  almost  sweeter  going  back 
than  it  was  going  up.  It  was  pleasant  to 
have  some  one  to  talk  to,  and  to  be  saved 
from  that  rather  flat  feeling  which  comes 
after  taking  a  long  walk  before  breakfast 
in  a  state  of  great  exaltation. 
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Brownie  was  mightily  astonished  to 
hear  of  my  doings,  and  to  receive  a  bunch 
of  wildflowers  in  token  of  the  truth  of 
my  tale  of  travel. 

'  You  had  better  go  and  rest  now,'  said 
she,  *  unless  you  wish  to  fall  most  un- 
civilly asleep  at  the  professor's  luncheon.' 

So  I  have  made  myself  a  nest  of 
cushions  on  the  lawn,  and  I  am  alternately 
sleeping  and  reading  Matthew  Arnold. 
Then  I  ponder  on  the  events  of  the 
morning,  and  then  I  write  this,  my  diary 
letter.  Forgive  me,  therefore,  if  it  sounds 
a  little  confused. 

Now  we  have  come  back  from  Pem- 
broke. 

Only  we  and  the  Oglanders,  Mr.  Bent, 
and  an  undergraduate  were  there.  The 
Professor,  though  opposed  to  undergradu- 
ates in  the  lump,  seems  to  cherish  kindly 
feelings  towards  the  individual  specimen. 


192  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

This  one  was  evidently  asked  to  play 
about  with  me ;  we  were  meant  to  look 
upon  ourselves  as  the  children  of  the 
party,  and  to  behave  accordingly.  I 
didn't  find  it  very  easy,  and  I  don't  think 
that  he  did  either.  Perhaps  having  a  role 
assigned  to  us  made  us  wish  perversely 
to  play  other  parts. 

He  told  me  that  he  was  up  for  a 
night  only,  in  order  to  escort  his  'little 
kiddy  sister '  home  to  Scotland  from  her 
school,  which  is  near  here.  I  think  that 
he  was  honestly  horrified  to  find  that  we 
have  come  solely  to  see  Oxford.  *  Isn't 
it  awfully  dull,'  he  said,  *  with  all  the 
men  gone  down?'  It  seemed  priggish 
to  point  out  that  there  are  things  and 
even  people  to  see  in  Oxford  when  he 
and  his  are  gone. 

*  What  do  people  do  here  in  the  Vac.  ?  ' 
he  wondered.  He  was  evidently  quite 
unused   to   meditating  on  the  causes  of 
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things,  and  the  more  he  pondered  on 
our  perversity  the  more  puzzled  he  be- 
came. 

Later  on  I  was  vexed  with  myself  for 
letting  slip  this  unique  opportunity  for 
acquiring  some  genuine  undergraduate 
slang.  But,  after  all,  of  what  good  would 
it  have  been  to  me?  You  would  never 
have  permitted  me  to  use  it. 

I  asked  him  what  he  did  on  Sundays 
in  Term.  He  replied  that  he  sometimes 
'  did  a  Barney.'  I  did  not  like  to  ask  him 
what  he  meant.  I  merely  said,  *Oh,  do 
you  ?  '  I  gathered  that  '  a  horrid  frowst ' 
is  Oxford  for  a  condition  of  great 
stuffiness ;  that  I  thought  was  an  in- 
offensive and  expressive  expression.  He 
was  a  friend  of  that  Courtney  whose 
rooms  we  were  living  in ;  he  spoke  of 
him  with  deep  respect  as  a  very  great 
person  indeed. 

•  He  got  his  "  Soccer"  Blue  in  his  first 
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Term,'  he  said,  '  but  he 's  an  awfully 
modest  chap  ;  you  might  be  in  the  room 
with  him  for  a  long  time  and  never  know 
that  he  was  a  Blue  at  all.' 

'  Indeed  ! '  said  I,  with  all  the  awe  and 
astonishment  that  I  could  throw  into  one 
word. 

Except  for  my  failure  to  entertain  this 
ingenuous  youth,  I  enjoyed  myself  enor- 
mously. There  is  something  so  sedate 
about  these  college  entertainments  ;  one 
feels,  too,  that  one  is  only  a  character  in  a 
play  which  has  held  the  boards  for  cen- 
turies. At  any  moment  the  door  might 
have  opened  and  Dr.  Johnson  might  have 
rolled  into  the  room  ;  I  should  not  have 
been  at  all  surprised  to  see  him.  We 
had  luncheon  where  a  portrait  of  the 
Great  Doctor  looked  down  on  us  from 
the  walls ;  in  a  corner  cupboard  was  the 
teapot  from  which  he  drank  so  many 
cups   of  tea.       How,    I    wonder,    would 
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he  have  got  on  with  my  young  friend? 
He  was  so  human  that  he  would 
have  found  some  subject  of  common 
interest,  I  expect,  remembering  how  he 
himself  went  sliding  in  Christ  Church 
meadows  when  he  should  have  been  at 
work. 

We  climbed  the  narrow  staircase  to  his 
rooms  over  the  gateway  tower,  and  saw 
the  window  from  which  he  threw  that 
well-meant  pair  of  shoes. 

How  one  can  imagine  him  hurling  his 
huge  bulk  down  these  stairs  in  pursuit  of 
some  intrusive  servitor. 

Our  host  was  a  scholar  of  University 
in  his  undergraduate  days,  and  thither 
he  conducted  us  when  we  had  taken  our 
fill  of  Dr.  Johnson.  We  went  by  Blue 
Boar  Street  and  up  Oriel  Street.  The 
Professor  said  that  the  sight  of  the  florid 
horrors  of  buildings  which  are  accumulat- 
ing at  Carfax  depressed  him  for  the  rest 
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of  the  day,  and  he  never  went  that  way 
if  he  could  possibly  help  it. 

'  It  is  surely,'  said  he,  '  a  singular  want 
of  humour  which  leads  Oxford  people  to 
sign  petitions  praying  for  the  retention  of 
the  picturesque  features  of  divers  foreign 
cities,  while  they  tolerate  such  a  monstrous 
building  as  that  which  has  just  been 
put  up  in  the  very  centre  of  the  city.' 
He  muttered  something  about  the  town 
council  which  I  did  not  completely 
catch. 

At  University  we  forgot  our  Johnsonian 
mood,  and  remembered  only  that  we  were 
in  the  college  where  Shelley  spent  his 
short  academic  life.  There  is  a  modern 
memorial  to  him — Mrs.  Oglander's  irre- 
verent comparison  of  it  to  a  bath  set 
about  by  a  gilded  bedstead  had  many 
grains  of  truth  in  it,  though  there  is 
pathos  in  the  still  white  marble  figure — 
only,  one  does  not  want  to  think  here  of 
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the  Shelley  who  was  cast  up  by  the 
waves,  but  of  the  Shelley  who  lived  his 
vivid  young  life  to  the  utmost,  who  sailed 
his  paper  boats  and  alarmed  Mr.  Hogg 
by  his  medical  experiments. 

We  wouldn't  go  up  to  see  his  old 
rooms,  now  part  of  the  junior  common 
room ;  we  thought  we  would  rather 
imagine  them  as  they  were  when  Shelley 
lay  curled  up  on  a  rug  before  the  fire. 

The  Professor  turned  to  Mrs.  Oglander. 

'  Now  I  will  show  you  something,'  said 
he,  'that  will  take  you  back  to  the 
eighteenth  century ;  something  I  feel 
sure  that  even  you,  my  dear  lady,  have 
never  seen.' 

All  agog  we  followed  him  up  the  stairs 
into  a  suite  of  rooms  smothered  in  dust- 
sheets  and  all  forlorn.  There  were 
double  windows  in  the  bedroom  to  keep 
out  the  rattle  of  the  High  Street ;  open- 
ing the  inside  ones  the  Professor  pointed 
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triumphantly  to  these  lines  scrawled  on 
the  glass : 

*  Charming  Pen  Stonehouse, 
Loveliest  of  Women,  Heaven  is  in  thy  Soul, 
Beauty  and  Virtue  shine  for  ever  round  you. 

Brightening  each  other  ;  thou  art  all  Divine.' 

Under  that  was  written  the  name  '  Nanny 
Brigantine.' 

*  Toasts,'  said  the  Professor  in  a  sharp 
staccato  voice  behind  us.  He  had  an 
odd  little  way  of  snorting,  which  gave 
great  point  to  all  that  he  said. 

He  went  into  the  sitting-room  and 
came  back  with  a  fat  white  volume. 

'  This,'  said  he,  *  is  Christopher  Words- 
worth's University  Life  in  the  Eighteenth 
Century.    It  is  a  mine  of  useful  references.' 

He  showed  us  the  account  of  a  High 
Tory  club  called  '  The  High  Borlace,' 
which  flourished  at  Oxford  in  the  middle 
of  the  eighteenth  century.  It  used  to  give 
balls  for  which  the  members  chose  a  Lady 
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Patroness.  In  1732  she  was  a  Miss 
Stonehouse — so  this  was  our  Pen, — Love- 
liest of  women ! 

'That's  very  interesting,'  said  I,  'but 
who,  then,  was  Nanny  Brigantine  ? ' 

*  Ah,  ha ! '  said  the  Professor,  '  you  must 
ask  the  ghost  of  that  young  man  who 
lived  in  this  room  in  those  days.' 

Now,  isn't  this  a  queer  little  page  of 
bygone  romance  ?  Doesn't  it  bring  the 
swirl  of  hooped  petticoats  back  to  your 
ears? 

I  couldn't  attend  to  the  hall  and  the 
chapel  as  I  ought  to  have  done,  my  head 
was  so  full  of  speculations  about  Pen  and 
Nanny.  I  should  like  to  stay  here  and 
to  give  myself  up  to  researches  into  their 
history.  Somewhere  in  the  college  books 
there  must  be  a  record  of  the  past  inhabi- 
tants of  these  rooms. 

I  wonder  if  they  painted  up  their  names 
then  as  they  do  now.      There  is  a  large 
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black  patch  at  the  foot  of  every  staircase, 
and,  in  white  letters,  the  names  of  those 
who  live  up  it.  '  Mr.'  precedes  the  name 
of  a  don,  and  the  undergraduate  is  plain 
'Smith'  or  'Jones.'  For  the  first  time, 
too,  we  saw  an  'oak,'  such  a  contrivance 
as  once  delighted  the  heart  of  Shelley. 

At  the  gate  the  Professor  bade  us  a 
stately  adieu  and  went  off  for  his  usual 
walk  round  the  parks.  My  young  friend 
had  long  since  faded  away,  fatigued  by  the 
persistence  of  our  sightseeing  and  dis- 
gusted with  an  Oxford  empty  of  Blues. 
Mr.  Oglander  had  gone  back  to  work. 

'What  are  you  going  to  do  with  the 
rest  of  this  lovely  day.-*'  said  Mr.  Bent. 

'  We  really  don't  know,'  said  we.  '  We 
seem  to  have  filled  it  so  full  already.' 

I  had  made  Brownie  promise  not  to 
tell  them  about  my  excursion  of  the  early 
morning. 

Then  said  Mr.  Bent,  '  Have  you  been 
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on  the  Upper  River  ? '  When  he  heard 
that  we  had  not,  he  said  it  was  imperative 
that  we  should  go. 

'  We  will  have  supper  at  Godstow  and 
come  back  by  moonlight,'  said  he. 

We  dispersed  in  different  directions — 
Mrs.  Oglander  to  try  and  persuade  her 
husband  to  come,  Mr.  Bent  to  find  Mr. 
Enderby  and  to  order  the  boat.  We  were 
all  to  meet  at  Bossom's  on  the  Upper 
River. 

It  was  so  gay  at  Bossom's.  All  the 
boats  rocked  and  danced  on  the  sunlit 
water  which  plashed  and  gurgled  in- 
vitingly against  the  side  of  the  raft.  Mrs. 
Oglander  and  Brownie  minded  the  steer- 
ing ;  I  was  glad  to  lie  quiet  in  the  bows. 
Mr.  Bent  stroked  and  Mr.  Enderby 
pulled  in  time. 

Away  across  the  fields  on  our  left  we 
passed  Binsey,  the  little  village  to  which 
Frideswide  fled  and  where  her  well  is  to 
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this  day.  Up  to  the  lock  at  Godstow  the 
river  is  broad  and  fairly  straight,  running 
along  by  the  side  of  Port  Meadow,  a  great 
open  space  which  has  belonged  to  the 
citizens  of  Oxford  for  ever  and  ever. 
At  Godstow  we  came  to  the  little  that 
remains  of  the  nunnery  where  Fair  Rosa- 
mund lived  in  penitence  and  died.  Here- 
abouts the  woods  come  closer  to  the  river 
and  the  stream  gets  narrower  and  twists 
and  turns. 

'A  little  further  on,'  said  Mr.  Bent, 
'  and  you  shall  hear  the  nightingales  sing- 
ing in  the  woods  at  Wytham.' 

I  thought  that  this  seemed  hardly  likely, 
as  I  have  never  met  a  nightingale  that 
sang  to  me  in  August.  I  did  not,  how- 
ever, like  to  contradict.  I  suppose  that 
learned  persons  have  no  time  to  verify 
such  details.  A  long  way  they  rowed  us 
past  fields  of  corn  and  meadows  full  of 
flowers  and  lush  grass ;   here  and   there 
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a  fisherman  sat  upon  the  bank  or  a  pair 
of  lovers  walked  along  the  tow-path.  We 
had  our  impromptu  supper  on  the  bank, 
and  Mr.  Bent  prevailed  upon  Brownie  to 
oro  with  him  to  listen  for  those  nipfhtin- 
gales. 

'  I  am  sure,'  said  he,  *  that  I  heard  them 
beautifully  when  I  came  here  last.' 

'  Very  likely,'  said  Mr.  Enderby  to  me. 
'  I  was  here  with  him,  and  it  was  early 
June.' 

But  Brownie  looked  quite  content  when 
she  came  back,  and  so  did  Mr.  Bent. 

We  slipped  home  through  the  lovely 
quiet  night.  The  river  was  all  silver 
and  black  and  mysterious  ;  the  moon  rose 
into  a  sky  left  warm  and  palpitating  by 
the  sunset.  We  are  back  in  our  little 
garden,  which  is  lying  at  my  feet  trans- 
figured and  dignified  by  the  shadows  and 
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the  moonlight.  The  poodle  dog  has  it  in 
his  mind  to  bay  at  the  moon.  The  Persian 
puss  is  playing  mysteriously  in  and  out  of 
the  bushes.  Brownie  is  getting  absent- 
minded,  and  is  only  fit  to  be  shaken  up 
and  taken  off  to  bed. 

This  whole  day  we  have  given  up  to 
loitering  in  the  shade.  We  set  out  across 
the  road  filled  with  the  very  best  inten- 
tions and  intent  upon  really  seeing  the 
Dodo,  but  a  little  white  ticket  on  the  gate 
of  the  museum  told  us  that  the  building  is 
closed  until  the  end  of  August.  Long 
before  that  we  shall  have  gone.  Brownie 
must  return  to  her  Aunt  Priscilla  with  a 
tale  of  the  Dodo  unvisited. 

Then  we  went  to  the  Ashmolean  to  see 
Alfred's  Jewel,  but  the  museum  does  not 
open  until  eleven  o'clock,  and  it  was  then 
only  just  ten. 

It  was  a  baking  day.     The  sun  flared 
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and  burned,  searching  out  every  corner ; 
it  was  not  a  time  to  sentimentalise  and 
to  revive  the  past ;  mists  and  shadows 
and  tender  half-lights  are  needed  to  do 
that  effectively. 

'  Brownie,'  said  I,  *  it  is  not  a  day  for 
intelligent  sightseeing.  Let  us  give  it  up 
to  gardens.  Let  us  crawl  as  much  in  the 
shade  as  we  may  from  one  garden  to  an- 
other ;  let  us  make  garden  books  of  our- 
selves, and  quote  poetry  to  each  other 
under  the  whispering  trees.  There  is  a 
cool  side  to  Beaumont  Street,  let  us  then 
walk  along  it.  I  feel  it  in  my  bones  that 
there  is  shade  in  Worcester.' 

'  Why  not  try  St.  John's  ?  ' 

'  Because  Mr.  Bent  said  that  he  had  a 
friend  there  who  would  let  us  in  by  moon- 
light. Let  us  wait  for  the  more  romantic 
way  of  seeing  it.' 

Thus  I  reasoned  and  prevailed. 

Hot  as  we  were  it  gave  us  pleasure  to 
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see  an  enthusiastic  tourist,  Baedeker  in 
hand,  enthusing  on  the  wrong-  spot.  She 
was  gazing  in  a  rapt  manner  at  the  base 
of  the  electric  Hght  standard  in  St.  Giles. 
She  was  evidently  feeling  all  the  emotions 
that  should  properly  belong  to  the  stone 
which  marks  the  place  in  Broad  Street 
where  Cranmer,  Latimer,  and  Ridley 
laid  down  their  lives.  We  are  such  old 
inhabitants  now  that  such  mistakes  are 
not  possible  for  us  ;  we  are  able  and 
glad  to  return  the  right  answer  when 
tourists  ask  us  in  the  quadrangle  of  the 
Bodleian,  *  Please,  is  this  a  college  ?' 

We  wandered  into  the  garden  of  Wor- 
cester, passing  the  quaint  old  houses  to 
which    the   Benedictine    monks   used    to 
come  when  what  is  now  Worcester  College     ^ 
was  Gloucester  Hall. 

The  garden  was  a  very  heaven  of  cool- 
ness and  silence.  We  wandered  round 
by  the  pond,  beyond  which  one  sees  the 
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canal  and  the  river ;  we  looked  across 
these  to  the  fragment  that  remains  of 
what  was  once  the  noble  Abbey  of  Rew- 
ley.  We  talked  of  Osney  and  of  Rewley, 
of  Dr.  Johnson  and  of  Lovelace,  and  of 
all  the  new  interests  that  our  visit  to  Ox- 
ford has  opened  up  to  us,  we  spoke  of 
the  books  that  we  must  read  and  write  to 
each  other  about,  we  discussed  the  de- 
tails of  a  scheme  for  spending  our  old  age 
in  a  little  cottage  on  Headington  or  Boars 
Hill,  with  a  fat  pony  to  draw  us  up  and 
down  the  hill  to  Oxford. 

I  'm  afraid,  dear,  that  I  have  no  more 
elevated  conversation  to  report  to  you. 
Brownie  remarked  quite  three  times,  *  I 
feel  that  it  is  good  for  us  to  be  here.'  She 
did  not  seem  to  want  me  to  agree  or 
to  disagree  with  her,  so  I  sat  silent  and 
wished  for  nothing  in  the  world,  unless  it 
were  a  little  bread  to  feed  the  swans. 

In  the  afternoon  we  drifted  down  to  the 
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punt,  laden  with  books  and  with  tea-things. 
This  time  we  went  down  the  stream  and 
landed  at  the  Botanical  Gardens  ;  I  wanted 
to  see  whether  they  were  much  changed 
since  my  Celia  Fiennes  came  here  in 
1695.  The  Physick  Garden  afforded  her 
great  diversion  and  pleasure.  *  The  variety 
of  flowers  and  plants  would  have  enter- 
tained one  a  week/  says  she.  There  is 
always  a  compact  between  Brownie  and 
me  that  we  shall  neither  read  aloud  our 
favourite  extracts  nor  quote  them  to  one 
another  ;  I  don't  know  of  any  habit  so 
exasperating  or  so  likely  to  cause  a  lasting 
breach  between  loving  friends. 

Generally  we  held  honestly  to  this  com- 
pact, but  to-day  we  were  demoralised  by 
the  excessive  heat,  and  Brownie  bore  with 
me  meekly  while  I  read  her  bits  from  my 
beloved  Celia's  diary. 

'The  Sensible  Plant,'  said  I,  *I  can 
understand.      "Take  but  a  leaf  between 
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finger  and  thumb,"  says  Celia,  "and 
squeeze  it  and  it  immediately  Curies  up 
together  as  if  pained."  That,  no  doubt, 
is  the  Sensitive  Plant ;  perhaps  Shelley 
studied  its  ways  here  too.' 

'  Perhaps,'  said  Brownie. 

'  But  what  of  the  Humble  Plant,'  said  I, 
'  "  that  grows  on  a  long  slender  stalke  and 
do  but  strike  it,  it  falls  flat  on  ye  ground 
stalke  and  all,  and  after  some  tyme  revives 
again  and  stands  up  "  ? 

*  Brownie  !  Brownie ! '  I  cried,  '  do  wake 
up  and  say  if  you  think  that  we  are  likely 
to  find  the  Humble  Plant  here  still ! ' 

But  Brownie  was  hopelessly  torpid.  I 
had  to  let  her  sleep  while  I  drew  up  under 
the  hanging  branches  and  made  the  tea. 

When  we  did  get  into  the  gardens  we 
found  them  charming,  very  quiet  and  dig- 
nified and  restful,  surrounded  by  grey 
walls,  and  beyond  these  the  green 
meadows  of  Christ  Church,  and  glimpses 
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of  our  dear  river  winding  its  way  down  to 
join  the  Isis. 

We  were  too  late  to  see  the  green- 
houses. For  this  I  reproached  Brownie, 
because  she  had  slept  away  the  precious 
hours ;  she  retorted  with  much  truth 
that  I  should  have  found  out  that  they 
shut  at  four  o'clock  had  I  read  the  useful 
modern  guide  instead  of  the  impressions 
of  Celia  Fiennes  two  hundred  years  ago. 

'But  surely,  Brownie,'  said  I,  'most  of 
the  pleasure  of  these  things  is  that  of 
picturing  what  they  were  like  in  a  by- 
o-one  day  ?  Don't  you  hear  the  rustle  of 
hooped  petticoats  and  the  click  of  fans  as 
they  must  have  rustled  and  clicked  in  these 
gardens  when  the  elegant  ladies  of  the 
eighteenth  century  came  here  to  take  the 

airi^ 

*  Not  at  all,'  said  Brownie,  who  loves  to 
pose  as  a  sensible,  hard-headed  woman. 
•  I  am  much  more  interested  in  these  fine 
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fat  babies  who  are  taking  the  air  at  the 
present  day.     Have  you  noticed,  Barbara, 
that  the  Oxford  baby  is  a  very  fine  specimen 
of  his   kind?     I    should   like   to   gather 
statistics  on  the  subject  of  the  children  of 
learned  men,  and  to  see  how  great  a  pro- 
portion of  them  are  learned  in  their  turn.' 
*  That  young  don  who  was  at  Mr.  Bent's 
luncheon  told  me  that  at  his  college  they 
chose  their  dons  for  their  health  and  not 
for  their  learning,'  said  I ;  *  he  said  that 
they  couldn't  afford  to  have  weakly  ones 
who  would  be  always  getting  ill.     I  expect 
that  these  babies  will  grow  up  to  be  all 
body  and  no  mind.' 

'  We  will  ask  the  nurse  whose  child  this 
is,'  said  Brownie.  *  I  will  enter  his  name 
in  my  notebook  and  follow  his  future 
career  with  interest.' 

He  turned  out  to  be  the  son  of  the 
Professor  of  Tartar  Dialects.  The  nurse 
told  us  his  style  and  title  with  some  pride. 
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•  He's  rather  dull,'  she  said,  'nearly  all 

his  little  friends  are  gone  to  the  sea.     The 

Professor's  writing  a  book  and  he  can't 

get  away  just  yet.' 

The  stout  person  of  four  looked  at  us 

with  a  somewhat  bored  expression. 

'  Put  him  in  your  notebook,  Brownie,'  I 

said,  'and  follow  his  career.     He  doesn't 

look  like  an  immature  Byron  or  a  budding 

Shelley.' 

'  He  will  probably  be  an  eminent  man 
of  science,'  said  Brownie. 

There  was  nothing  possible  to  be  dis- 
puted in  this ;  twenty  years  hence  the 
question  may  be  settled. 

As  Brownie  would  not  ponder  on  the 
past  and  I  refused  to  speculate  on  the 
future,  we  compromised  on  the  present 
and  studied  the  guide-book  for  hints  as  to 
what  we  should  do  next. 

It  occurred  to  us  that  the  air  would  be 
fresher  on  the  hills,  and  Brownie  had  not 
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yet  seen  Oxford  from  any  of  the  surround- 
ing heights.  We  decided  to  go  up  a  hill. 
It  is  a  course  which  the  guide-book  re- 
commends and  it  is  obviously  a  sensible 
one  to  pursue. 

We  tied  up  our  punt  to  a  tree  by  the 
King's  Mill,  where  once  corn  was  ground 
for  King  Charles,  and  we  set  our  feet  on 
the  way  up  Headington  Hill. 

On  the  top  of  this  hill  too  there  are  the 
houses  of  those  who  cannot  dwell  in  the 
plain.  It  would  not  have  seemed  un- 
natural had  the  way  been  strewn  with 
pillars  of  salt.  We  rested  for  a  while  on  a 
seat  at  the  foot  of  the  remains  of  a  great 
tree.  '  Joe  Pullen's  Tree  it  is  called,'  said 
an  old  man  who  rested  there  with  us,  but 
he  could  tell  us  nothing  of  Joe  Pullen. 
We  walked  on  (at  the  recommendation 
of  our  aged  friend)  to  the  village  of 
Headington.  Here,  our  guide-book  told 
us,   there   was    once   a   palace   of    King 
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Ethelred.  Of  that  we  saw  nothing,  for 
the  most  sufficing  of  reasons,  but  we  saw 
a  charming  old  church  and  a  churchyard 
cross,  and  the  village  itself  is  worth  the 
trouble  of  walking  out  to  see. 

Then  back  in  the  sunsetting.  We 
leaned  over  a  gate  at  the  top  of  the  hill 
and  saw  the  mists  of  evening  gather- 
ing up  once  more  about  the  city.  Once 
more  we  watched  the  sunset  flame  behind 
the  ridge  of  the  signal-elm. 

Sunday,  August. 

To-day  has  been  one  long  golden 
dream. 

I  cannot  think  that  I  shall  ever  be  quite 
so  happy  again. 

Mr.  Bent  made  the  suggestion,  and  it 
was  a  very  bright  one.  We  embarked  on 
the  Pons  Asinorum  for  the  whole  day. 
We  were  five  :  Mr.  Bent,  Mr.  Enderby, 
Brownie    and   I,  and  the    godmother    of 
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Mr.  Bent.  She  is  such  a  delightful  person, 
old  and  wise  and  kind ;  she  and  her 
husband  (their  name  is  Charlett)  have  just 
come  back  from  their  summer  jaunt.  I 
cannot  think  that  she  thought  altogether 
well  of  our  expedition.  It  must  have  been 
a  more  natural  thing  for  her  to  find  herself 
in  church  on  Sunday  morning,  possibly 
again  in  the  afternoon ;  evidently  she 
adored  her  godson  and  had  sacrificed  her 
wishes  to  his  entreaties.  We  ourselves 
went' early  to  church,  or,  as  Mr.  Enderby 
expressed  it,  we  '  put  in  a  chapel.' 

There  is  not  much  to  chronicle.  It  was 
one  of  those  days  which  seem  so  long  and 
so  full,  as  if  one  lived  a  whole  life  in  a  few 
hours. 

There  were  but  few  people  on  the  river. 
We  had  in  perfection  that  glorious  feeling 
of  being  on  an  exploring  party  as  we 
pushed  our  way  through  the  water-lilies. 

When  we  came  into  the  upper  reaches 
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the  Sabbath  stillness  was  all  our  own. 
At  Water  Eaton  we  could  go  no  further. 
We  got  out  and  walked  along  the  bank  to 
see  the  old  Jacobean  manor-house,  grey 
and  stately,  and  the  picture  of  all  that  a 
dwelling-house  should  be.  I  was  seized, 
of  course,  with  a  passionate  longing  to  live 
in  it.  It  looks  across  towards  the  hanging 
woods  of  Wood  Eaton. 

•You  should  ride  or  walk  there  and 
come  back  by  Ellsfield,'  said  Mr.  Bent. 
'  You  are  a  Johnsonian,  Miss  Burke  ;  you 
will  remember  how  Johnson  and  Warton 
walked  to  Ellsfield  to  see  Mr.  Wise.' 

'You  call  these  villages  ideal,'  said  Mr. 
Enderby ;  *  you  haven't  canvassed  them  as 
I  have,  or  tried  to  hold  meetings  which  are 
broken  up  by  the  mere  glance  of  the  squire.' 

Young  Oxford  is  by  no  means  as  con- 
servative as  we  had  expected  to  find  it. 
There  is  a  strong  radical  flavour  about 
these  friends  of  ours. 
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Mrs.  Charlett  said  somethiner  which 
sounded  Hke  '  Fiddlesticks  ! '  and  we  talked 
of  other  things  than  politics. 

Mrs.  Oglander  came  to  supper  with  us  ; 
her  husband  was  dining  'in  hall.'  Then 
Mr.  Bent  came  for  us  and  took  us  to  the 
back  gate  of  St.  John's,  where  his  friend 
was  waiting  to  let  us  in.  It  was  a  delight 
to  enter  the  enchanted  moonlit  garden 
through  the  little  door  in  the  dark  wall. 

There  is  a  great  stretch  of  lawn  which 
shone  in  the  moonlight  like  greenish 
silver,  the  wonderful  garden  front  was 
half  in  shadow,  the  moonbeams  just  catch- 
ing the  edges  of  the  oriel  windows  of  the 
library. 

'  If  we  went  into  the  library  now,'  said 
Mrs.  Oglander,  *  we  should  surely  see 
King  Charles  walking  up  and  down  with 
Archbishop  Laud.  I  know  one  of  your 
men,'  said  she  to  our  kind  guide,  *  who 
had  rooms  underneath  the  library,  and  he 
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told  me  that  he  heard  their  footsteps  every 
night.' 

*  I  think,'  said  I,  *  that  I  shouldn't  be 
frightened  of  such  well-bred  ghosts  ;  one 
can't  imagine  either  of  them  doing  any- 
thing likely  to  alarm  a  lady.' 

*  We  will  go  and  look  for  them,'  said 
Mr.  Fletcher — this  was  our  guide — who 
was  as  courtly  as  a  don  of  so  loyal  a 
college  should  be. 

So  we  followed  him  up  a  worn,  winding, 
stone  staircase.  He  unlocked  a  heavy 
iron-studded  door,  and  we  found  ourselves 
in  the  long  dim  library.  We  wandered 
along  it  in  the  moonlight  and  gave  the 
ghosts  every  chance  to  appear.  As  they 
did  not  come  Mr.  Fletcher  turned  on  the 
electric  light,  and  by  its  unromantic  rays 
we  saw  the  treasures  of  the  library. 

When  we  came  to  the  end  we  ceased 
to  wonder  that  Laud  should  come  back 
and  re-visit  it.     Does  it  not  contain  his 
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skull-cap,  the  one  in  which  he  walked  to 
the  scaffold  ?  his  stick  and  the  diaries  that 
he  wrote  when  he  was  in  prison  ? 

'  I  think,'  said  I,  *  that  I  should  leave 
one  of  these  diaries  out  of  its  glass  case 
one  night.  I  would  put  pen  and  ink 
beside  it,  and  surely  in  the  morning  there 
would  be  somethinor  written.  No  g-host 
could  resist  such  a  temptation,  especially 
if  you  could  get  an  ink-pot  and  a  pen  of 
the  period.' 

*  There  is  no  evidence,  is  there,'  said 
Mr.  Enderby,  'that  he  has  ever  tried  to 
get  at  his  stick  or  his  skull-cap  .'* ' 

'  You  couldn't  expect  an  archbishop  to 
behave  as  would  the  ghost  of  a  house- 
breaker,' said  I.  *  I  should  leave  the 
things  out  some  night  just  for  them  to 
handle. ' 

Did  you  know  that  Laud  was  brought 
back  and  buried  in  St.  John's.-*  Mr. 
Fletcher  told   us   how  the  Fellows  went 
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forth  along  the  London  Road  to  meet  his 
body ;  how  they  brought  it  back  in  the 
dark  night  to  the  garden  gate  of  the 
college  and  buried  it  under  the  altar  in 
the  chapel.  We  gazed  out  into  the 
moonlit  garden  and  wondered  whether 
we  could  not  see  the  ghostly  procession 
carrying  their  torches  and  coming  towards 
the  college  under  the  deep  shadow  of 
the  trees. 

But  we  saw  only  the  glimmering  moon- 
light and  the  shadowy  garden. 

We  went  into  the  chapel.  There  was  a 
little  stony  urn  which  contains  the  heart 
of  Dr.  Rawlinson  with  the  inscription  *  Ubi 
Thesaurus  Ibi  Cor' — I  wonder  if  they 
would  let  my  heart  have  so  sweet  a  resting- 
place  if  they  had  my  treasure  too  ? 

We  saw  the  common  room  —  one  of 
the  oldest  in  Oxford.  It  is  kept  sacred 
to  its  original  use,  no  flippant  female 
can  come  to  luncheon  here.     There  are 
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two  other  and  less  ancient  rooms :  one 
in  which  women  may  be  entertained,  and 
one  for  smokers. 

Mr.  Fletcher  quoted  to  us  the  words 
of  Vicesimus  Knox  in  praise  of  the  old 
common  room  :  '  Delightful  retreat,' 
writes  Vicesimus,  'where  never  woman 
showed  her  head  since  the  death  of  the 
founder.' 

But  this  was  in  1782.  Mr.  Fletcher, 
being  a  very  polite  person,  made  pretty 
speeches  on  the  ubiquity  of  woman  in  the 
present  day.  But  his  eye  roamedJovingly 
round  the  comfortable  room,  kept  sacred 
so  far  from  intrusive  wives,  or  even  house- 
maids. *  Long  may  it  be  sacred ! '  said 
his  eye.     And  who  shall  blame  him  ? 

We  went  once  more  into  the  wonderful 
garden,  where  we  sat  upon  a  little  hillock 
under  a  spreading  cedar.  *  Surely,  my 
dears,'  you  would  have  said,  '  a  most 
unwise  proceeding.' 
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There  were  small  far-off  sounds  of  the 
city,  and  of  trains  and  trams,  but  only 
just  enough  to  be  a  background  to  the 
immediate  silence. 

It  has  come  to  an  end  now,  and  we  are 
back  in  Hope  Cottage. 

I  am  writing  up  my  diary,  and  Brownie 
has  gone  off  to  read  something  that  Mr. 
Bent  gave  her  as  we  parted  at  our  gate. 
She  did  not  tell  me  what  it  was. 
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St.  Giles's  street  is  fair  and  wide, 

St.  Giles's  street  is  long  ; 
But  long  or  wide,  may  naught  abide 

Therein  of  guile  or  wrong  ; 
For  through  St.  Giles's,  to  and  fro 
The  mild  ecclesiastics  go 

From  prime  to  evensong. 
It  were  a  fearsome  task,  perdie  ! 
To  sin  in  such  good  company. 

Q- 

In  the  '  Oxford  Magazine. 


200  St.  Giles' 
Monday 

EVENTS  have  moved  very  rapidly 
with  us  since  last  I  wrote  my 
diary  letter. 

When  I  came  down  to  breakfast  this 
morning  Brownie  was  not  there. 

Generally  that  one  who  is  up  first 
knocks  reproachfully  at  her  friend's  door. 

*  I  suppose,'  said  I  to  myself,  *  that  she 
too  has  gone  to  greet  the  sun  alone  upon 
Boar's  Hill.     Emulous  Brownie! 

So  I  sat  on  our  low  window-sill,  with 
my  eye  on  the  gate  in  the  wall,  ready  to 
greet  her  when  she  should  come  in. 

But  when  the  gate  did  open,  and 
Brownie  came  through  it,  I  saw  at  once 
that  something  had  happened. 
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*  Brownie,'  I  said,  *  what  have  you  been 
up  to  ? ' 

*  O  Barbara  ! '  she  said,  and  again, 
*  Dear  Barbara ! '  and  kissed  me.  Then 
of  course  I  understood.  It  is  not  our  way 
to  kiss  except  to  mark  some  really  im- 
portant occasion. 

*  O  Brownie ! '  said  I,  *  when  did  he 
find  time  to  speak?  He  didn't  ask  you 
to  come  out  before  breakfast  on  purpose 
to  be  proposed  to,  did  he  ? ' 

'  No,'  said  Brownie,  with  something 
that  was  almost  like  a  giggle.  '  He 
lent  me  a  book  last  night,'  said  she, 
'  with  a  passage  marked  in  it,  and 
he  asked  me  to  meet  him  this  morn- 
ing if  I  had  any  remarks  to  make  on 
it.  Here  is  the  passage,'  said  she,  and 
she  gave  me  a  prose  version  of  the 
Odyssey. 

This  is  what  I  read  : — 

*  And  may  the  Gods  grant  thee  all  thy 
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heart's  desire  :  a  husband  and  a  home, 
and  a  mind  at  one  with  his  may  they 
give — a  good  gift,  for  there  is  nothing 
mightier  and  nobler  than  when  man  and 
wife  are  of  one  heart  and  mind  in  a  house, 
a  grief  to  their  foes  and  to  their  friends 
great  joy,  but  their  own  hearts  know  it 
best.' 

*  And  where  did  you  say  that  you  com- 
mented on  this  passage  ? '  said  I. 

*  In  Wadham  Garden,'  said  she.  '  It's 
a  perfectly  lovely  garden,  far  more  lovely 
than  any  we  have  been  in  yet.' 

'  Oh,  no  doubt,'  said  I. 

Then  we  had  breakfast,  for  meals  inter- 
rupt the  most  romantic  passages. 

Afterwards  I  tried  to  digest  at  my 
leisure  this  wonderful  news  of  Brownie's. 
It 's  the  first  engagement  that  I  have  ever 
seen  happen  under  my  very  nose ;  I  find 
it  deeply  interesting  and  full  of  pheno- 
mena that  are  well  worthy  of  my  study 


228  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

and  reflection.  Brownie,  usually  so 
matter-of-fact,  is  dreamy- eyed ;  usually 
so  pale,  she  now  has  a  lovely  colour, 
I  wonder  if  Mr.  Bent  will  be  at  all 
changed. 

We  talked  of  this  one  absorbing  sub- 
ject in  all  its  bearings.  It  is,  certainly,  a 
surprising  outcome  of  our  guileless  little 
jaunt. 

'This  will  not  be  your  last  visit  to 
Oxford,  Barbara,'  said  Brownie.  *What 
fun  we  shall  have  when  you  come  to  stay 
with  Anthony  and  me.' 

'  Brownie,'  said  I,  '  did  you  tell  him 
what  your  Christian  name  is  ? ' 

*  I  did,'  said  she. 

*  And  he  loves  you  in  spite  of  it  ?  ' 

*  He  does.' 

'Then  his  will  be  an  enduring  love,' 
said  I. 

You  know,  dearest,  that  Brownie's 
Christian  name  is  the  greatest  thorn  in 
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her  side.     It 's  so  ugly,  and  so  meaning- 
less, and  so  absurdly  unsuitable. 

Later  came  Mr.  Bent  to  see  what  I 
thought  about  it  all.  My  thoughts  and 
congratulations  were  soon  expressed,  and 
then  they  went  off,  at  my  entreaty,  to 
study  the  topography  of  the  Scholar 
Gipsy.  As  for  me,  I  sat  down  to  medi- 
tate and  to  exchange  my  views  on  the 
situation  for  those  of  the  Persian  puss. 

'  Hobbes,'  said  I,  '  if  you  were  my  Aunt 
Camilla,  what  would  you  say  to  the  events 
of  this  morning  ?  ' 

But  the  cat  was  no  help  at  all.  She 
was  true  to  her  cat  character  and  to  her 
sex,  though  her  honoured  name  was 
Hobbes  and  she  dwelt  with  philoso- 
phers. She  made  not  the  smallest 
attempt  to  personate  you  ;  she  only 
winked  hard  as  she  sat  up  and  washed 
over  her  left  ear. 
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Mrs.  Codlicott  was  more  rewarding. 
I  think  that  she  must  have  twigged, — 
forgive  the  slang ! 

She  came  in  person  to  clear  away  the 
breakfast  things  :  she  has  never  done  so 
before.  *  Well,  to  be  sure,  miss,'  she 
said,  '  you  don't  say  so !  Well,  to  be 
sure.  So  it  wasn't  for  nothing  that 
Hobbes  washed  over  her  left  ear  so 
persistent  this  morning.  There  she  is 
a-doing  of  it  now — bless  me ! — the  sense 
of  the  cat.  How  could  she  know, 
now?' 

'  Does  she  ever  go  to  Wadham  Gar- 
den?' said  I. 

'  Oh  dear,  yes,  miss,  she  does.  Mr. 
Enderby  he  says  he  have  often  a-seen 
her  there.     After  the  birds,  she  is.' 

'  Keep  it  to  yourself,  Hobbes,'  I  said  ; 
*  keep  it  to  yourself  Don't  go  confiding 
in  any  of  your  common  friends.  Miss 
Brown  doesn't  want  all  the  cats  in  the 
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Parks  to  know  what  took  place  in  Wad- 
ham  Garden  this  morning.* 

*  Did  you  guess  that  this  was  going  to 
happen  ? '  I  asked  Mrs.  Codlicott. 

*  Well,  miss,'  she  said,  '  I  did.  I  couldn't 
help  noticing  that  Miss  Brown  inclined  to 
wear  her  best  clothes  every  day,  and  that  s 
a  sign,  you  know,  miss,  and  a  very 
nice  gentleman  too,  miss,  for  my  sister's 
'usband  is  a  servant  at  Oriel  College,  and 
he  always  gives  Mr.  Bent  a  very  good 
character,  affable  and  considerate  ;  he  says 
he  is  not  always  sticking  in  college  all  the 
Vacation  as  some  of  'em  does  keeping  the 
kitchen  and  the  common  room  open,  and 
giving  no  end  of  trouble  to  everybody 
about  the  place.' 

*A  hero  to  his  scout,'  I  murmured  to 
myself;  'happy,  happy  Brownie.' 

*Aw,  my  dear  Hfe,  miss,'  was  the 
comment  of  the  little  Zilpah,  '  my  young 
man  he  will  be  astonished ;   he 's  in  the 
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lodge  at  Oriel  College,  miss,  and  Mr.  Bent 
he  tipped  him  a  Christmas-box,  and  he 
told  him  as  how  they  were  very  well 
satisfied  with  him,  so  he  did,  miss.' 

*  You  are  young  to  have  a  young  man, 
aren't  you,  Zilpah?  '  said  I. 

'  I  be  turned  seventeen,  and  I  must 
have  some  one  to  love,  miss,'  said  the 
little  Zilpah. 

Then  Mr.  Enderby  came  out  upon  his 
lawn,  and  I  asked  him  whether  he  had 
felt  anything  unusual  in  the  air  this 
morning. 

*  He 's  the  very  best  fellow  in  the  world,' 
he  said ;  '  I  hope  they  '11  be  immensely 
happy.' 

He  stayed  and  talked  for  a  little  while. 
He  is  an  understanding  person,  and  I 
think  he  saw  that  I  had  been  thrown  into 
much  commotion  of  the  spirit  by  this 
great  happening. 

He  told  me  of  the  happy  life  that  people 
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can  lead  here  if  they  know  how  to  lead 
it  and  have  the  wit  to  enjoy  it  to  the  full. 
He  spoke,  too,  a  little  of  his  own  plans  and 
ambitions,  his  hopes  of  a  fellowship  and  of 
settling  down  to  tutorial  work  here.  I 
think  that  he  would  have  liked  me  to  talk 
about  my  plans  for  the  future.  Wouldn't 
I  like  to  come  up  to  Somerville  ? 

'Oh  yes,  I  would,'  said  I  ;  but  I  didn't 
think  it  could  be  managed  ;  I  didn't  think 
that  my  aunt  would  like  it — I  made  a 
great  J  or  kins  of  you — you  dear  thing — 
I  think  he  somehow  formed  the  impression 
that  I  am  totally  dependent  on  you  for  a 
livelihood.  I  never  gave  him  that  im- 
pression, but  I  was  glad  when  I  saw  that 
he  had  formed  it.  *  Let  me,'  I  said  to 
that  Providence  which  has  been  so  good 
to  me,  ' let  me  be  just  "Miss  Brown's 
young  friend"  for  a  little  while  longer 
yet.  I  have  been  so  happy  in  that 
character.' 
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Things  happened  afterwards  which  were 
still  more  wonderful. 

Mrs.  Charlett  came  to  call  upon  us  early 
in  the  afternoon.  She  congratulated  them 
both  very  heartily  and  kindly ;  she  insisted 
upon  it,  that  we  must  come  forthwith  and 
stay  with  her  and  Dr.  Charlett.  She  said 
that  it  would  never  do  for  Brownie  to  be 
here  as  an  engaged  woman  with  only  me 
to  chaperone  her. 

We  did  protest  a  little  while  we  thanked 
her  for  her  great  kindness.  We  have 
been  so  happy  all  alone  here,  but  we  gave 
in  at  last.  There  was  such  a  note  of 
absolute  finality  in  Mrs.  Charlett's  tones 
when  she  said,  '  It  would  not,  my  dears, 
be  at  all  the  proper  thing.' 

'But  what  will  Mrs.  Codlicott  say?' 
said  we. 

*  Emma  Codlicott  was  my  maid  twenty 
years  ago  ;  she  was  with  me  for  ten  years ; 
she  knows  what  is  right  and  fitting,'  said 
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Mrs.  Charlett.  '  I  shall  expect  you  in  time 
for  tea.  Dinner  is  at  half-past  seven 
o'clock  punctually,  and  Anthony  may 
come  as  often  as  he  likes.' 

Then  the  kind  old  lady  moved  majesti- 
cally away.  So  that,  dear,  is  why  I  am 
sitting  in  a  big  bow  window  looking  out 
upon  St.  Giles'  instead  of  into  our  tiny 
garden. 

Our  rooms  open  one  into  the  other,  and 
we  can  sit  and  talk  in  the  lovely  moon- 
light. I  have  begged  Brownie  not  to  tell 
even  Mr.  Bent  about  you  and  me  and 
Ballinacragga  just  yet.  Later  they  will 
come  and  stay  with  us,  but  for  a  time  I 
may  still  be  *  Miss  Brown's  young  friend.* 
It  is  so  sweet  here  and  every  one  is  so 
kind,  but  there  is  something  that  one 
misses.  It  isn't  quite  the  same  as  our 
little  cottage  lawn  and  the  surroundings 
that  had  grown  so  familiar  and  so  dear. 
There  we  were  only  spectators  of  every- 
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thing  in  our  quiet  backwater,  irresponsible 
tourists.  Here  we  are  in  the  midst  of 
everything,  going  down  with  the  stream, 
and  Brownie  is  so  soon  to  become  a  part 
of  it  all. 

•You  will  be  a  little  fly  on  the  great 
wheel  of  the  education  of  the  nation, 
Brownie,'  I  said.  *  Aren't  you  truly 
thankful  that  Providence  put  it  into  our 
minds  to  come  here,  and  more  especially 
that  it  brought  us  in  Vacation  ?  I  am  sure 
that  Mr.  Bent  would  never  have  had  time 
to  fall  in  love  with  you  in  Term  time, 
however  much  he  might  have  liked  to  do 
so.  He  would  have  been  all  preoccupied, 
as  Mr.  Oglander  is.  Now  he  thinks  that 
all  your  remarks  are  so  much  gold  and  to 
be  treasured  accordingly,  then  he  would 
have  looked  right  through  you  and  would 
only  have  said  "humph"  or  "ha"  in 
answer  to  your  most  well-intentioned 
observations.' 
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I  fear  that  this  wisdom  fell  unheeded 
on  Brownie's  ear,  for  her  eyes  kept  look- 
ing out  along  St.  Giles',  which  lay  all 
silver  in  the  moonlight.  I  think,  you 
know,  that  Mr.  Bent  was  wandering  up 
and  down  under  the  elms  waiting  until  the 
light  should  go  out  in  his  lady's  window. 

So  I  have  come  away  into  my  little 
chamber.  It  is  so  chintzy  and  flowery 
papered,  and  the  bed  is  a  four-poster,  and 
there  are  sentimental  engravings  on  the 
walls.  It  is  of  the  date  when  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Charlett  were  a  young  couple  start- 
ing in  life. 

Our  host  is  a  dear,  at  once  dignified 
and  sprightly.  The  sight  of  Mr.  Bent 
and  Brownie  led  him  to  tell  us  tales  of 
his  own  Oxford  courting  fifty  years  ago. 
She  was  the  daughter  of  the  Head  of  a 
House,  he  a  humble  undergraduate  of 
another  college.  She  dwelt  on  one  side 
of  the  street,  he  on  the  other:  from  his 
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window  he  saw  and  loved  her.  It  was 
not  so  easy  to  meet  then  ;  there  were 
no  married  dons,  no  'parks,'  no  tennis, 
but  love  managed  to  find  out  a  way  to  an 
introduction,  and  he  came  a-wooing.  He 
gained  a  fellowship  ;  then  he  took  orders 
and  a  college  living.  Now  they  have 
come  back  to  live  in  a  stately  manner  in 
the  old  city. 

*We  felt  that  we  couldn't  be  so  happy 
anywhere  else  as  in  Oxford,'  they  told 
us,  'and  some  of  the  old  friends  are  left 
here  still.' 

He  is  a  mine  of  delightful  information. 
I  have  been  sitting  on  the  floor  in  ecstasy 
before  his  collection  of  books  and  pamph- 
lets about  Oxford.  He  has  all  sorts  of 
out-of-the-way  bits  of  knowledge  and 
information,  at  least  they  seem  so  to 
me — I  dare  say  that  they  are  matters  of 
common  knowledge  and  trite  enough  to 
the  better  instructed. 
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'  I  should  like,'  said  I,  'to  read  all  that 
has  ever  been  written  about  Oxford.' 

This  made  him  laugh  immoderately, 
and  he  says  that  he  will  show  me  the 
three  folio  volumes  of  the  Bodleian  cata- 
logue, which  are  full  of  matter  relating  to 
Oxford. 

'  I  think,'  said  he,  '  that  a  close  acquain- 
tance with  all  that  is  known  about  Oxford 
in  one  century  alone  is  as  much  as  you 
can  expect  to  accomplish  by  the  time  that 
you  reach  my  age,  Miss  Barbara,  and 
then  only  if  you  give  all  your  life  to 
research.' 

Then  I  became  more  modest,  and  I 
said  that  I  would  like  most  particularly 
to  read  about  the  visits  that  other  people 
have  paid  to  Oxford  and  to  note  the  effect 
that  its  glories  have  had  upon  great  minds 
and  little  ones.  Even  in  this  small  de- 
partment of  the  subject  there  is  quite  a 
literature.    I  have  brought  up  to  bed  with 
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me  a  book  published  in  1821,  *  The  Uni- 
versity and  City  of  Oxford,  displayed  in  a 
series  of  seventy-two  views,  drawn  and 
engraved  by  J.  and  H.  S.  Storer,  accom- 
panied by  a  Dialogue  after  the  manner  of 
Castiglione.  By  R.  Rowley  Lascelles, 
Esqre.' 

It  is  so  funny  and  deeply  interesting. 
The  party  consisted  of  a  Lady  Gertrude, 
her  son  and  daughter,  her  foreign  friend 
and  her  English  cicerone.  At  proper  in- 
tervals they  all  make  appropriate  remarks, 
calculated  to  develop  and  sustain  the 
interest  of  the  reader.  Like  my  dear  Celia 
Fiennes  in  a  former  century,  they  all 
express  their  likes  and  dislikes  very  freely, 
calling  spades  simply  spades  and  describ- 
ing any  architecture  that  fails  to  please 
them  as  *a  barbaric  hotch-pot'  They 
share  Celia's  taste  for  the  neat  and  regular. 
What  really  seems  to  have  interested  them 
was  to  know  the   height  and  depth  and 
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length  of  the  various  buildings  that  they 
viewed.  They  seem  always  to  have  gone 
sightseeing  with  a  measuring-tape  in  the 
pocket  of  one  of  them. 

Lady  Gertrude  held  quite  advanced 
views.  •  I  cannot  but  think,'  said  she, 
'that  it  was  a  great  oversight  at  the 
Reformation  that  there  were  no  colleges 
established  for  women  upon  the  breaking 
up  of  so  many  nunneries.' 

They  saw,  of  course,  much  that  no  one 
will  ever  see  again.  *  In  the  north-west 
corner  of  the  city  they  pondered  over  the 
remains  of  Beaumont  Palace,  and  saw  all 
that  was  left  of  the  room  which  was  said 
to  be  the  very  one  in  which  Richard 
Coeur-de-Lion  was  born.' 

Of  course,  as  becomes  the  characters  in 
a  book,  they  see  all  that  they  ought  to  see, 
and  do  not  frivol  away  great  pieces  of 
their  time  as  we  have  done.  We  have 
drunk  in  great  draughts  of  Oxford  and 

Q 
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we  are  well  content,  but  how  little  we 
have  done  compared  to  all  that  we  have 
left  undone !  Aided  by  Dr.  Charlett  I 
hope  for  some  intelligent  sightseeing 
during  these  next  few  days.  Brownie 
is  lost  for  all  practical  purposes.  I  do 
believe  that  Mr.  Bent  only  simulated  an 
interest  in  Oxford  in  order  to  have  an 
excuse  for  seeing  more  of  Brownie  ;  he 
has  dropped  all  pretence  to  antiquarian 
tastes,  and  he  and  she  talk  philosophy  or 
something  of  that  sort  all  the  day  long. 

To-morrow  afternoon  we  are  to  go  to 
Nuneham,  down  the  river,  calling  at 
Iffley  on  the  way.  On  Wednesday 
there  is  to  be  a  little  dinner-party  to 
meet  Brownie.  On  Thursday  we  must 
leave,  Brownie  to  go  and  tell  her  great- 
aunt  about  her  engagement,  and  later  to 
stay  with  Mr.  Bent's  mother,  I  to  Ballina- 
cragga  to  await  your  return. 

Glad    I    shall  be   to   see  you   and   to 


THIRD  WEEK  243 

fill  in  the  chinks  of  this  true  but  sadly 
insufficient  narrative. 

Fired  and  stimulated  by  my  over- 
night reading  of  the  doings  of  the  Lady 
Gertrude,  I  resolved  that  to-day  should 
not  pass  without  some  solid  addition  to 
my  store  of  Oxford  memories.  Hitherto 
I  had  pursued  too  much  the  rather 
haphazard  methods  of  my  dear  Celia 
Fiennes.  Now,  at  the  last  minute,  I 
will  set  out  armed  with  information,  and 
will  try  rather  to  copy  the  methodical 
ways  of  Lady  Gertrude  and  her  party. 
But  then,  after  all.  Lady  Gertrude  is  a 
figment  of  the  author's  imagination  ;  she 
and  the  others  were  really  only  pegs  to 
hang  remarks  upon,  and  to  serve  to 
string  the  pictures  together.  Celia  was 
a  real  live  woman  like  me,  at  least  I 
suppose  that  she  was.  ...  I  think  that  I 
really  and  truly  prefer  her  way. 
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Dr.  Charlett  put  me  through  an  exhaus- 
tive catechism  as  to  what  I  had  seen  and 
what  I  had  omitted  to  see. 

*  Not  seen  Merton  Library !  My  dear 
young  lady,'  said  he,  '  you  horrify  me.' 

So  to  Merton  we  went  first.  Silly, 
indeed,  it  was  of  us  not  to  have  seen 
it. 

It  is  beyond  expression  beautiful.  It 
is  the  oldest  library  in  England.  It  is 
full  of  a  rich  aroma  of  the  book-learning 
of  generations  :  so  quiet  and  dignified 
and  peaceful. 

Some  of  the  books  are  still  chained  in 
their  original  places,  giving  one  a  curious 
sense  of  the  abidingness  of  the  things 
that  matter. 

From  the  library  we  passed  into  the 
chapel :  here  there  are  magnificent  brasses 
and  some  thirteenth-century  glass.  Here 
is  the  tomb  of  Sir  Thomas  Bodley,  and 
here  lies  Anthony  Wood,  who  gave  all  his 
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heart  to  Oxford  and  gained  the  hearts 
of  all  her  lovers.  He  lived  just  across 
the  narrow  Merton  Street  outside  the 
college.  We  went  into  the  garden  :  it 
is  a  Fellows'  garden,  and  I  couldn't 
have  gone  there  alone.  It  lies  in  an 
angle  of  the  city  wall,  within  there  is  a 
raised  terrace  walk  whence  one  can  look 
out  over  Christ  Church  meadows.  Here 
walked  Queen  Henrietta  Maria  and  her 
ladies  when  the  court  was  at  Oxford,  and 
strangely  unacademic  were  the  doings  of 
the  court  ladies  and  gentlemen.  It  must 
have  been  still  stranger  when  the  court  of 
Charles  the  Second  fled  here  to  escape 
the  plague,  and  the  queen  and  her  ladies 
were  lodged  in  Merton. 

My  dear  old  gentleman  told  me  all 
these  things  as  we  sat  on  a  stony  seat 
and  looked  down  on  the  lovely  garden 
or  away  across  the  meadows  to  the  river. 
A  dignified  collie  dog  came  and  talked  to 
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us;  I  could  have  told  from  his  manner 
that  he  was  a  Fellow's  dog,  even  if 
Dr.  Charlett  had  not  formally  introduced 
him  to  me. 

*  Only  a  member  of  the  senior  common 
room  can  come  in  here,'  said  he,  as  he 
gave  me  his  paw  to  hold  with  infinite 
condescension.  *  No  junior  common 
room  society  for  me,  thank  you.' 

*  But  don't  you  find  it  a  little  dull  at 
times? '  said  I. 

He  was  an  honest  dog,  and  his  tail 
replied,  '  Yes,  sometimes  I  do.' 

To  be  the  daily  companion  of  a  very 
serious  person  must  be  indeed  wearing 
sometimes  to  a  volatile  collie.  It  is  not 
at  all  his  nature  to  sacrifice  liveliness  to 
position. 

'  I  suppose  he  goes  out  for  walks 
and  has  some  fun  that  way  ? '  I  said 
to  Dr.  Charlett. 

*  I  don't  think  that  his  master  goes  far 
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beyond  the  Parks,'  said  he;  'he  is  not 
very  strong/ 

'  Seldom  beyond  the  Parks  do  we  go,' 
said  the  collie,  his  eye  rolling  upon  me 
rather  sadly.  Then  he  remembered  that 
he  was  a  Fellow's  dog,  and  he  came  and 
sat  upon  the  seat  beside  us  and  looked 
proudly  down  upon  the  common  animals 
which  ran  and  frisked  on  the  path  below 
us. 

'  What  of  cats  ? '  said  I.  'I  have  read  of 
common  room  cats  in  the  history  of  Tom 
of  Corpus,  but  do  Fellows  ever  have  cats 
of  their  own  ?  ' 

'  Look  ! '  said  Dr.  Charlett,  '  you  say 
that  you  could  never  have  mistaken 
Plato  for  anything  but  a  Fellow's  dog; 
would  you  have  known  at  a  glance  that 
Hod  ore  was  a  Fellow's  cat? ' 

I  think  that  I  should  have  known  the 
status  of  the  majestic  puss  who  now 
advanced  along  the  terrace.     His  tread 
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was  so  thoughtful,  his  air  so  philosophic. 
He  looked  a  little  sad,  as  was  only 
natural  and  becoming  in  a  cat  whose 
master  had  gone  down  and  left  him,  to 
put  up  with  less  cultured  conversation 
than  that  which  he  usually  enjoyed. 

He  came  and  sat  beside  me  on  the 
seat,  and  his  sensitive  high-bred  nose 
twitched  as  he  watched  the  sparrows. 
He  made  a  plaintive  little  noise,  and  it 
is  wonderful  what  an  infinite  amount  of 
boredom  a  well-bred  cat  can  contrive  to 
express  in  a  single  mew. 

I  tried  to  comfort  him  on  the  lines  of 
'  what  a  great  girl  you  are ' — a  truly 
aggravating  line  with  human  beings — I 
trusted  that  it  might  prove  more  consol- 
ing to  a  cat. 

'Think,'  said  I,  as  he  allowed  me  to 
rub  him  under  the  chin, — *  Think  what  a 
beautiful  cat  you  are,  and  what  a  fortunate 
one;    think  of   your   great  position   and 
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your  unrivalled  opportunities  for  acquir- 
ing knowledge !  Why,  your  master 
might  confide  in  you,  in  a  single  after- 
noon, as  much  philosophy  as  would  serve 
to  set  up  three  professors.  Who  knows, 
O  cat ! '  said  I,  '  that  you  may  not  live  to 
be  put  into  a  book  yourself?  Why  not 
you  as  well  as  that  other  Hodge  ? ' 

But  the  morning  was  too  fine  to  be 
devoted  to  even  the  most  darling  of  cats, 
and  while  I  had  a  guide  it  behoved  me 
to  make  the  most  of  him. 

'  Where  next  ?  '  said  Dr.  Charlett. 

'  Let  Providence  decide,'  said  I,  and  I 
was  justified.  As  we  came  out  of  the 
gate  of  Merton  we  met  a  Fellow  of 
Corpus.  He  was  up  for  a  day  only 
between  two  sections  of  his  holiday, 
he  was  just  back  from  a  reading-party 
in  Norfolk,  and  was  on  his  way  to 
Switzerland.  He  took  us  into  Corpus 
and  showed  us  the  library,  where  there 
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are  the  remains  of  the  ancient  ironwork 
arrangement  for  chaining  the  books.  It 
is  approached  by  a  gallery  which  looks 
down  into  the  chapel ;  this  struck  me 
as  a  very  charming  arrangement.  A 
union  of  prayer  and  reading — the  two 
best  things  in  life.  He  took  us  into 
the  Fellows'  garden,  which  has  a  corner 
of  the  city  wall  between  it  and  Christ 
Church. 

Then  we  left  him  to  his  packing  and 
we  walked  up  Grove  Street,  which  is  a 
very  perfect  street,  narrow  and  pictur- 
esque, and  at  the  end  of  it  the  splendid 
spire  of  St.  Mary's  Church. 

'  Oh  to  be  up  there ! '  I  was  just 
thinking  when  Dr.  Charlett  said,  *  How 
about  St.  Mary's — have  you  been  there 
at  all  ? — not  at  all — well,  we  will  go  there 
next,  then.' 

We  went  in,  under  the  wonderful 
Renaissance  porch  with  its  twisted  columns 
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and  its  statues  of  the  Virgin  and  Child 
over  the  door.  Inside  the  church  has 
a  very  odd  appearance.  Almost  all  the 
nave  is  arranged  for  the  University  when 
it  comes  to  hear  University  Sermons. 
The  pulpit  is  in  the  middle  of  one  side, 
and  facing  it  is  a  seat  for  the  Vice- 
Chancellor,  and  two  seats  below  for  the 
Proctors.  On  the  right  and  left  of  the 
Vice-Chancellor  sit  the  Doctors,  on 
each  side  under  the  pulpit  are  seats  for 
the  Masters  and  Bachelors.  There  are 
large  galleries  for  the  undergraduates, 
and  tucked  away  under  these  galleries 
there  are  pews  for  women,  on  the  one 
hand  for  the  *  Doctors'  Ladies,'  and  on 
the  other  for  the  *  Masters'  Ladies.'  The 
general  public  finds  a  place  in  the  corners 
that  are  left.  Brownie  shall  bring  me 
in  the  days  to  come  to  sit  with  her  in 
dignified  seclusion  among  the  '  Masters' 
Ladies.' 
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Few  churches  have  seen  such  dramatic 
scenes  as  this  one.  Dr.  Charlett  showed 
me  where  the  piece  of  a  pillar  was  cut 
away  to  make  room  for  a  platform  on 
which  Cranmer  stood  to  receive  his  death 
sentence. 

Here  used  to  take  place  all  the  solemn 
Acts  of  the  University.  Here  came  Queen 
Elizabeth  to  listen  to  disputations  in  the 
Latin  tongue  and  to  reply  in  the  same 
stately  language. 

Then  we  went  into  the  Old  Congrega- 
tion House  which  stands  on  the  north  side 
of  St.  Mary's  and  looks  from  the  outside 
as  though  it  were  an  aisle  of  the  church. 
There  are  many  people  who  have  been 
long  in  Oxford  and  often  in  St.  Mary's 
who  do  not  know  of  its  existence.  This 
for  many  centuries  was  the  very  heart  of 
things,  and,  until  Duke  Humphrey  built 
his  library,  all  the  books  of  the  University 
were  kept  in  an  upper  chamber  of  this 
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building.  Now  the  lower  room  is  rather 
melancholy ;  ranged  round  it  are  the 
statues  which  were  taken  down  from 
the  tower  and  replaced  at  the  last 
restoration. 

Here  the  Virgin,  with  archbishops  and 
bishops  and  sundry  saints,  leans  against 
the  wall.  Their  work  in  this  world  is  done 
and  over.  They  have  nothing  more  to 
do  now  but  to  stay  here  quietly  until  the 
Day  of  Judgment. 

We  went  down  again  into  the  dark, 
narrow  little  court  which  separates  this 
building  from  the  church.  Here  Dr. 
Charlett  bade  me  look  up  to  where, 
directly  above  my  head,  was  the  *  mysteri- 
ous statue,'  the  '  miraculous  image/  which 
is  the  only  one  of  all  the  statues  still  left 
in  its  original  niche.  No  one  knows  for 
certain  in  whose  honour  this  statue  was 
set  up. 

Then  we  went  up  the  tower,  up  and  up. 
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over  a  bit  of  the  roof,  and  up  among  the 
bells,  and  then  out  by  the  stony  figures. 

This,  I  felt,  was  my  real  farewell  to 
Oxford,  this  looking  down  at  the  lovely 
city  lying  at  my  feet.  We  were  standing 
high  above,  but  also  at  the  very  heart 
of  it. 

East  and  west,  north  and  south,  beauti- 
ful every  way,  how  much  that  I  had  seen, 
and  how  much  that  I  may  never  see  again. 
How  I  would  love  it  all  if  fate  ever 
brought  me  here  and  made  it  my  home. 
Merton  and  Christ  Church,  All  Souls 
and  New  College,  they  were  only  names 
to  me  three  weeks  ago,  and  now  the  very 
names  of  them  make  my  heart  beat  faster 
with  happy  memories. 

While  we  stood  upon  the  tower  we  saw 
a  great  storm  coming  up  behind  the  hills, 
and  now  the  wind  and  the  rain  are  playing 
with  our  hopes  for  an  evening  on  the 
river. 
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In  spite  of  the  storm  I  have  spent  a 
very  joyous  afternoon.  Kind  Dr.  Char- 
lett  has  brought  out  all  the  treasures  of  his 
book-shelves  and  his  portfolios  and  of  his 
memory.  I  have  been  sitting  in  a  lovely 
strew  of  books  and  pamphlets  and  pictures. 
I  have  gone  a  little  farther  into  my  re- 
searches about  Nanny  Brigantine.  I  hope 
that  you  haven't  forgotten  about  Nanny 
and  her  name  on  the  window  at  Univer- 
sity ? 

Well,  in  the  three-and-thirtieth  volume 
of  the  books  printed  by  the  Oxford  His- 
torical Society,  there  is  part  of  the  journal 
of  a  certain  Erasmus  Phillips — a  gay  young 
gentleman  of  Pembroke  College.  *On  the 
seventh  of  May,  in  seventeen  hundred  and 
twenty- two,  he  gave  a  dance  for  Miss 
Brigantine  (or  Brickenden)  at  Mr.  Con- 
yers.'  Now,  don't  you  call  that  exces- 
sively interesting  ?  Then  again,  there  is  a 
poem  about  her  in  T^e  Oxford  Sausage,  a 
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collection  of '  Select  Poetical  Pieces'  written 
by  the  Most  Celebrated  Wits  of  the 
University  of  Oxford. 

Here  we  have  a  ballad  '  Occasioned  by 
a  late  Copy  of  Verses  on  Miss  Bricken- 
den's  going  to  Newnham  by  Water.' 

•  The  lofty  Trees  of  Newnham's  pendent  wood, 
To  meet  her  seem  to  rush  into  the  flood ; ' 

writes  her  ardent  adorer.  Now  we  know 
that  Pen  Stonehouse,  '  the  Loveliest  of 
Women '  of  the  rhyme  on  the  window,  was 
Lady  Patroness  of  the  High  Borlace  in 
1732,  and  it  is  puzzling  that  her  name 
and  Nanny  Brigantine's  should  appear 
together  on  the  window  as  though  they 
were  rival  beauties.  Perhaps  that  name- 
less undergraduate  meant  to  suggest  that 
Nanny's  day  was  hopelessly  gone  over 
when  he  scrawled  her  name  under  that  of 
Pen! 

Now  all  this,  dearest,  is  what  is  called 
'  research.' 
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I  should  dearly  love  to  research  amongst 
the  forgotten  Oxford  belles  of  the  eigh- 
teenth century ;  I  should  like,  as  my 
young  friend  from  Pembroke  said,  'to 
swot  at '  this  subject ;  he  didn't  see  the 
use,  he  said,  of  'swotting'  too  much. 
The  expression  took  my  fancy,  but  I 
won't  inflict  it  unduly  upon  you. 

I  shan't  rest  until  I  know  a  little  more 
about  Pen  and  Nanny  ;  where  they  lived 
and  what  they  wore  when  they  went  to 
Nuneham  or  walked  in  Paradise  Garden. 
Thus  I  should  live  two  lives — the  life  of 
the  present,  with  all  that  it  can  give  me 
of  joyful  or  sorrowful — and  that  other  life, 
to  turn  to  and  be  interested  in,  and  to  find 
out  more  about,  if  this  one  got  at  all 
troublesome. 

Caricatures  of  all  kinds,  both  old  and 
new,  did  this  kind  old  gentleman  show  to 
me ;  they  in  themselves  would  make  a 
history  of  Oxford  as  it  lived  and  moved 
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in  the  eighteenth  and  nineteenth  centuries. 
Coloured  prints  by  Dighton  of  the  dons 
and  the  dandies,  the  doctors  and  the 
citizens  of  Oxford  in  the  early  days  of  the 
nineteenth  century  can  still  be  bought : 
I  will  bring  some  of  them  for  you  to  see, 
and  some  of  the  more  modern  sort  too ; 
these  are  to  be  seen  to-day  in  a  window 
in  Broad  Street,  where  all  the  new  ones 
appear,  hot  from  the  pencils  of  their  pro- 
ducers. 

There  was  another  delightful  book 
called  Walks  in  Oxford,  written  in  1825 
by  one  Wade.  How  I  wish  that  these 
past  weeks  could  come  over  again  for 
me;  I  should  see  Oxford  with  more 
open  eyes  and  a  more  instructed  mind. 
Isn't  this  a  wonderful  prayer  of  the  great 
Oxford  antiquary,  Thomas  Hearne,  which 
was  found  among  his  papers  in  the 
Bodleian  ? 

'  O  most  gracious  and  merciful  Lord 
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God,  Wonderful  in  thy  Providence,  I 
return  all  possible  thanks  to  thee  for  the 
care  thou  hast  always  taken  of  me.  I  con- 
tinually meet  with  most  signal  instances 
of  this  thy  Providence,  and  one  act  yester- 
day when  I  unexpectedly  met  with  three 
old  MSS.,  for  which,  in  a  particular 
manner,  I  return  my  thanks,  beseeching 
thee  to  continue  the  same  protection  to 
me,  a  poor  helpless  sinner,  and  that  for 
Jesus  Christ  his  sake.' 

*  That,'  said  Dr.  Charlett,  '  is  the  spirit 
in  which  you  must  work,  Miss  Barbara,  if 
you  wish  to  follow  even  ever  so  humbly 
in  the  footsteps  of  Anthony  Wood  and  of 
Thomas  Hearne.  We  saw  the  grave  of 
the  former  in  Merton  Chapel  to-day,  and 
to-morrow  we  are  to  go  to  St.  Edmund 
Hall,  where  Hearne  lived  and  died. 

In  the  evening  the  storm  died  down  as 
suddenly  as  it  had  come  up.     We  went 
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for  a  drive  out  beyond  Magdalen  Bridge, 
up  Headington  Hill,  and  back  by  Ells- 
field.  It  is  a  perfect  village ;  it  lies 
along  the  slope  of  the  hill,  and  is  em- 
bowered in  trees.  This  was  where  John- 
son and  Warton  came  to  visit  Mr.  Wise, 
and  I  pleased  myself  by  thinking  that  I 
could  identify  the  very  spot  on  the  hill 
where  Johnson  cried  out,  'Sufflamina!' 
when  Warton  walked  too  fast. 

Our  hast  Day. 

How  to  make  the  most  of  our  last  day ! 

That  was  my  last  thought  at  night  and 
my  first  thought  in  the  morning. 

To-morrow  morning  Mr.  Bent  insists 
that  we  shall  go  to  breakfast  in  his  rooms. 

*  It  is  an  Oxford  sensation,'  he  said, 
•  that  you  must  not  miss.  I  cannot  allow 
you  to  go  away  without  having  been  to  a 
college  breakfast.' 

♦  Ridiculous  nonsense,'  said  Mrs.  Char- 
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lett ;  '  why  can't  you  let  the  girls  eat  their 
breakfast  quietly  at  home  ?  I  suppose 
you  want  me  and  Dr.  Charlett  to  turn  out 
early  in  the  morning  too  ?  I  never  heard 
of  such  a  silly  plan.' 

But  the  dear,  kind,  autocratic  old  lady 
has  yielded  to  her  godson's  persuasions, 
as  she  had  always  intended  to  do,  and  we 
are  all  to  spend  our  last  hours  together 
round  a  college  breakfast-table. 

This  afternoon  Dr.  Charlett  has  to  go 
to  the  funeral  of  an  old  Fellow  of  Corpus. 
This  evening  there  is  a  small  dinner-party. 
This  morning  must  be  devoted  by  me  to 
last  long  lingering  looks  at  all  the  places 
which  have  grown  so  dear. 

My  kind  Doctor  took  me  to  the  Camera 
as  he  had  said  that  he  would.  He  showed 
me  the  three  great  volumes  of  the  cata- 
logue that  are  labelled  '  Oxford.' 

'  Material  for  research  here — eh !  Miss 
Barbara  ? '  he  chuckled. 
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Here  Dr.  Charlett  had  to  leave,  having 
other  business  to  pursue.  I  set  off  on 
what  I  supposed  would  be  a  lonely  round, 
but  outside  the  Bodleian  I  met  Mr. 
Enderby.  Oxford  is  wonderful  in  that 
way ;  one  is  always  meeting  the  person 
who  best  tones  in  with  the  mood  of 
the  moment.  He  said  that  he  would 
like  to  come  and  pay  my  farewells  with 
me. 

'  I  dare  say,'  said  he,  'that  I  shall  see 
many  things  that  I  never  saw  before. 
One  gets  so  soon  into  a  groove  here, 
going  the  same  way  and  doing  the  same 
things  always.' 

I  said  that  I  would  gladly  give  him  the 
benefit  of  my  three  weeks'  stock  of  know- 
ledge.    So  he  came  with  me. 

I  told  him  how  we  had  spent  our  first 
evening  at  Oxford  in  walking  round  her 
walls.  He  said  that  it  had  never  occurred 
to  him  to  do  that,  and  didn't  I  think  that 
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it  would  be  a  good  idea  to  end  as  I  had 
begun  ? 

So  we  set  off  and  made  the  circuit,  with 
one  or  two  little  variations.  We  went 
and  said  farewell  to  Celia's  ghost  in  the 
Physick  Garden.  Here  was  a  place  to 
which  Mr.  Enderby  went  for  the  first  time. 

'Verily,'  I  said,  'I  shall  have  to  en- 
large the  scope  of  our  scheme  for  showing 
the  beauties  of  Oxford  to  the  ladies  who 
dwell  in  it.  I  shall  have  to  form  a  branch 
of  the  Society  for  undergraduates,  and 
possibly  even  for  dons.' 

This,  I  think,  roused  Mr.  Enderby, 
He  said  that  if  I  would  come  so  far  out 
of  my  circuit,  he  would  take  me  to  see 
something  that  he  was  sure  I  had  not 
already  seen.  We  set  off  on  a  tram  to 
the  end  of  the  Cowley  Road,  and  we 
went  through  a  little  white  gate,  and  up 
a  long  field,  and  there,  at  the  end  of  it, 
was   a  small  grey  chapel,    deserted  and 
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desecrated.  There  are  a  few  stone  build- 
ings behind  it  which  were  once  the  houses 
in  which  lived  the  almsmen  of  St.  Bar- 
tholomew. This  was  the  St.  Bartholo- 
mew's Hospital  of  which  Mr.  Grant  had 
told  us  that  he  could  not  trust  himself  to 
speak.  '  You  had  better,'  he  said,  *  find 
some  one  else  to  show  it  to  you,  my 
language  might  be  too  strong.' 

Mr.  Enderby  told  me  the  tale  of  it.  It 
was  a  long  tale,  and  not  a  very  plain  one, 
and  I  couldn't  listen  as  I  should  have 
done,  because  the  ruins  were  so  pitiful  and 
so  appealing.  There  was  nothing  grand 
about  them ;  they  only  gave  one  the 
idea  of  a  deserted  nest,  of  a  home  which 
might  have  been  so  complete  and  cosy, 
so  happy  and  so  peaceful. 

We  went  inside  the  little  chapel,  where 
a  battered  oak  screen  is  still  in  its  place. 

The  present  buildings  are  of  the  seven- 
teenth century  only,  but  the  foundation  of 
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the  hospital  was  in  the  reign  of   Henry 
the  First. 

*  If  only  one  could  bring  it  back  to  its 
ancient  use  once  more,'  I  sighed.  '  Surely 
it  wouldn't  cost  so  dreadfully  much.' 

*  If  it  were  yours,'  said  Mr.  Enderby, 
'you  might  put  your  house  of  rest  here 
instead  of  at  Boar's  Hill.  Here  is  the 
chapel  all  ready  for  you,  and  the  remains 
of  the  almshouses  might  serve  as  the  be- 
ginning of  your  quadrangle.  There  was 
a  grove  here  before  the  civil  wars,  and 
Anthony  Wood  tells  us  that  it  was  "a 
great  pleasure  and  ornament  to  the  place, 
and  afforded  much  recreation  to  the  de- 
fatigated  student  by  the  continued  chirp- 
ing of  the  winged  choir.'"  I  think  that 
I  must  certainly  bring  my  *  defatigated 
students  '  here  to  rest.  There  was  once 
a  holy  well  here  too,  and  processions  used 
to  come  to  it  with  flowers,  and  songs,  and 
services. 
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*  Oh ! '  said  I,  '  I  think  that  it  makes  me 
too  sad ;  it  is  an  abomination  of  desola- 
tion.' It  will  be  worse  when  I  come  again, 
for  there  was  a  building-board  in  the  field, 
and  soon,  I  suppose,  there  will  be  rows  of 
new  villas  and  all  the  tawdry  accompani- 
ments of  suburban  life.  They  cannot 
even  let  it  die  away  in  peace,  or  leave  it 
as  a  quiet  corner  full  of  memories  and 
regrets. 

When  we  came  to  Magdalen  Bridge 
Mr.  Enderby  said  that  he  would  borrow 
the  boat  of  a  Magdalen  friend  and  take 
me  back  in  it  up  the  Cherwell.  So  my 
last  bit  of  the  river  was  like  my  first,  only 
now  it  was  I  who  lay  back  at  my  ease  on 
the  cushions,  and  there  was  no  tumbling 
in  for  me  this  time. 

We  went  out  and  watched  the  funeral, 
Mrs.  Charlett,  Brownie,  and  I.  Mr.  Bent 
and  Dr.  Charlett  followed  in  the  proces- 
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sion.  There  was  a  service  in  the  chapel, 
and  then  the  coffin  was  carried  round  the 
quadrangle  ;  a  long  line  of  Doctors  and 
Masters  walked  behind  it  along  Merton 
Street,  and  across  the  High  Street  to 
Holywell  Cemetery.  He  had  been  a 
great  man  in  the  learned  world,  but  he 
had  outlived  most  of  his  friends  and  con- 
temporaries, and  had  died  in  college  all 
alone. 

I  told  Brownie  that  she  should  point 
out  to  Mr.  Bent  what  a  much  happier 
funeral  his  will  be  with  a  nice  wife  to 
bury  him. 

Afterwards  Brownie  and  I  went  to  say 
good-bye  to  Mrs.  Codlicott.  She  too  had 
been  to  the  funeral,  and  had  frankly  en- 
joyed herself. 

*  Hashes  to  hashes,  dust  to  dust,  miss,' 
she  said,  '  it 's  a  beautiful  service  ;  I  never 
loses  a  chance  of  hearing  it  if  I  can  help 


268  BARBARA  GOES  TO  OXFORD 

it,  poor  old  gentleman, — well,  to  be  sure, 
— we  all  comes  to  it  in  time,  don't  we, 
miss  ?  it 's  a  debt  as  we  must  all  of  us  pay. 
My  husband's  aunt  she  used  to  do  the 
Canon's  washing,  and  she  said  he  had  a 
feeling  'eart.  A  beautiful  funeral,  wasn't 
it,  miss  ?  and  a  nice  number  of  the  gentle- 
men there  considering  that  it 's  the  Vaca- 
tion. Very  much  respected  the  Canon  was, 
and  Mr.  Enderby  being  out  to  dinner,  and 
you  being  gone,  I  thought  I  might  enjoy 
myself  a  bit — a  very  nice  pair  of  gentle- 
men him  and  Mr.  Bent  too,  and  it 's  take 
them  as  you  find  them  with  the  gentlemen, 
isn't  it,  miss  ? ' 

We  asked  her  whether  she  would  rather 
have  men  or  women  lodgers.  '  There  's 
more  cooking  with  the  gentlemen,  and 
more  bell-ringing  with  the  ladies.'  Such 
was  Mrs.  Codlicott's  verdict  on  the  merits 
of  the  sexes  in  this  connection. 

So  now  we  have  said  our  farewells  to 
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Hope  Cottage,  to  the  two  tiny  lawns,  to 
the  rows  of  sunflowers  and  the  evening 
primroses,  to  the  apple-trees  and  the  roses. 
Zilpah  and  the  poodle  dog  had  gone 
out  for  a  walk,  so  to  them  we  could  bid 
no  good-bye.  The  Persian  puss  received 
us  and  parted  from  us  with  most  profound 
indifference. 

We  had  dinner  in  the  garden.  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Charlett  have  been  much  in  Italy, 
and  they  have  acquired  there  a  love  of 
taking  their  meals  in  the  open  air,  which 
is  one  of  their  most  pleasing  characteristics. 

The  artistic  effect  was  charming  as  we 
sat  at  the  long  white  table,  with  a  back- 
ground of  flowers  and  of  creeper-covered 
walls.  The  Oglanders  came,  and  the 
Professor  of  Histology,  and  Mr.  Enderby, 
and  one  or  two  stray  people  who  had  come 
up  for  the  funeral  or  for  other  reasons. 

'And  now,'  said  Mrs.  Oglander  as  we 
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took  coffee  under  a  spreading  tree,  'tell 
me,  how  did  he  do  it?  and  when?  and 
where?  Of  course,'  said  she,  'we  saw 
that  it  was  coming  when  Mr.  Bent  stayed 
on  in  Oxford,  and  had  his  hair  cut,  and 
wore  eyeglasses  instead  of  spectacles,  but 
we  didn't  think  that  he  would  have  holed 
out  quite  so  quickly.  I  have  been  playing 
golf  all  day,'  said  she,  '  and  the  terms  have 
become  fixed  on  my  tongue.  Miss  Brown 
must  forgive  me  ;  I  have  seen  so  many 
Oxford  engagements  in  my  time,  and  it 
always  interests  me  to  know  how  they 
came  about.  There  are  several  recog- 
nised openings.  He  begins,  perhaps,  by 
lending  her  books — and  will  she  deign  to 
write  and  tell  him  what  she  thinks  of 
them  ?  My  husband  courted  me  with 
the  aid  of  an  annotated  Republic.  I 
have  known  the  Nicomachean  Ethics  to 
serve  an  equally  useful  end.' 

*  But  wasn't  that   terribly  confusing  ? 
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said  I.  '  You  must  have  been  uncom- 
monly intelligent  if  you  could  return  suit- 
able replies.' 

'Oh!  not  at  all,'  said  she.  'Love  is 
very  blind,  and  my  man  thought  me  a 
very  Phoenix  of  intelligence.' 

'  Do  you  talk  about  Plato  all  the  day 
long  now  ? ' 

'  Oh  no !  That  served  its  end,  and 
faded  away.  Now  my  husband  says  that 
it  rests  him  to  hear  me  babble.  So  the 
philosopher  is  no  longer  insulted,  and  we 
are  all  content.' 

'  I  wonder  what  science  people  do,'  said 
I.  *  Do  they  woo  their  ladies  with  their 
latest  experiments  ?  And  do  history  men 
lay  the  last  result  of  their  researches  at 
the  feet  of  the  beloved  object  ? ' 

'  I  do  not  know,'  said  she.  *  I  never  was 
wooed  by  either  faculty.  But  we  know 
from  a  poem  in  the  Oxford  Magazine  how 
a  meteorologist  addresses  his  mistress.' 
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She  asked  me  when  they  think  of  get- 
ting married. 

*  At  Christmas,'  said  I.  'It  seems  to 
be  the  time  when  Mr.  Bent  has  most 
breathing  space.* 

*  That  is  excellent,'  quoth  she.  '  She 
will  begin  her  life  here  in  Hilary  Term. 
It  is  much  more  sensible  than  being 
married  at  Easter.  Brides  are  so  thick 
on  the  ground  in  the  Summer  Term,  one 
has  no  time  to  compare  them  and  their 
wedding  gowns.  Some  one  belonging  to 
the  college  will  probably  ask  her  to  stay 
with  them  next  Term.  When  she  comes 
there  will  be  a  large  dinner-party,  and  we 
shall  all  be  invited  to  meet  her.  Mr.  Bent 
is  a  popular  person,  with  many  interests, 
and  she  will  have  heaps  of  friends.' 

*  And  will  you  all  be  very  kind  to  her 
when  she  comes  to  live  here  ? '  I  asked. 

'Oh  yes!  very,'  the  lady  answered. 
'  We  shall  all  be  perfect  mothers  to  her. 
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We  shall  tell  her  what  butcher  to  go  to, 
and  where  to  buy  the  best  bacon.  We 
shall  give  her  the  addresses  of  our  pet 
charwomen,  and  help  to  set  her  up  in  a 
general  way.  We  are  a  very  nice  set  of 
wives  as  wives  go,  here,  Miss  Burke,  and 
Miss  Brown  has  chosen  her  college  well 
from  that  point  of  view,'  said  she. 

'Are  you  all  so  interested  in  the 
brides?'  said  I. 

'  Naturally  we  are,'  said  she  ;  '  but  more 
especially,  of  course,  in  those  who  belong 
to  our  own  college,  or  to  our  husband's 
"shop."  A  philosopher's  bride  is  no  un- 
important part  of  his  ethical  system.' 

'And  has  a  bride  anything  to  do,'  I 
asked,  'except  to  frolic  about  and  enjoy 
herself.?' 

'At  first,'  said  she,  'she  can  do  that; 
but  later  on  it  behoves  her  to  choose  her 
own  line,  whether  she  will  be  musical, 
artistic,  philanthropic  or  domestic.     Some 
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manage  to  combine  all  these  roles,  but 
that  is  possible  only  for  the  exceptionally 
robust.' 

'And  your  own  line,*  said  I,  'what, 
pray,  is  that  ?  ' 

'  I  can  do  nothing  but  talk,'  said  she. 
*  I  really  don't  know  what  heading  I  come 
under.  The  last,  I  suppose.  I  told  you 
before  that  my  husband  says  he  likes  to 
hear  me  prattle.  I  can't  help  doing  it,  it 
is  my  nature  to,  so  we  are  both  pleased 
and  happy.  The  world  must  go  elsewhere 
if  it  finds  my  tongue  a  nuisance.' 

'Some  one  told  me,'  said  I,  'that  you 
are  a  very  learned  lady.  Isn't  that 
true  ? ' 

*  Not  a  bit,'  said  she.  '  It 's  just  a 
college  legend,  and  those  are  things  that 
no  man  believes,  and  no  one  can  account 
for.  The  legend  about  me  runs  thus  : 
"  She  was  a  student  at  Somerville.  Mr. 
Oglander  examined  her.     He  fell  in  love 
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with  her,  though  he  saw  nothing  of  her 
but  her  handwriting,  because  he  said  her 
mind  was  so  Greek."  ' 

*  And  it  isn't  true  at  all  ? '  said  I. 

*  Not  a  word,'  said  she.  *  I  once  had 
a  second  cousin  at  St.  Hugh's,  that  is 
the  only  visible  foundation  upon  which  it 
rests.' 

Brownie  had  some  talks  with  a  few  of 
her  future  friends.  One  was  a  dame  of 
the  old  school,  who  told  her  pretty  plainly 
that  she  was  not  at  all  reconciled  to  the 
innovation  of  married  Fellows  or  to  what 
she  called  'The  Hall  Girls.'  It  used  to 
be  so  pleasant,  she  told  Brownie,  'when 
the  wives  of  professors  and  heads  of 
houses  and  of  the  canons  of  Christ 
Church,  and  just  a  few  of  us,  made  up 
the  circle  of  academic  society.' 

Brownie  was  quite  crushed  for  a  time. 
She  felt  that  she  owed  the  old  lady  some 
sort  of  apology  for  her  proposed  existence 
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here.     She  must  try  to  be  as  unobtrusive 
and  as  retiring  as  possible. 

She  changed  the  conversation  into  what 
she  thought  would  be  a  perfectly  safe  and 
unobnoxious  channel,  and  asked  the  old 
lady  whether  she  found  the  climate  of 
Oxford  at  all  trying. 

*  Stuff  and  nonsense,'  was  her  answer, 
or  words  to  that  effect.  *  Oxford  was 
always  perfectly  healthy  when  I  was  a 
girl,  sixty  years  ago ;  if  it  didn't  agree 
with  people  they  took  ill  and  died,  and 
the  best  thing  they  could  do  too.  Such  a 
fuss  about  nothing  as  there  is  in  these 
days.'  Brownie  said  that  the  old  lady 
finished  with  a  derisive  snort  of  dismissal. 

One  lady  asked  her  if  she  didn't  find 
that  being  engaged  was  'an  interesting 
phase '  ? 

It  was  this  one  who  told  me  afterwards 
that  Brownie's  *  mental  attitude '  interested 
her  deeply. 
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This  kind  of  talk  was  fatiguing  to  a 
plain  person,  so  Brownie  came  and  joined 
Mrs.  Oglander  and  Mr.  Enderby  and  me 
under  a  spreading  cedar.  Mrs.  Oglander 
gave  her  much  advice  and  Mr.  Enderby 
and  I  listened  meekly. 

I  can  remember  some  of  it  only.  It 
was  very  aphoristic. 

'  Do  not  give  way  to  a  fatal  temptation 
of  being  too  amiable.  Many  a  promising 
young  life  has  been  wrecked  because  its 
owner  did  not  know  how  to  be  disobliging 
at  the  right  time.  There  is  a  time  to  be 
agreeable  and  a  time  to  be  disagreeable ; 
if  you  cannot  discern  the  signs  of  these 
times  and  behave  accordingly,  your  health 
and  spirits  go  all  to  pieces.' 

Also  she  gave  Brownie  much  useful 
advice  as  to  her  relations  with  her  future 
husband's  'men.*  At  least  I  feel  sure 
that  it  was  most  excellent  advice. 

'  Don't,'  she  said,    '  try  to  be  nice  to 
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them  or  to  be  instructive  or  purposely 
amusing.  I  know  a  perfectly  worthy, 
well-meaning  woman  who  has  parties  on 
purpose  for  undergraduates  and  who  gets 
her  friends  to  come  with  the  object  of 
amusing  them.  I  hear,  too,  the  comments 
of  the  men  on  her  praiseworthy  efforts. 
Steer  between  the  two  extremes,  my  dear. 
Don't  be  frivolous  on  purpose,  and  don't 
imagine  that  they  wish  their  acquaintance 
with  you  to  take  the  place  of  a  liberal 
education.  Take  them  as  they  come ; 
don't,  for  Heaven's  sake,  cater  for  them  as 
for  a  class  apart.  I  have  even  heard 
people  described  as  the  "  kind  who  get 
on  well  with  undergraduates."  What 
nonsense ! ' 

*  But  you  do  get  on  well  with  them, 
don't  you  ? '  said  we. 

*  I  get  on  well  with  the  world  as  a  whole,' 
said  she.  '  Mainly,  I  expect,  because  I 
like  it  so  much.    Every  one  is  so  very  nice 
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to  me.  People  always  are  if  only  you  like 
them  enough.  Have  you  any  brothers  ? ' 
and  she  turned  to  Brownie. 

*  No,'  said  Brownie.  *  I  never  had 
any.' 

'Ah,'  said  she,  'that's  a  pity,  because 
you  will  not  probably  understand  cricket  or 
football  talk.  You  will  find  that  it  is  much 
more  important  to  know  what  off-side  and 
a  penalty  kick  mean  than  to  have  all  the 
Greek  irregular  verbs  at  your  finger  ends. 
You  must  be  very  intelligent  and  attentive 
to  what  is  said  by  the  better  informed,  and 
pick  it  up  as  fast  as  you  can.' 

'  But  you  can't  possibly  like  every  one,* 
said  I,  harking  back  to  the  last  subject 
but  one,  *  and  don't  you  sometimes 
actively  dislike  them  ?  ' 

'  Very,  very  seldom  indeed,'  said  she. 
•  I  remember  that  there  was  one  once  whom 
no  one  could  have  failed  to  dislike,  he  was 
so  pert,  and  he  had  such  a  horrid  little 
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mind.  He  was  positively  rude  to  me. 
All  the  nice  men  detested  him.  One  of 
them  offered  to  rag  his  rooms  if  I  wished 
it.  "I  will  see  that  it 's  done,  if  you  wish 
it,  Mrs.  Oglander,"  he  said.  I  'm  glad 
to  say  that  he  couldn't  get  through  his 
Schools,  and  he  faded  away  before  long.' 

*  But  ragging,'  said  we  with  one  voice, 
*  when  you  say  that  the  nice  man  offered 
to  rag  the  horrid  one's  rooms,  what  exactly 
do  you  mean  ? ' 

'  Oh,  ragging,'  said  she,  '  is  not  at  all 
a  right  way  of  showing  that  a  person  is 
objectionable — far  from  it — I  believe  that 
you  go  into  his  rooms  and  you  smash 
everything  that  can  be  smashed.  Of 
course  I  don't  quite  know  how  it  is  done. 
I  have  only  heard  my  husband  speak  of 
it  as  a  reprehensible  practice.' 

She  gave  Brownie  three  simple  rules 
by  which  to  guide  her  life  in  Oxford  as 
the  wife  of  a  highly  respected  don. 
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'  Know  your  proper  place  and  keep  in 
it.  Honour  the  Vice-Chancellor.  Revere 
the  Head  of  your  own  college.  Let  the 
chief  business  of  your  life,'  said  she,  '  be 
to  see  that  your  husband's  body  gets  it 
sop  and  holds  its  noise  and  leaves  his 
soul  free  a  little.  Misquoting  is  one  of 
the  major  vices,  but  Browning  is  so  forc- 
ible, and  he  has  said  something  that  is 
just  apposite  to  every  occasion  of  daily 
life.' 

She  pointed  out  to  Brownie  the  im- 
mense advantage  that  it  will  be  to  her  to 
have  seen  something  of  Oxford  and  its 
ways  before  she  comes  to  live  here. 

*  There  is  so  little  time  left  for  seeing  it,* 
she  said,  *  when  once  you  are  established 
here.  The  human  interest  looms  so  large 
and  life  is  so  full  of  variety.  There  is  no 
time  left  for  studying  the  buildings  and 
their  history.  No  doubt  the  really  ideal 
thing  is  to  marry  a  person  who  has  taken 
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the  History  School  and  who  has  antiquarian 
tastes.  Then  you  have  a  store  of  informa- 
tion always  ready,  and  your  husband  can 
tell  you  interesting  facts  as  you  take  your 
walks  through  Oxford  and  the  surround- 
ing country.  Many  of  the  dons  are  them- 
selves absurdly  ignorant  and  are  easily 
put  out  of  countenance  by  intelligent 
Americans  with  inquiring  dispositions. 


So  now  we  know  what  it  is  to  have 
eaten  a  college  breakfast.  It  is  a  truly 
hospitable  form  of  entertainment.  A  plea- 
sant person,  who  sat  next  to  me,  said  that 
when  he  was  invited  to  one  as  a  freshman 
he  was  amazed.  '  It  was  my  idea  of  a 
Christmas  dinner,'  said  he.  —  'I  call  it 
ridiculous  waste.' — Such  was  the  opinion 
of  Mrs.  Charlett,  confided  to  us  beforehand. 
Coffee-pot  and  teapot  circulated  round  the 
table  and  the  toast-racks  followed  after. 
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*  For  a  long  time/  said  my  friend,  '  I 
looked  upon  Oxford  as  a  place  where  one 
could  always  get  as  much  toast  as  one 
wanted.  I  came  from  a  large  family 
circle  where  the  toast  was  always  running 
short.' 

This  one  explained  too  what  a  'com- 
mons' is,  and  several  other  matters  of 
interest  and  moment  to  one  who  is  in- 
terested in  all  things  Oxfordian.  He  told 
me  what  *  battels '  are  and  what  it  is  to 
be  *  sconced.'  There  are  so  many  things 
here  that  the  most  intelligent  cannot 
understand  all  at  once. 

Mrs.  Oglander  says  that  it  was  years 
before  she  knew  the  difference  between 
the  ordinary  gown  of  a  Doctor  and  his 
Convocation  habit.  There  is  said  to  be 
only  one  person  in  Oxford  who  can  say 
off-hand  exactly  all  the  occasions  on  which 
it  is  proper  to  wear  the  latter. 

There  was  an  old  friend  of  Mr.  Bent. 
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He  was  a  former  scholar  of  the  college,  the 
holder  of  a  college  living  near  to  Oxford. 

*  It  is  indeed  wonderful,'  said  he  to 
Brownie,  '  that  Bent  should  be  willing  to 
give  up  these  beautiful  rooms  in  order  to 
marry.' 

They  say  that  it  is  his  habit  thus  to 
say  aloud  what  most  of  us  think  quietly 
to  ourselves. 

They  were  very  beautiful  rooms.  The 
outer  one,  in  which  we  breakfasted,  was 
panelled,  and  there  was  a  noble  mantel- 
piece of  carved  oak.  The  inner  room 
was  lined  with  books  from  floor  to  ceil- 
ing. There  was  a  grand  confusion  of 
books  and  letters  and  papers.  It  will 
be  a  labour  of  love  for  Brownie,  the 
orderly,  the  neat,  to  tidy  them  all.  They 
were  furnished  just  rightly ;  not  too 
severely  for  reasonable  comfort,  but  with 
none  of  that  taste  for  frippery  which  is 
so  hateful  in  any  man. 
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After  breakfast  Mr.  Bent  gratified  my 
wish  to  see  some  undergraduates'  rooms. 
We  peeped  into  several  sets.  They  did 
not  look  excessively  attractive,  but,  of 
course,  it  is  not  fair  to  judge  them  in 
their  shut-up  state.  There  were  queer 
and  not  very  savoury  little  places  called 
*  scouts'  holes,'  and  some  of  the  '  bedders,' 
as  their  inmates  call  them,  were  the 
oddest  little  apartments, — mere  slits  in 
many  cases.  One  room  was  full  of  pic- 
tures and  photographs,  notably  one  of  such 
a  pretty  girl  which  was  signed  '  Edith ' 
in  her  own  fair  handwriting.  I  think  that 
the  young  man  should  not  have  left  his 
Edith's  picture  to  languish  thus  all  alone 
in  a  college,  for  inquiring  females  like  our- 
selves to  come  and  see. 

I  do  hope  that  Brownie  and  Mr.  Bent 
will  get  a  house  that  is  near  to  the  heart 
of  things,  and  not  away  in  the  cold  and 
dreary  north.     We  looked  at  all  that  we 
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passed  on  the  way  home,  wondering  what 
chance  there  might  be  that  she  will  in- 
habit any  of  them. 

They  all  came  down  to  the  station  to 
see  us  off. 

Mr.  Bent  brought  flowers  for  Brownie 
and  sweets  for  me.  Mr.  Enderby  has 
lent  me  a  copy  of  The  Republic.  He 
wishes  me  to  write  and  tell  him  what  I 
think  of  it.  He  talks  of  coming  one  day 
to  the  county  Galway  to  look  for  his 
grandmother's  people. 

It  was  only  when  we  were  in  the  train 
that  we  remembered  to  go  over  all  the 
things  that  we  had  said  we  would  do  and 
that  we  have  left  undone, 

'  Brownie,  Brownie,'  I  said,  '  how  can 
you  face  your  great-aunt  with  an  unseen 
Dodo  on  your  conscience  ?  How  can  I 
show  my  guide-book  to  my  Aunt  Camilla 
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and  confess  that  by  me  Alfred's  Jewel 
still  remains  un visited  ?  It  was  to  possess 
our  souls  that  we  came  to  Oxford,  Brownie, 
not  to  lose  our  hearts.' 

But  Brownie  made  no  answer,  nor 
did  I  expect  one. 

We  were  looking  our  last  at  the  dear 
place.  At  the  dome  and  the  towers  and 
the  background  of  low  green  hills.  Then, 
all  too  quickly,  the  tower  of  Ififley  Church 
came  into  sight  among  the  trees  on  a 
little  hill  above  the  river. 

Now  we  have  really  said  good-bye  to 
the  city  of  curving  streets  and  winding 
waters. 


*  But  now  I  may  be  justly  blamed  to  pretend  to  give 
account  of  matters  far  above  my  Reach  or  capacity,  but 
herein  I  have  described  what  have  come  within  my 
knowledge  either  by  view  or  reading,  or  relation  from 
others  which  according  to  my  conception  have  faithfully 
Rehearsed,  but  where  I  have  mistaken  in  any  form  or 
subject  matter  I  easily  submit  to  a  correction  and  will 
enter  such  erratas  in  a  supplement  annext  to  ye  Book 
of  some  particulars  since  remarkt ;  and  shall  conclude 
with  a  hearty  wish  and  recommendation  to  all  but 
especially  my  own  Sex,  the  studdy  of  those  things  that 
tends  to  Improve  the  mind  and  makes  our  Lives  pleasant 
and  comfortable  as  well  as  profitable  in  all  the  Stations 
and  Stages  of  our  Lives,  and  render  suffering  and  age 
supportable  and  Death  less  formidable  and  a  future 
state  more  happy.'  Celia  Fiennes 
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Oxford,  December  1900 

Mr.  Jones  of  Balliol  writes  to  Mr. 
M'Dougall,  of  the  same  college,  who  is 
ill  and  away. 

'  You  ask  me  to  give  you  all  the  college 
news.  There  is  not  much  to  tell  if  one 
excepts  Enderby's  fellowship,  which  you 
will  have  seen  announced  already. 

*  There  is  also  the  less  expected  news  of 
his  engagement  to  a  Miss  Burke.  She 
is  young,  rich,  beautiful  and  charming. 
What  a  combination  !  Her  father  was  an 
Irishman  of  good  family  but  poor  estate. 
He  went  to  America  and  made  his  fortune; 
he  married  an  Englishwoman,  lost  his 
wife,  and  shut  himself  up  to  study  and  to 
brood. 
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*  Miss  Burke,  therefore,  has  just  that 
proportion  of  the  Celt  in  her  which  makes 
for  perfection  ;  she  is  just  sufficiently  anti- 
nomian  to  be  a  comfortable  companion  for 
our  Enderby. 

*  She  came  here  in  the  middle  of  last 
Long  Vacation  in  company  with  the  excel- 
lent young  woman  who  is  to  be  Mrs.  Bent. 
She  came  incognito,  as  far  as  her  money 
and  position  are  concerned.  Here  and 
then  Enderby  met  and  loved  her.  The 
good  youth  waited  until  he  had  secured 
his  fellowship  and  saw  a  prospect  of  work 
here  opening  before  him.  He  then  dis- 
closed to  her  the  state  of  his  feelings. 
She  has  accepted  him,  revealing  to  him, 
at  the  same  time,  the  condition  of  her 
heart  and  of  her  income.  Fancy  our 
Enderby  of  the  Fabian  Society,  of  the 
Land  Restoration  League,  and  of  half  a 
score  more  of  those  revolutionary  societies 
of  which   you,    my   dear   fellow,    are  so 
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fond.  Fancy  Patrick  Francis  Enderby 
an  apolaustic  park-dweller,  the  husband 
of  a  rich  wife,  an  Irish  landlord !  One 
wishes  them  every  happiness.' 


'  Yet  if  at  length  you  seek  her,  prove  her, 
Lean  to  her  whispers  never  so  nigh  ; 

Yet  if  at  last,  not  less  her  lover, 

You  in  your  hansom  leave  the  High  ; 

Down  from  her  towers  a  ray  shall  hover — 
Touch  you,  a  passer-by  ! ' 

Q.,  'Alma  Mater' 
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Bell  (Mrs.  A.).     THE  SKIRTS  OF  THE 
GREAT  CITY.   Second  Ed.   Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Belloc     (Hilaire),    M.P.    PARIS.      With 
Maps  and   Illustrations.    Second  Edition, 
Revised.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
HILLS  AND  THE  SEA.    Second  Edition. 

Crown  Zvo.     6s. 
BelIot(H.  H.L.),  M.A.  THE  INNER  AND 
MIDDLE    TEMPLE.      With    numerous 
Illustrations.    Crown  Zvo.     6s.  net. 
Bennett  (W.  H.),  M.A.     A  PRIMER  OF 
THE  BIBLE.  Fourth  Ed.  Cr.Zvo.  is.  6d. 
Bennett  (W.  H.) and  Adeney  (W.  F.).     A 
BIBLICAL  INTRODUCTION.     Fourth 
Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.      7s.  6d. 
Benson  (Archbishop)     GOD'S  BOARD: 
Communion  Addresses.    Fcap.  Zvo.    3J.  6d. 
net. 
Benson    (A.   C),    M.A.     See    Oxford  Bio- 
graphies. 
Benson  (R.  M.).     THE  WAY  OF  HOLI- 
NESS :   a  Devotional  Commentary  on  the 
119th  Psalm.     Cr.  Zvo.     ^s. 
Bernard  (E.  R.),  M.A.,  Canon  of  Salisbury. 
THE  ENGLISH  SUNDAY.    Fcap.  Zvo. 
IS.  6d. 
Bertouch   (Baroness    de).     THE   LIFE 
OF  FATHER  IGNATIUS.     Illustrated. 
Deiny  Zvo.     10s.  6d.  net. 
Beruete  (A.  de).     See  Classics  of  Art. 
Betham-Bdwards   (M.).      HOME  LIFE 
IN  FRANCE.     Illustrated.     Fourth  and 
Cheaper  Edition.     Crown  Zvo.      6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 
Bethune-Baker  (J.  F.),  M.A.    See  Hand- 
books of  Theology. 
Bidez  (M.).     See  Byzantine  Texts. 
Bigg8(C.  R.  D. ),  D.  D.  See  Ch urch man's  Bible. 
Bindley  (T.  Herbert),  B.D.    THE  OECU- 
MENICAL   DOCUMENTS    OF    THE 
FAITH.     With  Introductions  and  Notes. 
Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s.  net. 
Binns  (H.   B.).     THE  LIFE  OF  WALT 
WHITMAN.     Illustrated.     Demy  Zvo. 
las.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 
BInyon  (Lawrence).     THE  DEATH  OF 
ADAM,  AND  OTHERPOEMS.    Cr.Svo. 
3J.  6d.  net. 

See  also  W.  Blake. 
Birnstingl  (Ethel).      See  Little  Books  on 

Art. 
Blair  (Robert).    See  I.  P.  L. 
Blake  (William).     THE    LETTERS  OF 
WILLIAM  BLAKE,  together   with  a 
Life   bv   Frederick    Tatham.      Edited 


from    the    Original    Manuscripts,'  with  an 
Introduction  and  Notes,  by  Archibald  G. 
B.      Russell.     With     12      Illustrations. 
Demy  Zvo.     -js.  6d.  net. 
ILLUSTRATIONS  OF   THE   BOOK  OF 
JOB.      With    a    General   Introduction  by 
Lawrence  Binyon.    Quarto,    sis.  net. 
See  also  I.P.L.  and  Little  Library. 
Blaxland     (B.),     M.A.       See    Library    of 

Devotion. 
Bloom   (J.    Harvey),    M.A.      SHAKE- 

SPEARE'SGARDEN.    Illustrated. 

Fcap.  Zvo.    3i.  6d.  ;  leather,  ^s.  6d.  net. 
See  also  Antiquary's  Books 
Blouet  (Henri).    See  Beginner's  Books. 
Boardman  (T.    H.),   M.A.    See  Textbooks 

of  Science. 
Bodley  (J.  E.  C),  Author  of  France."   THE 

CORONATION    OF     EDWARD    VIL 

Demy  Zvo.    21s.  net.     By  Command  of  the 

King. 
Body  (George),  D.D.     THE   SOUL'S 

PILGRIMAGE  :     Devotional     Readings 

from  his  writings.     Selected  by  J.  H.  Burn, 

B.D.,  F.R.S.E.    Demyi6mo.    2s.  6d. 
Bona  (Cardinal).    See  Library  of  Devotion. 
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Bos  (J.    Ritzema).       AGRICULTURAL 
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WORTH  Davis,  M.A.    With  155 Illustrations. 

Cr.  Zvo.     Third  Edition,     -^s.  6d. 
Botting (C.  G.),  B. A.    EASY  GREEK 

EXERCISES.      Cr.    Zvo.     2s.      See   also 
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Boulting(W.)  TASSO  AND  HIS  TIMES. 

With  24  Illustrations.     Demy  Zvo.   jos.  6d. 

net. 
Boulton  (E.  S.),  M.A.     GEOMETRY  ON 
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SIR  JOSHUA  REYNOLDS,  P.R.A.    With 
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BUDDHA  :      Being    Quotations    from 
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Edition.     Large  Crown  Zvo.     6s. 
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SHIRE. With  30  Illustrations  of  which 
i4are  in  colour  byT.C.GoTCH.  Second  Ed. 
Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
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Braid  (James)  and  Others.  GREAT 
GOLFERS  IN  THE  MAKING.  By 
Thirty- Four  Famous  Players.  Edited,  with 
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A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 


General  Literature 


5 


Brailsford  (H.  N.).  MACEDONIA: 
ITS  RACES  AND  ITS  FUTURE. 
Illustrated.    DemyZvo,     12s,  6d.  net. 

Brodrick  (Mary)  and  Morton  (Anderson). 
A  CONCISE  HANDBOOK  OF  EGYP- 
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Svo.     3s.  6d. 

Brooks  (E.  E.),  B.Sc.  See  Textbooks  of 
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Brown  (P.  H.),  LL-D.,  Eraser  Professor  of 
Ancient  (Scottish)  History  at  the  University 
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EAGER  HEART :  A  Mystery  Play.  Fifth 
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Budge  (E.  A.  WalHs).  THE  GODS  OF 
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OUR  SOLDIERS.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
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Bunyan  (John).  THE  PILGRIM'S  PRO- 
GRESS. Edited,  with  an  Introduction, 
by  C.  H.  Firth,  M.A.  With  39  Illustra- 
tions by  R.  Anning  Bell.  Cr,  Zvo.  6s. 
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Standard  Library. 

Burch  (Q.  J.),  M.A.,  F.R.S.  A  MANUAL 
OF  ELECTRICAL  SCIENCE.  Illus- 
trated.    Cr.  Zvo.     3J. 

Burgess (Qelett).  GOOPS  AND  HOW  TO 
BE  THEM.    Illustn-ited.     Small ^to.    6s. 
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Burn  (A.  E.),  D.D.,  Rector  of  Handsworth 
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Burn  (J.  H.),  B.D.  THE  CHURCH- 
MAN'S TREASURY  OF  SONG. 
Selected  and  Edited  by.  Fcap  Zvo.  y.  6d. 
net.     See  also  Library  of  Devotion. 

Burnand  (Sir  F.  C).  RECORDS  AND 
REMINISCENCES.  With  a  Portrait  by 
H.  V.  Herko.mer.  Cr.  Zvo.  Fourth  and 
Cluaper  Edition.     6s. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Burns  (Robert),  THE  POEMS  OF,  Edited 
byANDREwLANGandW.  A.CRAIGIE.  With 
Portrait.  Third  Edition.  Demy  Svo,  gilt 
top.    6s. 

Bumside  (W.  F,),  M.A.  OLD  TESTA- 
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Burton  (Alfred).    See  I.P.L. 

Bussell  (F.  W.),  D.D.,  Fellow  and  Vice 
Principal  of  Brasenose  College,  Oxford. 
CHRISTIAN  THEOLOGY  AND  SO- 
CIAL PROGRESS:  The  Bampton 
Lectures  for  1905.     Demy  Svo    10s.  6d.  net. 
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Caldecott  (Alfred),  D.D.  See  Handbooks 
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Calderwood  (D.  S.),  Headmaster  of  the  Nor- 
mal School,  Edinburgh.  TEST  CARDS 
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Careless  (John).     See  I.  P.  L. 

Carlyle  (Thomas).  THE  FRENCH 
REVOLUTION.  Edited  by  C.  R.  L. 
Fletcher,  Fellow  of  Magdalen  College, 
Oxford.     Three  Volumes.    Cr.  Svo.    iSs. 

THE  LIFE  AND  LETTERS  OF  OLIVER 
CROMWELL.  With  an  Introduction 
by  C.  H.  Firth,  M.A.,  and  Notes  and 
Appendices  by  Mrs.  S.  C.  Lomas.  Thrtt 
Volumes,    Demy  Svo.    iSs.  net. 

Carlyle(R,  M.  and  A.  J,),  M.A.  See  Leaders 
of  Religion, 

Channer  (C.  C.)  and  Roberts  (M.  E.). 
LACEMAKING  IN  THE  MIDLANDS, 
PAST  AND  PRESENT.  With  16  full- 
page  Illustrations.    Cr.  Zvo.    2s.  6d. 

Chapman  (S.  J.).     Sec  Books  on  Business. 

Chatterton  (Thomas).  See  Standard 
Library. 

Chesterfield  (Lord),  THE  LETTERS  OF, 
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Calthrop.     Two  Volumes.    Cr.  Zvo.    12s. 

Chesterton(a.K.).  CHARLES  DICKENS. 
With  two  Portraits  in  photogravure.  Fourth 
Edition.     Demy  Zvo.     7s,  6d.  net. 
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Childe  (Charles  P.),  B.A.,  F.R.C.S.  THE 
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How  Cancbr  is  Curable.  Demy  Zvo. 
■JS,  6d.  net. 
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ISLANDS.  With  many  Illustrations  and 
Maps.    Demy  8vo.     12s.  6d.  net. 

Cicero.     See  Classical  Translations. 

Clarice  (F.  A.),  M.A.  See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Clausen  (George),  A.R.A.,  R.W.S.  AIMS 
AND  IDEALS  IN  ART  :Eiglit  Lectures 
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Academy  of  Arts.  With  32  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Large  Post  8vo.     5s.  net. 
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Series.  With  19  Illustrations.  Third 
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Clinch  (Q.).     See  Little  Guides. 
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Clouston  (T.  S.),  M.D.,  C.C.D.,  F.R.S.E., 
Lecturer  on  Mental  Diseases  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  Edinburgh.  THE  HYGIENE 
OF  MIND.  With  10  Illustrations.  Fourth 
Edition.     Demy  8vo.     ys.  6d.  net. 

Coast  (W.  Q.),  B.A.  EXAMINATION 
PAPERS  IN  VERGIL.     Cr.  %vo.    2s. 

Cobb  (W.  P.),  M.A.  THE  BOOK  OF 
PSALMS  :  with  a  Commentary.  DemyZvo. 
ros.  6d.  net. 

Coleridge  (S.  T.).  POEMS  OF.  Selected 
and  Arranged  by  Arthur  Svmons.  With 
a  photogravure  Frontispiece.  Fcap.  Zvo. 
2s.  6d.  net. 

Collingwood  (W.  G.),  M.A.  THE  LIFE 
OF  JOHN  RUSK.IN.  With  Portraits. 
Sixth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     2S.  6d.  net. 

Collins  (W.  E.),  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Library. 

Colonna.  HYPNEROTOMACHIA  POLI- 
PHILI  UBI  HUMANA  OMNIA  NON 
NISI  SOMNIUM  ESSE  DOCET 
ATQUE  OBITER  PLURIMA  SCITU 
SANE  QUAM  DIGNA  COMMEMO- 
RAT.  An  edition  limited  to  350  copies  on 
handmade  paper.     Folio.     £^,  3s.  net. 

Combe  (William).     See  I.P.L. 

Conrad  (Joseph).  THE  MIRROR  OF 
THE  SEA:  Memories  and  Impressions. 
Third  Edition.     Cr.  &vo-    6s. 

Cook  (A.  M.),  M.A.,  and  Marchant(C.  E.), 
M.A.  PASSAGES  FOR  UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION.  Selected  from  Greek  and 
Latin  Literature.  Third  Ed.  Cr.  S7J0.  3J.  6d. 

LATIN  PASSAGES  FOR  UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION.  ThirdEd.  Cr.Zvo.  zs.6d. 

Cooke-Taylor  (R.W.).  THE  FACTORY 
SYSTEM.     Cr.  Zvo.    zs.  6d. 

Corelli  (Marie).  THE  PASSING  OF  THE 
GREAT  QUEEN.  Second  Ed.  Fcap.  ^to.  is. 

A  CHRISTMAS  GREETING.   Cr.  ^to.    is. 

Corkran  (Alice).    See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Cotes  (Everard).  SIGNS  AND  POR- 
TENTS IN  THE  FAR  EAST.  With  24 
Illustrations.  Second  Edition.  Demy  Zvo. 
7s.  6d.  net. 

Cotes  (Rosemary).  DANTE'S  GARDEN. 
With  a  Frontispiece.  Second  Edition. 
Fcap.  Zvo.    2j.  6d.;  leather,  y.  6d.  net. 

BIBLE  FLOWERS.  With  a  Frontispiece 
and  Plan.     Fcap.  Zvo.     2s.  6d.  net. 


Cowley  (Abraham).    See  Little  Library. 

Cowper  (William),  THE  POEMS  OF. 
Edited  with  an  Introduction  and  Notes  by 
J.  C.  Bailey,  M.A.  Illustrated,  including 
two  unpublished  designs  by  William 
Blake.     Demy  Zvo.     10s.  6d.  net. 

Cox  (J.  Charles),  LL.D.,  F.S.A.  See  Little 
Guides,  The  Antiquary's  Books,  and  Ancient 
Cities. 

Cox    (Harold),      B.A.,      M.P.  LAND 

NATIONALISATION  AND  LAND 
TAXATION.  Second  Edition  revised. 
Cr.  Zvo.     ■is.  6d.  net. 

Crabbe  (George).    See  Little  Library. 

Craigie(W.  A.).  A  PRIMER  OF  BURNS. 
Cr.  Zvo.    2S.  6d. 

Craik  (Mrs.).    See  Little  Library. 

Crane(Capt.  C.  P.).     See  Little  Guides. 

Crane  (Walter).  AN  ARTIST'S  RE- 
MINISCENCES.   Second  Edition. 

Crashaw  (  Richard).    See  Little  Library. 

Crawford  (F.  Q.).    See  Mary  C.  Danson. 

Crofts  (T.  R.  N.),  M.A.  See  Simplified 
French  Texts. 

Cross  (J.  A.),  M.A.  THE  FAITH  OF 
THE  BIBLE.     Fcap.  Zvo.   2s.  6d.  net. 

Cruik8hank(G.).  THE  LOVING  BAL- 
LAD OF  LORD  BATEMAN.  With  11 
Plates.     Cr.  i6mo.     is.  6d.  net. 

Cn.Tip  (B.).     See  Wagner. 

Cunliffe  (Sir  F.  H.  E.),  Fellow  of  All  Souls' 
College,  Oxford.  THE  HISTORY  OF 
THE  BOER  WAR.  With  many  Illus- 
trations, Plans,  and  Portraits.  In  2  vols. 
Quarto.     i$s.  each. 

Cunynghame  (H.  H.),  C.B.  See  Connois- 
seur's Library. 

Cutts  (E.  L.),  D.  D.    See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Daniell  (G.  W.),  M.A.  See  Leaders  of 
Religion. 

Danson  (Mary  C.)  and  Crawford  (F.  G.). 
FATHERS  IN  THE  FAITH.  Fcap. 
Zvo.     is.  6d. 

Dante.  LA  COMMEDIA  DI  DANTE. 
The  Italian  Text  edited  by  Paget  Toynbee, 
M.A.,D.Litt.     Cr.Z7>o.     6s. 

THE  PURGATORIO  OF  DANTE. 
Translated  into  Spenserian  Prose  by  C. 
Gordon  Wright.  With  the  Italian  text. 
Fcap.  Zvo.    2s.  6d.  net. 
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Darley  (George).    See  Little  Library. 

D'Arcy  (R.  F.),  M.A.  A  NEW  TRIGON- 
OMETRY FOR  BEGINNERS.  With 
numerous  diagrams.     Cr.  Zvo.     2S.  6d. 

Davenport  (Cyril).  See  Connoisseur's 
Library  and  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Davey  (Richard).  THE  PAGEANT  OF 
LONDON  With  40  Illustrations  in 
Colour  by  John  Fulleylove,  R.I.  InTavo 
Volujnes.     Demy  Zvo.     i^s.  net. 

Davis  (H.  W.  C),  M.A.,  Fellow  and  Tutor 
of  Balliol  College,  Author  of  '  Charl<  magne.' 
ENGLAND  UNDER  THE  NORMANS 
AND  ANGEVINS:io66-i272.  WithMaps 
and  Illustrations.  Demy  Zvo.   los.  6d.  net. 

Dawson  (Nelson).  See  Connoisseur's  Library. 
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CHRIST.     With  8  Illustrations  in  Colour 

by  E.  Fortescue-Brickdale.     Large  Cr. 

Zvo.    6s, 
Delbos  (Leon).    THE  METRIC  SYSTEM. 

Cr.  Zvo.     2S. 
Demosthenes.    AGAINST  CONON  AND 
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I.P.L.,  and  Chesterton. 

Dickinson  (Emily).  POEMS.  Cr.  Zvo. 
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Dickinson  (Q.  L.),  M.A.,  Fellow  of  King's 
College,  Cambridge.  THE  GREEK 
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Zvo.    2s.  6d. 
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IS.  6d. 
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Ditchfieid  (P.  H.),  M.A.,  F.S.A.  THE 
STORY  OF  OUR  ENGLISH  TOWNS. 
With  an  Introduction  by  Augustus 
Jessopp.D.D.  Second  Edition.  Cr.Zvo.  6j. 

OLD  ENGLISH  CUSTOMS:  Extant  at 
the  Present  Time.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

ENGLISH  VILLAGES.  Illustrated.  Second 
Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     as.  6d.  net. 

THE  PARISH  CLERK.  With  31 
Illustrations.  Third  Edition.  Demy  Zvo. 
TS.  6d.  net. 
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Cr.  Zvo.     3J.  6d.  net. 
A  volume  of  poems. 

Douglas  (James).  THE  MAN  IN  THE 
PULPIT.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d.  net. 

Dowden  (J.),  D.D.,  Lord  Bishop  of  Edin- 
burgh.    See  Churchman's  Library. 

Drage  (Q.).     See  Books  on  Business. 

Driver(S.  R.),  D.D.,  D.C.L.,  Canon  ofChrist 
Church,  Regius  Professor  of  Hebrew  in  the 
University  of  Oxford.  SERMONS  ON 
SUBJECTS  CONNECTED  WITH  THE 
OLD  TESTAMENT.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
See  also  Westminster  (Commentaries. 

Dry  ( Wakeling).    See  Little  Guides. 

Dryfaurst  (A.  R.).    See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Du  Buisson(J.  C),  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Bible. 

Duguid  (Charles).     See  Books  on  Business. 

Dumas  (Alexander).  MY  MEMOIRS. 
Translated  by  E.  M.  Waller.  With  Por- 
traits. In  Six  yolumes.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s.  each. 
Volume  I. 


Dunn  (J.  T). ,  D.  So. ,  and  Mnndella  (V.  A.). 
GENERAL  ELEMENTARY  SCIENCE. 
With  114  Illustrations.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  Zvo.    y.  6d. 

Dunstan  (A.  E.),  R.Sc.  See  Junior  School 
Books  and  Textbooks  of  Science. 

Durham  (The  Earl  of ).  A  REPORT  ON 
CANADA.  With  an  Introductory  Note. 
Demy  Zvo.    ^s.  6d.  net. 

Dutt(W.  A.).  THE  NORFOLK  BROADS. 
With  coloured  Illustrations  by  Frank 
SOUTHGATE.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 

WILD  LIFE  IN  EAST  ANGLIA.    With 
16  Illustrations  in  colour  by  Frank  South- 
gate,  R.B.A.      Second  Edition.      Demy 
Zvo.     -js.  6d.  net. 
See  also  Little  Guides. 

Earle(John),  Bishop  of  Salisbury.  MICRO- 
COSMOGRAPHIE,  or  A  PIECE  OF 
THE  WORLD  DISCOVERED.  Post 
i6mo.    2snet. 

Edmonds  (Major  J.  E.).    See  W.  B.  Wood. 

Edwards  (Clement),  M.P.  RAILWAY 
NATIONALIZATION.  Second  Edition 
Revised.     Crown  Zvo.     2s.  6d.  net. 

Edwards  (W.  Dougrlas).  See  Commercial 
Series. 

Egan  (Pierce).    See  I.P.L. 

Egerton  (H.  E.),  M.A.    A  HISTORY  OF 
BRITISH  COLONIAL  POLICY.    New 
and  Cheaper  Issue.  Demy  Zvo.   js.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Ellaby  (C.  Q.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Ellerton  (F.  G.).    See  S.  J.  Stone. 

EUwood  (Thomas),  THE  HISTORY  OF 
THE  LIFE  OF.  Edited  by  C  G.  Crump, 
M.A.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

EpictetuB.     See  Aurellus. 

Erasmus.  A  Book  called  in  Latin  EN- 
CHIRIDION MILITIS  CHRISTIAN!, 
and  in  English  the  Manual  of  the  Christian 
Knight. 

From  the  edition  printed  by  Wynken  de 
Worde,  1533.     Fcap.  Zvo.    3s.  6d.  net. 

Falrbrother(W.  H.),  M.A.  THE  PHILO- 
SOPHY OF  T.  H.  GREEN.  Second 
Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.     y.  6d. 

Farrer  (Reginald).  THE  GARDEN  OF 
ASIA.    Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Fea  (Allan).  SOME  BEAUTIES  OF  THE 
SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY.  With 
82  Illustrations.  Second  Edition.  Demy 
Zvo.    12s.  6d.  net. 

Ferrier  (Susan).    See  Little  Library. 

Fidler  (T.  Claxton),  M.Inst.  C.E.  See 
Books  on  Business. 

Fielding  (Henry).    See  Standard  Library. 

Finn(S.  W.),  M.A.  See  Junior  Examination 
Series. 

Firth  (J.  B.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Firth  (C.  H.),  M.A.  CROMWELL'S 
ARMY:  A  History  of  the  English  Soldier 
during  the  Civil  Wars,  the  Commonwealth, 
and  the  Protectorate.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
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Fisher  (O.  W.),  M.A.  ANNALS  OF 
SHREWSBURY  SCHOOL.  Illustrated. 
Demy  Zvo.     los.  6d. 

FltzGerald  (Edward).  THE  RUBAiyAt 
OF  OMAR  KHAYYAM.  Printed  from 
the  Fifth  and  last  Edition.  With  a  Com- 
mentary by  Mrs.  Stephen  Batson,  and  a 
Biography  of  Omar  by  E.  D.  Ross.  Cr. 
Zzo.     6s.     See  also  Miniature  Library. 

PitzQerald  (H.  P.).  A  CONCISE  HAND- 
BOOK OF  CLIMBERS,  TWINERS, 
AND  WALL  SHRUBS.  Illustrated. 
Fcap.  %vo.   3^.  dd.  net. 

Pitzpatrick  (S.  A.  O.).    See  Ancient  Cities. 

Flecker  (W.  H.),  M.A.,  D.C.L.,  Headmaster 
of  the  Dean  Close  School,  Cheltenham. 
THE  STUDENT'S  PRAYER  BOOK. 
The  Text  of  Morning  and  Evening 
Prayer  and  Litany.  With  an  Introduc- 
tion and  Notes,    Cr.  %vo.    2S.  td. 

Flux  (A.  W.),  M.A.,  William  Dow  Professor 
of  Political  Economy  in  M'Gill  University, 
Montreal.  ECONOMIC  PRINCIPLES. 
Demy  Svo.    js.  6d.  net. 

Fortescue  (Mrs.  Q.).  See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Fraser    (David).       A    MODERN    CAM- 
PAIGN;  OR.  WAR  AND  WIRELESS 
TELEGRAPHY  IN   THE  FAR  EAST. 
Illustrated.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Fraser  (J.  F.).  ROUND  THE  WORLD 
ON  A  WHEEL.  With  loo  Illustrations. 
FiytA  Edition    Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 

French  (W.),  M.A.  See  Textbooks  of 
Science. 

Freudenreich  (Ed.  von).  DAIRY  BAC- 
TERIOLOGY. A  Short  Manual  for  the 
Use  of  Students.  Translated  by  J.  R. 
AiNSwoRTH  Davis,  M.A.  Second  Edition. 
Revised.     Cr.  Zvo.     ■zs.  6d. 

Fulford(H.  W.),  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Bible. 

Gallaher  (D.)and  Stead  (W.  J.).  THE 
COMPLETE  RUGBY  FOOTBALLER, 
ON  THE  NEW  ZEALAND  SYSTEM. 
With  an  Account  of  the  Tour  of  the  New 
Zealanders  in  England.  With  35  Illustra- 
tions.    Demy  Zvo.    10s.  6d.  net. 

Qallichan  (W.  M.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Qambado (Geoffrey,  Esq.).  See  I.P.L. 

Qaskell  (Mrs.).  See  Little  Library  and 
Standard  Library. 

Gasquet,  the  Right  Rev.  Abbot,  O.S.B.  See 
Antiquary's  Books. 

George(H.B.),  M.A.,  Fellow  of  New  College, 
Oxford.  BATTLES  OF  ENGLISH  HIS- 
TORY. With  numerous  Plans.  Fourth 
Edition.  Revised,  with  a  new  Chapter 
including  the  South  African  War.  Cr.  Zvo. 
■V.  6d. 

A  HISTORICAL  GEOGRAPHY  OF  THE 
BRITISH  EMPIRE.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  Zvo.  3J.  6d. 

Gibbins  (H.  de  B.),  Litt.D.,  M.A.  IN- 
DUSTRY IN  ENGLAND  :  HISTORI- 
CAL OUTLINES.  With  5  Maps.  Fifth 
Edition.    Demy  Zvo,    10s.  6d, 


THE  INDUSTRIAL  HISTORY  OF 
ENGLAND.  Thirteenth  Edition.  Re- 
vised. With  Maps  and  Plans.    Cr.  Zvo.    ^s. 

ENGLISH  SOCIAL  REFORMERS. 
Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     is.  6d. 

See  also  Commercial  Series  and  R.  A. 
Hadfield. 

Gibbon  (Edward).  THE  DECLINE  AND 
FALL  OF  THE  ROMAN  EMPIRE. 
Edited  with  Notes,  Appendices,  and  Maps, 
by  J.  B.  Bury,  M.A.,  Litt.D.,  Regius  Pro- 
fessor of  Greek  at  Cambridge.  /«  Seven 
Volumes.  Demy  Zvo,  Gilt  top,  Zs.6d.  each. 
Also,  Cr.  Zvo.    6s.  each. 

MEMOIRS  OF   MY   LIFE  AND  WRIT- 
INGS.     Edited  by  G.   Birkbeck  Hill, 
LL.D     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
See  also  Standard  Library. 

Gibson  (E.  C.  S.),  D.D.,  Lord  Bishop  of 
Gloucester.  See  Westminster  Commentaries, 
Handbooks  of  Theology,  and  Oxford  Bio- 
graphies. 

Gilbert  (A.  R.).     See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Gloag  (M.  R.)  and  Wyatt  (Kate  M.).  A 
BOOK  OF  ENGLISH  GARDENS. 
With  24  Illustrations  in  Colour.  Demy 
Zvo.     10s.  6d.  net. 

Godfrey  (Elizabeth).  A  BOOK  OF  RE- 
MExMBRANCE.  Edited  by.  Fca^.  Zvo. 
2S.  6d.  net. 

Godley  (A.  D.),  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Magdalen 
College,  Oxford.  LYRA  FRIVOL  A. 
Third  Edition.     Fcap.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

VERSES  TO  ORDER.  Second  Edition. 
Fcap.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

SECOND  STRINGS.    Fca^.     Zvo.    2s.  6d. 

Goldsmith  (Oliver).      THE  VICAR  OF 
WAKEFIELD.      Fcap.  s2mo.      With   10 
Plates  in  Photogravure  by  Tony  Johannot. 
Leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 
See  also  I.P.L.  and  Standard  Library. 

Goodrich -Freer  (A.).     IN    A    SYRIAN 
SADDLE._    Demy  Zvo.     7s.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Gor8t(Rt.  Hon.  Sir  John).  THE  CHIL- 
DREN  OF  THE  NATION.  Second 
Edition.    Demy  Zvo.     js.  6d.  net. 

Goudge  (H.  L.),  M.A.,  Principal  of  Wells 
■I'heological  College.  See  Westminster  Com- 
men  taries. 

Graham  (P.  Anderson).  THE  RURAL 
EXODUS.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

Granger  (F.  S.),  M.A.,  Litt.D.  PSYCH- 
OLOGY.   Third  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.  2S.  6d. 

THE  SOUL  OF  A  CHRISTIAN.  Cr.Zvo.  6s. 

Gray  (E.  M'Queen).  GERMAN  PASSAGES 
FOR  UNSEEN  TRANSLATION.  Cr. 
Zvo.     2S.  6d. 

Gray  (P.  L.),  B.Sc.  THE  PRINCIPLES  OF 
MAGNETISM  AND  ELECTRICITY: 
an  Elementary  Text-Book.  With  181 
Diagrams.     Cr.  Zvo.    ^s.  6d. 

Green  (G.  Buckland),  M.A.,  late  Fellow 
of  St.  John's  College,  Oxon.  NOTES  ON 
GREEK  AND  LATIN  SYNTAX. 
Second  Edition.    Crown  Zvo,    ss.  6d, 
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Qreen  (E.  T.)i  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Library. 

areenidge  (A.  H.  J.),  M-A.  A  HISTORY 
OF  ROME:  From  133-104  B.C.  Demy 
%vo.     loj.  dd.  net. 

Qreenwell  (Dora).     See  Miniature  Library, 

Gregory  (R.  A.).  THE  VAULT  OF 
HEAVEN.  A  Popular  Introduction  to 
Astronomy.     Illustrated.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

Gregory  (Miss  E.  C.)-  See  Library  of 
Devotion. 

arubb(H.  C).  See  Textbooks  of  Technology. 

Qwynn(M.  L,).  A  BIRTHDAY  BOOK. 
New  and  cheaper  issue.  Royal  Zvo.   $s.  net. 

Haddon  (A.  C),  Sc.D.,  F.R.S.  HEAD- 
HUNTERS  BLACK,  WHITE,  AND 
BROWN.  With  many  Illustrations  and  a 
Map.     Demy  Zvo.     1$!. 

Hadfield(R.  A.)  and  Gibbins  (H.  de  B.)- 
A  SHORTER  WORKING  DAY.  Cr. 
8vo.    2S.  6d. 

Hall  (R.  N.)  and  Neal  (W.  G.).  THE 
ANCIENT  RUINS  OF  RHODESIA. 
Illustrated.  Second  Sdition,  revised. 
Demy  Zvo.     los.  6d.  net. 

Hall  (R.  N.).  GREAT  ZIMBABWE. 
With  numerous  Plans  and  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Royal  %vo.      10s.  6d.  net. 

Hamilton  (p.  J.).  DD.    See  Byzantine  Texts. 

Hammond  (J.  L.).  CHARLES  JAMES 
FOX.     Demy  Zvo.     tos.  6d. 

Hannay  (D.).  A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF 
THE  ROYAL  NAVY,  1200-1688.  Illus- 
trated.   Demy  Zvo.     js.  6d.  each. 

Hannay  (James  O.),  M.A.  THE  SPIRIT 
AND  ORIGIN  OF  CHRISTIAN 
MONASTICISM.     Cr.  %vo.      bs. 

THE  WISDOM  OF  THE  DESERT.  Fcap. 
Svo.     $s.  6d.  net. 

Hardie(Martin).    See  Connoisseur's  Library. 

Hare  (A.  T.),  M.A.  THE  CONSTRUC- 
TION OF  LARGEINDUCTION  COILS. 
With  numerous  Diagrams.     Demy  8t'<7.     ds. 

Harrison  (Clifford).  READING  AND 
READERS.     Fcap.  Svo.     2s.  6d. 

Harvey  (Alfred),  M.B.     See  Ancient  Cities. 

Hawthorne(Nathaniel).   See  Little  Library. 

HEALTH,  WEALTH  AND  WISDOM. 
Cr.  Zvo.     IS.  net. 

Heath  (Prank  R.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Heath  (Dudley).    See  Connoisseur's  Library. 

Hello  (Ernest).  STUDIES  IN  SAINT- 
SHIP.  Translated  from  the  French  by 
V.  M.Crawford.    FcapZvo.     y.  6d. 

Henderson  (B.  W.),  Fellow  of  Exeter 
College,  Oxford.  THE  LIFE  AND 
PRINCIPATE  OF  THE  EMPEROR 
NERO.  Illustrated.  New  and  cheaper 
issue.     Demy  Svo.     7s.  6d.  net. 

AT  INTERVALS.    Fcap  Svo.    2s.  6d.  net. 

Henderson  (T.  P.).  See  Little  Library  and 
Oxford  Biographies. 

Henderson  (T.  P.),  and  Watt  (Prancis). 
SCOTLAND  OF  TO-DAY.  With  many 
Illustrations,  some  of  which  are  in  colour. 
Cr.  Svo.    dr. 


Henley  (W.    E.).     ENGLISH   LYRICS. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    2s.  6d.  net. 

Henley  (W.E.)andWhlbley(C.)  A  BOOK 
OF  ENGLISH  PROSE.  Cr.  Svo.  2s.  6d. 
net. 

Henson(H.  H.),  B.D.,  Canon  of  Westminster. 
APOSTOLICCHRISTIANITY:  As  Illus- 
trated by  the  Epistles  of  St.  Paul  to  the 
Corinthians.     Cr,  S7J0.    6s. 

LIGHT  AND  LEAVEN  :  Historical  and 
Social  Sermons.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

Herbert  (George).    See  Library  of  Devotion. 

Herbert  of  Cherbury  (Lord).  See  Minia- 
ture Library. 

Hewins  (W.  A.  S.),  B.A.  ENGLISH 
TRADE  AND  FINANCE  IN  THE 
SEVENTEENTH  CENTURY.    Cr.  8w. 

2S.  6d. 

Hewitt  (Ethel  M.)  A  GOLDEN  DIAL. 
A  Day  Book  of  Prose  and  Verse,  Fcap. 
Svo.    2S.  6d.  net. 

Heywood  (W.).    PALIO  AND  PONTE : 
A  Book   of  Tuscan  Games.      Illustrated. 
Royal  Svo.     21s.  net. 
See  also  St.  Francis  of  Assisi. 

Hill  (Clare).    See  Textbooks  of  Technology. 

Hill  (Henry),  B.  A.,  Headmaster  of  the  Boy's 
High  School,  Worcester,  Cape  Colony.  A 
SOUTH  AFRICAN  ARITHMETIC. 
Cr,  Svo.    3*.  6d. 

Hind  (C.Lewis).  DAYS  IN  CORNWALL, 
With  16  Illustrations  in  Colour  by  William 
Pasco  E,    and    20    Photographs.      Second 
Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Hirst  (P.  W.)    See  Books  on  Business. 

Hoare(J.  Douglas).  ARCTIC  EXPLORA- 
TION.  With  18  Illustrations  and  Maps. 
Demy  Svo,    js.  6d.  net. 

Hobhouse(L.  T.),  Fellow  of  C.C.C,  Oxford. 
THE  THEORY  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 
Demy  Svo,     \qs.  6d.  net. 

Hobson(J.  A.),  M.A.  INTERNATIONAL 
TRADE  :  A  Study  of  Economic  Principles. 
Cr.  Svo.    2S.  6d.  net. 

PROBLEMS  OF  POVERTY.  Sixth  Edition. 
Cr,  Svo.     2s.  6d. 

THE  PROBLEM  OF  THE  UNEM- 
PLOYED.   Third  Edition.  Cr.Svo.  2S.6d. 

Hodgkln  (T.),  D.C.L.  See  I.eaders  of 
Religion. 

Hodgson  (Mrs.  W.)  HOWTO  IDENTIFY 
OLD  CHINESE  PORCELAIN.  Second 
Edition.     Post  Svo.     6s. 

Hogg  (Thomas  Jefferson).  SHELLEY 
AT  OXFORD.  With  an  Introduction  by 
R,  A.  Streatfkild.     Fcap,  Svo.    as,  ntt, 

Holden-Stone  (G.  de).  See  Books  on 
Business. 

Holdich   (Sir   T.    H.),    K.C.I.E.       THE 
INDIAN     BORDERLAND:     being    a 
Personal  Record  of  Twenty  Years.     Illus- 
trated.   Demy  Svo.     los.  6d.  net,  ^ 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 


A  2 


10 


Messrs.  Methuen's  Catalogue 


Holdsworth  (W.  S.),  M.A.  A  HISTORY 
OF  ENGLISH  LAW.  In  Two  Volumes. 
Vol.  I.     Deviy  %vo.     los.  6d.  net. 

Holland  (H.  Scott),  Canon  of  St.  Paul's 
See  Library  of  Devotion. 

Holt  (Emily).  THE  SECRET  OF  POPU- 
LARITY :  How  to  Achieve  Social  Success. 
Cr.  Svo.     3S.  dd.  net.  _ 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Holyoake  (Q.  J.).  THE  CO-OPERATIVE 
MOVEMENT  TO-DAY.  Fourth  Edition. 
Cr.  %vo.     2S.  dd. 

Hone  (Nathaniel  J.).  See  Antiquary's  Books. 

Hoppner.     See  Little  Galleries. 

Horace.     See  Classical  Translations. 

Horsburgh(E.  L.  S.),  M.A.  WATERLOO  : 
A   Narrative  and  Criticism.      With   Plans. 
Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.  <,s. 
See  also  0.xford  Biographies. 

Hortb(A.  C).  See  Textbooks  of  Technology. 

Horton(R.  F.),D.D.  See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Hosie  (Alexander).    MANCHURIA.   With 
Illustrations  and  a  Map.     Second  Edition. 
Demy  Zvo.     ys.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

How  (P.  D.).  SIX  GREAT  SCHOOL- 
MASTERS. With  Portraits  and  Illustra- 
tions.   Second  Edition.    Demy  ?>vo.    js.  6d. 

Howell  (A.  a.  Ferrers).  FRANCISCAN 
DAYS.  Translated  and  arranged  by.  Cr. 
Svo.     3J.  6d.  net. 

HowelKQ.).  TRADE  UNIONISM— New 
AND  Old.  Fourth  Edition,  Cr.  Svo. 
2s.  6d. 

Hudson  (Robert).  MEMORIALS  OF  A 
WARWICKSHIRE  PARISH.  Illustrated. 
Demy  Svo.     i$s.  net. 

Hu^Srins  (Sir  William),  K.C.B.,  O.M., 
D.C.L.,  F.R.S.  THE  ROYAL  SOCIETY  ; 
OR,  Science  in  the  State  and  in  the 
Schools.  With  25  Illustrations.  Wide 
Royal  Svo.     4^.  td.  net. 

Husrhes  (C.  E.).  THE  PRAISE  OF 
SHAKESPEARE.  An  English  Antho- 
logy. With  a  Preface  by  Sidney  Lee. 
Demy  Svo.     3^.  6d.  net. 

Hughes  (Thomas).  TOM  BROWN'S 
SCHOOLDAYS.  With  an  Introduction 
and  Notes  by  Veknon  Rendall.  Leather. 
Royal  j,imo.     2S.  6d.  net. 

Hutchinson  (Horace  Q.)  THE  NEW 
FOREST.  Illustrated  in  colour  with 
50  Pictures  by  Walter  Tyndale  and  4 
by  Lucy  Kemp-Welch.  Third  Edition. 
Cr.  Svo.     6.V. 

Hutton  (A.  W.),  M.A.  See  Leaders  of 
Religion  and  Library  of  Devotion. 

Hutton  (Edward).  THE  CITIES  OF 
UMBRIA.  With  many  Illustrations,  of 
which  20  are  in  Colour,  by  A.  Pisa.  Second 
Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

THE  CITIES  OF  SPAIN.  Second  Edition. 
With  many  Illustrations,  of  which  24  are  in 
Colour,  by  A.  W.  Rimington.  Demy  Svo. 
•JS.  fid.  net. 


FLORENCE   AND    NORTHERN    TUS- 

CANY.      With  Coloured  Illustrations  by 

William  Parkinson.    Cr.  Svo.    ts. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 
ENGLISH   LOVE  POEMS.      Edited  with 

an  Introduction.  Fcap.  Svo.  y.  f>d.  net. 
Hutton  (R.  H.).  See  Leaders  of  Religion. 
Hutton  (W.  H.),  M.A.     THE    LIFE   OF 

SIR  THOMAS  MORE.    With  Portraits. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     5^. 
See  also  Leaders  of  Religion. 
Hyde  (A.  Q.)    GEORGE  HERBERT  AND 

HIS      TIMES.        With    32    Illustrations. 

Demy  Svo.    10s.  6d.  net. 
Hyett  (F.  A.).    A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF 

FLORENCE.     Demy  Svo.     7s.  6d.  net. 
Ibsen  (Henrik).      BRAND.       A    Drama. 

Translated  by  William  Wilson.      Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     3^.  6d. 
Inge  (W.  R.),    M.A.,    Fellow  and  Tutor  of 

Hertford   College,   Oxford.     CHRISTIAN 

MYSTICISM.     The  Bampton  Lectures  for 

1899.     Demy   Svo.     J2S.  6d.  net.     See  also 

Library  of  Devotion. 
Innes(A.  D.),  M.A.  A  HISTORY  OFTHE 

BRITISH  IN  INDIA.      With  Maps  and 

Plans.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
ENGLAND     UNDER     THE    TUDORS. 

With  Maps.     Demy  Svo.     \os.  6d.  net. 
Jackson  (C.   E.),  B.A.     See  Textbooks  of 

Science. 
Jackson  (S.),  M.A.     See  Commercial  Series. 
Jackson  (F.  Hamilton).     See  Little  Guides. 
Jacob  (F.),  M.A.      See  Junior  Examination 

Series. 

James  (W.  H.  N.),  A.R.C.S.,  A.I.E.E.  See 
Textbooks  of  Technology. 

Jeans  (J.  Stephen).    TRUSTS,  POOLS, 
AND  CORNERS.     Cr.  Svo.     2s.  6d. 
See  also  Books  on  Business. 

Jeffreys (D.  Gwyn).  DOLLY'S  THEATRI- 
CALS.  Described  and  Illustrated  with  24 
Coloured  Pictures.  Super  Roy  al\6mo.  2s.6d. 

Jenks  (E.),  M.A.,  Reader  of  Law  in  the 
University  of  Oxford.  ENGLISH  LOCAL 
GOVERNMENT.  Second  Edition.  Cr. 
Svo.     2S.  6d. 

Jenner  (Mrs.  H.).     See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Jennings  (Oscar),  M.D.,  Member  of  the 
Bibliographical  Society.  EARLY  WOOD- 
CUT INITIALS,  containing  over  thirteen 
hundred  Reproductions  of  Pictorial  Letters 
of  the  Fifteenth  and  Sixteenth  Centuries. 
Demy  i^to.     21s.  net. 

Jessopp  (Augustus),  D.D.  See  Leaders  of 
Religion. 

Jevons  (F.  B.),  M.A.,  Litt.D.,  Principal  of 
Bishop  Hatfield's  Hall.  Durham.  RE- 
LIGION IN  EVOLUTION.  Cr.  Svo. 
3s.  6d.  net.  j 

See  also  Churchman's  Library  and  Hand-  'A 
books  of  Theology.  ' 

Johnson  (Mrs.  Barham).  WILLIAM  BOD- 
HAM  DONNE  AND  HIS  FRIENDS. 
Illustrated.     Demy  Svo.     jos.  6d.  net. 
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Johnston  (Sir  H.  H.),  K,C.B.  BRITISH 
CENTRAL  AFRICA.  With  nearly  200 
Illustrations  and  Six  Maps.  Third  Edition. 
Cr.  ^to.     i&r.  net. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Jones  (R.  Crompton),  M.A.  POEMS 
OF  THE  INNER  LIFE.  Selected  by. 
Thirteenth  Edition.   Fcaf>.  Svo.    zs.  6d.  net. 

Jones  (H.).     See  Commercial  Series. 

Jones  (H.  F.).     See  Textbooks  of  Science. 

Jones  (L.  A.  Atherley),  K.C.,  M.P.  THE 
MINERS"  GUIDE  TO  THE  COAL 
MINES  REGULATION  ACTS.  Cr.  Svo. 
2j.  6d.  net. 

COMMERCE  IN  WAR.  RoyalSvo.  zis.net. 

Jonson  (Ben).     See  Standard  Library. 

Juliana  (Lady)  of  Norwich.  REVELA- 
TIONS OF  DIVINE  LOVE.  £d.by  Grace 
Warrack.  Second  Edit.    Cr.  Zvo.    ^s.  6d. 

Juvenal.     See  Classical  Translations. 

'Kappa.'  LET  YOUTH  BUT  KNOW: 
A  Plea  for  Reason  in  Education.  Cr.  Svo. 
2S.  6d.  net. 

Kaufmann  (M.).  SOCIALISM  AND 
MODERN  THOUGHT.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  Svo.    as.  6d.  net. 

Keating:  (J.  F. ),  D.  D.  THE  AGAPE  AND 
THE  EUCHARIST.     Cr.  Svo.     3s.  6d. 

Keats  (John).  THE  POEMS  OF.  Edited 
with  Introduction  and  Notes  by  E.  de  Selin- 
court,  M.A.  Second  Edition.  Demy  Svo. 
IS.  6d.  net. 

REALMS  OF  GOLD.  Selections  from  the 
Works  of.    Fcap.  Svo.     3s.  6d.  net. 

See  also  Little  Library  and  Standard 
Library. 

Keble(John).  THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 
With  an  Introduction  and  Notes  by  W.  Lock, 
D.  D. ,  Warden  of  Keble  College.  Illustrated 
byR.  AnningBell.  Third  Edition.  Eca/. 
Svo.  js.  6d.  ;  padded  morocco,  y. 
See  also  Library  of  Devotion. 

Kelynacic  (T.  N.),  M.D.,  M.R.C.P.,  Hon. 
Secretary  of  the  Society  for  the  Study  of 
Inebriety.  THE  DRINK  PROBLEM 
IN  ITS  MEDICO -SOCIOLOGICAL 
ASPECT.  Edited  by.  With  2  Diagrams. 
Demy  Svo.    ys.  td.  net. 

Kempis  (Thomas  ft).  THE  IMITATION 
OF  CHRIST.  With  an  Introduction  by 
Dean  Farrar.  Illustrated  by  C.  M.  Gere. 
Third  Edition.  Fcap.  Svo.  3s.  6d.;  padded 
morocco,     ^s. 

Also  Translated  by  C.  Bigg,  D.D.  Cr. 
Svo.  3X.  td.  See  also  Library  of  Devotion 
and  Standard  Library. 

Kennedy     (Bart.).        THE     GREEN 
SPHINX.     Cr.  Svo.    y.  6d.  mt. 
A  Colonial  ISdition  is  also  published. 

Kennedy  (James  Houghton),  D.D.,  Assbt- 
ant  Lecturer  in  Divinity  in  the  University  of 
Dublin.  ST.  PAUL'S  SECOND  AND 
THIRD  EPISTLES  TO  THE  CORIN- 
THIANS.  With  Introduction,  Dissertations 
and  Notes.     Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

Kimmins  (C.  W.),  M.A.  THE  CHEMIS- 
TRY OF  LIFE  AND  HEALTH.  Illus- 
trated.    Cr.  Svo.     2S.  dd. 


Kinglake  (A.  W.).    See  Little  Library. 

KipUng  (Rudyard).      BARRACK-ROOM 
BALLADS.        Soth  Thousand.      Twenty- 
second  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.     bs. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

THE    SEVEN    SEAS.      t^rd     Thousand. 
Eleventh  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    ds. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

THE  FIVE    NATIONS.      41^;;   Thousand. 
Second  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    (ss, 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

DEPARTMENTAL  DITTIES.    Sixteenth 
Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     ds. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Knight  (Albert  E.).    THE  COMPLETE 
CRICKETER.  \\\n%.  Demy  Svo.  ys.td.net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Knight  (H.  J.  C),  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Bible. 

Knowling  (R.  J.),  M.A.,  Professor  of  New 
Testament  Exegesis  at  King's  College, 
London.    See  Westminster  Commentaries. 

Lamb  (Charles  and  Mary),  THE  WORKS 
OF.    Edited  by  E.  V,  Lucas.     Illustrated 
In  Seven  Volumes.  Demy  Svo.  js.  td.  eacli. 
See  also  Little  Library  and  E.  V.  Lucas. 

Lambert  (P.  A.  H.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Lambros  (Professor).  See  Byzantine  Texts. 

Lane- Poole  (Stanley).  A  HISTORY  OF 
EGYPT  IN  THE  MIDDLE  AGES.  Fully 
Illustrated.    Cr.  Svo.     ts. 

Langbridge(F.),M.A.  BALLADSOFTHE 
BRAVE :  Poems  of  Chivalry,  Enterprise, 
Courage,  and  Constancy.  Third  Edition. 
Cr.  Svo.    zs.  td. 

Law  (William). _  See  Library  of  Devotion 
and  Standard  Library. 

Leach  (Henry).  THE  DUKE  OF  DEVON- 
SHIRE.    A  Biography.     With  12  Illustra- 
tions.   Demy  Svo.    xzs.6d.net. 
See  also  James  Braid. 

GREAT  GOLFERS  IN  THE  MAKING. 
With  34  Portraits.     Demy  Svo.    ys.  td.  net. 

Le  Braz  (Anatole).  THE  LAND  OF 
PARDONS.  Translated  by  Frances  M. 
GosTLiNG.  Illustrated  in  colour.  Second 
Edition.    Demy  Svo.    js.  td.  net. 

Lee  (Captain  L.  Melville).  A  HISTORY 
OF  POLICE  IN  ENGLAND.  Cr.  Svo. 
7S.  td.  net. 

Leigh  (Percival).  THE  COMIC  ENGLISH 
GRAMMAR.  Embellished  with  upwards 
of  so  characteristic  Illustrations  by  John 
Leech.    Post  itmo.    zs.  t.l.  net. 

Lewes  (V.  B.),  M.A.  AIR  AND  WATER. 
Illustrated.     Cr.  Svo.     zs.  td. 

Lewis  (Mrs.  Qwyn).  A  CONCISE 
HANDBOOK  OF  GARDEN  SHRUBS. 
Illustrated.    Fcap.  Svo.     y.td.  net. 

Lisle  (Fortunfiede).   See  Little  Bookson  Art. 

Littlehales(H.).     See  Antiquary's  Books. 

Lock  (Walter),  D.D.,  Warden  of  Keble 
College.  ST.  PAUL,  THE  MASTER- 
BUILDER.    Second  Ed.     Cr.  Svo.  xs.  td. 

THE  BIBLE  AND  CHRISTIAN  LIFE. 
Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

See  also  Leaders  of  Religion  and  Library 
of  Devotion. 
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Locker  (F.).    See  Little  Library. 

Lodge  (Sir  Oliver),  F.R.S.  THE  SUB- 
SIANCE  OF  FAITH  ALLIED  WITH 
SCIENCE:  A  Catechism  for  Parents 
and  Teachers.  Eighth  Ed.   Cr.Svff.  2s.  tut. 

Lofthouse  (W.  F.),  M. A.  ETHICS  AND 
ATONEMENT.  With  a  Frontispiece. 
Demy  Zvo.     ss.  net. 

Longfellow  (H.  W.).     See  Little  Library. 

Lorimer  (Qeorge    Horace).      LETTERS 
FROM   A   SELF-MADE   MERCHANT 
TO  HIS  SON.  Sixteenth  Edition,  Cr.Zvo. 
3^ .  6d. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

OLD  GORGON  GRAHAM.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  Svo,    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Lover  (Samuel).    See  I.  P.  L. 

E.  V.  L.  and  C.  L.'a.  ENGLAND  DAY  BY 
DAY  :  Or,  The  Englishman's  Handbook  to 
Efficiency.  Illustrated  by  Gkorgk  Morrow. 
Fourth  Edition.    Fcap.  ^to.     \s.  net. 

Lucas  (E.  v.).    THE  LIFE  OF  CHARLES 
LAMB.      With   25  Illustrations.       Third 
Edition.    Demy  ?,vo.     js.  td.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

A   WANDERER   IN   HOLLAND.      With 
many  Illustrations,  of  which  20  are  in  Colour 
by  Herbert  Marshall.   Seventh  Edition. 
Cr.  8vo.    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

A  WANDERER  IN  LONDON.    With  16 
Illustrations  in  Colour  by  Nelson  Dawson, 
and  36  other  Illustrations.     Fifth  Edition. 
Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

FIRESIDE  AND  SUNSHINE.  Third 
Edition.     Fcap.  Zvo.     5J. 

THE  OPEN  ROAD  :  a  Little  Book  for  Way- 
farers. Eleventh  Edition.  Fcap.  Zvo.  $s. ; 
India  Paper,  js.  6d. 

THE  FRIENDLY  TOWN  :  a  Little  Book 
for  the  Urbane.  Third  Edition.  Fcap. 
Zvo.     5s. ;   India  Paper,  ts.  6d. 

CHARACTER  AND  COMEDY.  Second 
Edition. 

Ludan.     See  Classical  Translations. 

Lyde  (L.  W.),  M.  A.    See  Commercial  Series. 

Lydon(Noel  S.).     Seejunior  School  Books  . 

Lyttelton(Hon.  Mrs.  A.).  WOMEN  AND 
THEIR  WORK.     Cr.  Zvo.     zs.  6d. 

Macaulay  (Lord).    CRITICAL  AND  HIS- 
TORICAL ESSAYS.  Edited  by  F.  C.  Mon- 
tague, M.A.   Three  Volumes.   Cr.  Zvo.  zZs. 
The  only  edition  of  this  book  completely 
annotated. 

M'Allen(J.  E.  B.),  M.A.  See  Commercial 
Series. 

MacCuUoch  (J.  A.).  See  Churchman's 
Library. 

MacCunn      (Florence      A.).       MARY 
STUART.     With  oyer  60  Illustrations,  in- 
cluding   a    Frontispiece    in    Photogravure. 
Second  and  Cheaper  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo,    6s. 
See  also  Leaders  of  Religion. 

McDermott(E.  R.).    See  Books  on  Business. 

M'Dowall(A.  S.).    See  Oxford  Biographies. 

Mackay  (A.M.).    See  Churchman's  Library. 


Macklln  (Herbert  W.),  M.A.  See  Anti. 
quary's  Books. 

Mackenzie  (W.  Leslie),  M.A.,  M.D., 
D.P.H.,  etc.  THE  HEALTH  OF  THE 
SCHOOL  CHILD.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

Mdlle  Mori  (Author  of).  ST.  CATHER- 
INE OF  SIENA  AND  HER  TIMES. 
With 28  Illustrations.   DemyZvo.  7s.6d.net. 

Magnus  (Laurie),  M.A.  A  PRIMER  OF 
WORDSWORTH.     Cr.  Zvo.    2s.  6d. 

Mahaffy  (J.  P.),  Litt.D.  A  HISTORY  OF 
THE  EGYPT  OF  THE  PTOLEMIES. 
Fully  Illustrated.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Maitland  (  F.  W. ),  LL.  D. ,  Downing  Professor 
of  the  Laws  of  England  in  the  University  of 
Cambridge.  CANON  LAW  IN  ENG- 
LAND.    RoyalZvo.     js.  6d. 

Maiden  (H.  E.),  M.A.  ENGLISH  RE- 
CORDS. A  Companion  to  the  History  of 
England.     Cr.  Zvo.     3J.  6d. 

THE  ENGLISH  CITIZEN  :  HIS  RIGHTS 
AND  DUTIES.     Seventh  Edition.     Cr. 
Zvo.     xs.  6d. 
See  also  School  Histories. 

Marchant  (E.  C),  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Peter- 
house,  Cambridge.     A  GREEK  ANTHO- 
LOGY    Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    3s.  6d, 
See  also  A.  M.  Cook. 

Marr(J.  E.),  F.R.S.,  Fellow  of  St  John's  Col- 
lege, Cambridge.  THE  SCIENTIFIC 
STUDY  OF  SCENERY.  Second  Edition. 
Illustrated.     Cr.  Sro.     6s. 

AGRICULTURAL  GEOLOGY.  Illustrated. 
Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Marriott  (J.  A.  R.).     FALKLAND  AND 
HIS     TIMES.      With    20    Illustrations. 
Second  Ed.    Detny  Zvo.     js.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Marvell  (Andrew).     See  Little  Library. 

Masefield  (John).  SEA  LIFE  IN  NEL- 
SON'S TIME.  Illustrated.  Cr.  Zvo. 
3f.  6d.  net. 

ON  THE  SPANISH  MAIN.  With  22 
Illustrations  and  a  Map.  Demy  Zvo. 
los.  6d.  net. 

A  SAILOR'S  GARLAND.  Edited  and 
Selected  by.     Cr.  Zvo.      3s.  6d.  net. 

Maskell  (A.).     See  Connoisseur's  Library. 

Ma8on(A.  J.),  D.D.  See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Massee  (Qeorge).  THE  EVOLUTION  OF 
PLANT  LIFE :  Lower  Forms.  Illustrated. 
Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

Masterman  (C.  F.  G.),  M.A.,  M.P. 
TENNYSON  AS  A  RELIGIOUS 
TEACHER.      Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Matheson(Mr8.  E.  F.).  COUNSELS  OF 
LIFE.     Fcap.  Zvo.     2s.  6d.  net. 

May  (Phil).  THE  PHIL  MAY  ALBUM. 
Second  Edition.     t,to.     is.  net. 

Mellows  (Emma  S.).  A  SHORT  STORY 
OF  ENGLISH  LITERATURE.  Cr. 
Zvo.     3s.  6d. 

Methuen  (A.  M.  S.).     THE   TRAGEDY 

OF  SOUTH  AFRICA.     Cr.  Zvo.    2s.  net. 

Also  Cr.  Zvo.     -^d.  net. 

A  revised  and   enlarged    edition  of  the 

author's    '  Peace    or   War    in    South 

Africa.' 
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ENGLAND'S  RUIN  :  Discussed  in  Six. 

TEEN    Letters    to    the    Right    Hon. 

Joseph  Chamberlain,  M.P.  Seventh  Edi- 
tion.    Cr.  Svo.     ^d.  net. 
Miles   (Eustace),    M.A.     LIFE    AFTER 

LIFE,  OR,  THE  THEORY  OF  REIN- 
CARNATION.    Cr.  Zvo.     2S.  6d.  net. 
Millais  (J,  O.).      THE  LIFE  AND  LET- 

TERS    OF     SIR     JOHN     EVERETT 

M I LLA I S ,  President  of  the  Royal  Academy. 

With  many  Illustrations,  of  which  2  are  in 

Photog^ravure.    JViKf  Edition.    Demy  %vo. 

•}s.  6d.  net. 
See  also  Little  Galleries. 
MnUn  (0.  P.).     PICTORIAL  GARDEN- 

ING.     Illustrated.     Cr.  8vo.    3s.  6d.  net. 
minis  (C.  T.),  M.I.M.E.     See  Textbooks  of 

Technology. 
Milne  (J.  Q.),  M.A.      A    HISTORY   OF 

ROMAN  EGYPT.   Fullylllus.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 
Milton    (John).      A     DAY    BOOK    OF. 

Edited  by  R.  F.  Towndrow.      Fca/.  Zvo. 

2S.  6d.  net. 

See    also   Little   Library   and    Standard 
Library. 
Minchin  (H.  C.),M.  A.    See  R.  Peel. 
Mitchell  (P.  Chalmers),  M.A.  OUTLINES 

OF  BIOLOGY.     Illustrated.     Second Edi- 

Hon.     Cr.  &V0.    6s. 
Mitton  (Q.   E.).      JANE  AUSTEN  AND 

HER  TIMES.    With  many  Portraits  and 

Illustrations.  Second  and  Cheaper  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 
Moffat  (Mary  M.).    QUEEN  LOUISA  OF 

PRUSSIA.    With  20  Illustrations.    Fourth 

Edition.     Demy  Zvo.    js.  6d.  net. 
'  Moil  (A.).'     See  Books  on  Business. 
Moir  (D.  M.).     See  Little  Library. 
Molinos  (Dr.  Michael  de).     See  Library  of 

Devotion. 
Money  (L.  Q.  Chiozza),  M.P.     RICHES 

AND  POVERTY.    Third  Edition.    Demy 

Zvo.     $s.  net. 
Montagu  (Henry),  Earl  of  Manchester.    See 

Library  of  Devotion. 
Montaigne.    A  DAY  BOOK  OF.    Edited 

by  C.  F.  Pond.    Fcap.  Zvo.    y.  6d.  net. 
Montmorency  (J.  E.  G.  de),  B.A.,  LL.B. 

THOMAS  A  KEMPIS,  HIS  AGE  AND 

BOOK.      With  22   Illustrations.      Second 

Edition.    Dem.y  Zvo.     js.  6d.  net. 
Moore  (H.  E.).    BACK  TO  THE  LAND. 

An  Inquiry  into  Rural  Depopulation.     Cr. 

Zvo.     2S.  6d. 
Moorhouse    (E.    Hallam).      NELSON'S 

LADY  HAMILTON.     With  51  Portraits. 

Second  Edition.     Demy  Zvo.    "js.  6d.  net. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Moran  (Clarence  Q.).  See  Books  on  Business. 

More  (Sir  Thomas).    See  Standard  Library. 

Morfill  (W.  R.),  Oriel  College,  Oxford.     A 

HISTORY  OF  RUSSIA  FROM  PETER 

THE    GREAT    TO    ALEXANDER  II. 

With  Maps  and  Plans.    Cr,  Zvo.     js.  6d. 
Morich  (R.  J.),  late  of  Clifton  College.    See 

School  Examination  Series. 


Morris  (J.).    THE  MAKERS  OF  JAPAN. 
With  24  Illustrations.    Demy  Zvo.     las,  6d. 
net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Morris  (J.  E.).     See  Little  Guides. 

Morton  (Miss  Anderson).  See  Miss  Brod- 
rick. 

Moule(H.  C.  a.),  D.D.,  Lord  Bishop  of  Dur- 
ham.    See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Muir  (M.  M.  Pattison),  M.A.  THE 
CHEMISTRY  OF  FIRE.  Illustrated. 
Cr.  Zvo.    2j.  6d. 

Mundella  (V.  A.),  M.A.    See  J.  T.  Dunn. 

Munro  (R.),  LL.D.    See  Antiquary's  Books. 

Naval  Officer  (A).    See  I.  P.  L. 

Neal  (W.  G. ).     See  R.  N.  Hall. 

Newman  (Ernest).  HUGO  WOLF. 
Demy  Zvo.    6s. 

Newman(aeorge),  M.D.,D.P.H.,F.R.S.E., 
Lecturer  on  Public  Health  at  St.  Bartholo- 
mew's Hospital,  and  Medical  Officer  of 
Health  of  the  Metropolitan  Borough  of 
Finsbury.  INFANT  MORTALITY,  A 
Social  Problem.  With  16  Diagrams. 
Demy  Zvo.    7^.  6d.  net. 

Newman  (J.  H.)  and  others.  See  Library 
of  Devotion. 

Nichols  (J.  B.  B.).    See  Little  Library. 

Nicklin  (T.),  M.A.  EXAMINATION 
PAPERS  IN  THUCYDIDES.  Cr.  Zvo.  2s. 

Nimrod.    See  I.  P.  L. 

Norgate  (G.  Le  Grys).  THE  LIFE  OF 
SIR  WALTER  SCOTT.  Illustrated. 
Demy  Zvo.    ys.  6d.  net. 

Norregaard  (B.  W.).  THE  GREAT 
SIEGE  :  The  Investment  and  Fall  of  Port 
Arthur.  Illustrated.  Demy  Zvo.  jos.6d.mt. 

Norway  (A.  H.).  NAPLES.  With  25  Col- 
oured Illustrations  by  Maurice  Grkiffen- 
HAGEN.     Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zzio,     6s. 

Novalis.  THE  DISCIPLES  AT  SAIS  AND 
OTHER  FRAGMENTS.  Edited  by  Miss 
Una  Birch.    Fcap.  Zvo.    w.  6d. 

Oldfieid  (W.  J.),  M.A.,  Prebendary  of 
Lincoln.  A  PRIMER  OF  RELIGION. 
Based  on  the  Catechism  of  the  Church 
OF  England.    Fcap.  Zvo.    2s.  6d. 

Oldham  (F.  M.),  B.A.  See  Textbooks  of 
Science. 

Oliphant  (Mrs. ).    See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Oman(C.  W.  C),  M.  A.,  Fellow  of  All  Souls', 
Oxford.  A  HISTORY  OF  THE  ART 
OF  WAR.  The  Middle  Ages,  from  the 
Fourth  to  the  Fourteenth  Century.  Illus- 
trated.   Demy  Zvo.    10s.  6d.  net, 

Ottley  (R.  L.),D.D,  See  Handbooks  of 
Theology  and  Leaders  of  Religion, 

Overton  (J.  H.).     See  Leaders  of  Religion. 

Owen  (Dous^las).     See  Books  on  Business. 

Oxford (M.  N. ),  ofGuy's  Hospital.  A  HAND- 
BOOK  OF  NURSING.  Fourth  Edition. 
Cr.  Zvo.    y.  6d. 

Pakes  (W.  C.  C).  THE  SCIENCE  OF 
HYGIENE.    Illustrated.    Demy  Zvo.    15s. 

Palmer(Frederick).  WITH  KUROKI  IN 
MANCHURIA.  Illustrated.  Third 
Edition,    Demy  Zvo.    ys.  6d.  net. 
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Parker  (Qilbert).  A  LOVER'S  DIARY. 
Fcaf.  %vo.    5^. 

Parkes  (A.  K.).  SMALL  LESSONS  ON 
GREAT  TRUTHS.    Fcaf.  8w.    u.  M. 

Parkinson  (John).  PARADISI  IN  SOLE 
PARADISUS  TERRESTRIS,  OR  A 
GARDEN  OF  ALL  SORTS  OF  PLEA- 
SANT FLOWERS.    Folio.    £j,  -is.  tiet. 

Parmenter (John).  HELIOTROPES,  OR 
NEW  POSIES  FOR  SUNDIALS,  1625. 
Edited  by  Percival  Landon.  Quarto. 
3r.  6d.  net. 

Parmentier  (Prof.  Leon).  See  Byzantine 
Texts. 

Parsons    (Mrs.     Clement).      GARRICK 
AND  HIS  CIRCLE.     With  36  Illustra- 
trations.      Second    Edition.      Demy    Zvo. 
12s.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Pascal.     See  Library  of  Devotion. 

Paston     (Qeorge).     SOCIAL     CARICA- 
TURE      IN      THE      EIGHTEENTH 
CENTURY.     With  over  200  Illustrations. 
Imperial  Quarto.    £2,  izs.  6d.  net. 
See  also  Little  Books  on  Art  and  I.P.L. 

LADY   MARY  WORTLEY    MONTAGU. 
With     24      Portraits     and      Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Demy  &V0.     i$s.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Paterson(W.  R.)(Benjamin  Swift).  LIFE'S 
QUESTIONINGS.    Cr.  Svo.   3s.  6d.  net. 

Patterson  (A.  H.).  NOTES  OF  AN  EAST 
COAST  NATURALIST.  Illustrated  in 
Colour  by  F.  Southgate.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  ivo.    6s. 

NATURE  IN  EASTERN  NORFOLK. 
A  series  of  observations  on  the  Birds, 
Fishes,  Mammals,  Reptiles,  and  Stalk- 
eyed  Crustaceans  found  in  that  neigh- 
bourhood, with  a  list  of  the  species.  With 
12  Illustrations  in  colour,  by  Frank 
Southgate.  Second  Edition.  Cr.  Svo. 
6s. 

Peacock  (N.).    See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Peake  (C.  M.  A.),  F.R.H.S.  A  CON- 
CISE HANDBOOK  OF  GARDEN 
ANNUAL  AND  BIENNIAL  PLANTS. 
With  24  Illustrations.  Fcap.  Zvo.  3^.  6d.net. 

Peel  (Robert),  and  Minchin  (H.  C),  M.A. 
OXFORD.  With  100  Illustrations  in 
Colour.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Peel  (Sidney),  late  Fellow  of  Trinity  College, 
Oxford,  and  Secretary  to  the  Royal  Com- 
mission on  the  Licensing  Laws.  PRACTI- 
CAL LICENSING  REFORM.  Second 
Edition.     Cr,  8vo,     js.  6d. 

Petrie  (W.  M.  Flinders),  D.  C.  L. ,  LL.  D. ,  Pro- 
fessor  of  Egyptology  at  University  College. 
A  HISTORY  OF  EGYPT,  from  the 
Earliest  Times  to  the  Present  Day. 
Fully  IllustratRd.  /«  six  volumes.  Cr. 
Svo.    6s.  each. 

Vou  I.  Prehistoric  Times  to  XVIth 
Dynasty.    Sixth  Edition. 


Vol.  ii.  The  XVIIth  and  XVIIIth 
Dynasties.    Fourth  Edition. 

Vol.  III.    XIXth  to  XXXth  Dynasties. 

Vol.  IV.  The  Egypt  of  the  Ptolemies. 
J.  P.  Mahaffy,  Litt.D. 

Vol.  v.    Roman  Egypt.  J.  G.  Milne,  M.A. 

Vol.  VI.  Egypt  in  the  Middle  Ages. 
Stanley  Lane-Poole,  M.A. 

RELIGION  AND  CONSCIENCE  IN 
ANCIENT  EGYPT.  Illustrated.  Cr. 
Svo.     ss.  6d. 

SYRIA  AND  EGYPT,  FROJI  THE  TELL 
EL  AM ARN  A  TABLETS.  Cr.Sz/o.  zs.  6d. 

EGYPTIAN  TALES.  Illustrated  by  Tris- 
tram Ellis.  /«  Two  Volumes.  Cr.  Svo. 
3J.  6d.  each. 

EGYPTIAN  DECORATIVE  ART.  With 
120  Illustrations.     Cr.  Svo.    y.  6d. 

Phillips  (W.  A.).     See  Oxford  Biographies. 

Phillpotts  (Eden).  MY  DEVON  YEAR. 
With  38  Illustrations  by  J.  Ley  Pethy- 
bridge.  Second  and  Cheaper  Edition. 
Large  Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

UP    ALONG     AND     DOWN     ALONG. 
Illustrated     by     Claude      Shepperson. 
Cr.  i,io.     5 J.  net. 
A  volume  of  poems. 

Plarr  (Victor  Q.).    See  School  Histories. 

Plato.     See  Standard  Library. 

Plautus.  THE  CAPTIVI.  Edited,  with 
an  Introduction,  Textual  Notes,  and  a  Com- 
mentary, by  W.  M.  Lindsay,  Fellow  of 
Jesus  College, Oxford.  DetnySvo.  ios.6d.net. 

Plowden-Wardlaw  (J.  T.),  B.A.,  King's 
College,  Cambridge.  See  School  Examina- 
tion Series. 

Podmore    (Frank).      MODERN    SPIRI- 
TUALISM.     T1V0  Volumes.     Demy  Svo. 
zis.  net. 
A  History  and  a  Criticism. 

Poer  (J.  Patrick  Le).  A  MODERN 
LEGIONARY.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

Pollard  (Alice).     See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Pollard(A.  W.).  OLD  PICTURE  BOOKS. 
Illustrated.     Demy  Svo.     ■js.6d.net. 

Pollard(EIizaF.).    See  Little  Books  on  Art. 

Pollock  (David),  M.I.N. A.  See  Books  on 
Business. 

Potter  (M.  C),  M.A.,  F.L.S.  A  TEXT- 
BOOK OF  AGRICULTURAL  BOTANY. 
Illustrated.  Second  Edition.  Cr,  Svo. 
4;.  6d. 

Power  (J.  O'Connor).  THE  MAKING 
OF  AN  ORATOR.     Cr.  Svo.    6s, 

Prance  (Q.).    See  R.  Wyon. 

Prescott  (O.  L.).  ABOUT  MUSIC,  AND 
WHAT  IT  IS  MADE  OF.  Cr.  Svo. 
3X.  6d.  net. 

Price  (L.  L.),  M.  A.,  Fellow  of  Oriel  College, 
Oxon.  A  HISTORY  OF  ENGLISH 
POLITICAL  ECONOMY.  Fourth  Edi- 
tion.     Cr.  8z'(7.     zs.  6d. 

Primrose  (Deborah).  A  MODERN 
BCEOTIA.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 

Protheroe  (Ernest).  THE  DOMINION 
OF  MAN.  Geography  in  its  Human 
Aspect.  With  32  full-page  Illustrations. 
Cr.  Svo.     zs. 
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Pugrin  and  Rowlandson.  THE  MICRO- 
COSM OF  LONDON,  OR  London  in 
Miniature.  With  104  Illustrations  in 
colour.     In    Three   Volumes.     Small  i,to. 

•Q'    (A.    T.    Quiller     Couch).        THE 

GOLDEN  POMP.  A  Procession  of 
English  Lyrics.  Second  Edition.  Cr.Zvo. 
2s.  6d.  net. 

Suevedo  Villegas.     See  Miniature  Library. 
.R.  and  E.S.  THE  WOODHOUSE  COR- 
RESPONDENCE.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Rackham  (R.  B.)i  M.A.  See  Westminster 
Commentaries. 

Raggr  (Laura  M.).  THE  WOMEN-ART- 
ISTS OF  BOLOGNA.  With  20  Illus- 
trations.   Demy  8vo.    ys.  6d.  net. 

Rage  (Lonsdale).  B.D.,  Oxon.  DANTE 
AND  HIS  ITALY.  With  32  Illustra- 
tions largely  from  contemporary  Frescoes 
and  Documents.    Demy  Zvo.     its.  6d.  net. 

Rahtz  (F.  J.),  M.A.,  B.Sc,  Lecturer  in 
English  at  Merchant  Venturers'  Technical 
College,  Bristol.  HIGHER  ENGLISH. 
Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     31.  dd. 

Randolph  (B.  W,)i  D.D,  See  Library  of 
Devotion. 

Rannie  (D,  W.),  M.A.  A  STUDENT'S 
HISTORY  OF  SCOTLAND.  Cr.  Zvo. 
y.  (id. 

Rashdall  (Hastings),  M.A.,  Fellow  and 
Tutor  of  New  College,  Oxford.  DOC- 
TRINE AND  DEVELOPMENT.  Cr. 
8vo.    6s. 

Raven  (J.  J.),  D.D.    See  Antiquary's  Books. 

Rawstorne (Lawrence,  Esq.).    Seel.P.L. 

Raymond  (Walter).     See  School  Histories. 

A  Real  Paddy.    Seel.P.L. 

Reason  (W.),  M.A.  UNIVERSITY  AND 
SOCIAL  SETTLEMENTS.  Cr.  Zvo. 
2S.  6d. 

Redpath  (H.  A.),  M.A.  See  Westminster 
Commentaries. 

Reynolds.    See  Little  Galleries. 

Rhoades  (J.  P.).  See  Simplified  French  Texts. 

Rhodes  (W.  E.).     See  School  Histories. 

RIeu  (H.),  M.A.  See  Simplified  French 
Texts. 

Roberts  (M.  E.).    See  C.  C.  Channer. 

Robertson  (A.),  D.D.,  Lord  Bishop  of 
Exeter.  REGNUM  DEI.  The  Bampton 
Lectures  of  1901.     Demy  %vo.     js.  6d.  net, 

Robertson  (C.  Grant).  M.A.,  Fellow  of  All 
Souls'  College,  Oxford,  Examiner  in  the 
Honours  School  of  Modern  History,  Oxford, 
1901-1904.  SELECT  STATUTES,  CASES, 
AND  CONSTITUTIONAL  DOCU- 
MENTS, 1660-1832.  Demy  ivo.  lor.  6d. 
net. 

Robertson  (C.  Grant)  and  Bartholomew 
(J.  0.),  F.R.S.E.,  F.R.G.S.  A  HIS- 
TORICAL AND  MODERN  ATLAS  OF 
THE  BRITISH  EMPIRE.  Demy  Quarto, 
^s.  6d.  net. 

Robertson(Sira.S.),K.C.S.I.  CHITRAL: 
The  Story  of  a  Minor  Siege.  Third 
Edition.     Illustrated.    Cr.8vo.    2s.6d.net. 


Robinson  (A.  W.),  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Bible. 

Robinson  (Cecilia).  THE  MINISTRY 
OF  DEACONESSES.  With  an  Introduc- 
tion by  the  late  Archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
Cr.  Zvo.     V.  6d. 

Robinson  (F.  S.).  See  Connoisseur's  Library. 
Rochefoucauld  (La).     See  Little  Library. 

Rodwell  (Q.),  B.A.  NEW  TESTAMENT 
GREEK.  A  Course  for  Beginners.  With 
a  Preface  by  Walter  Lock,  D.D.,  Warden 
of  Keble  College.     Fcap.%vo.     ■^s.  6d. 

Roe  (Fred).  OLD  OAK  FURNITURE.  With 
many  Illustrations  by  the  Author,  including 
a  frontispiece  in  colour.  DemyZva.  10s.  6d. 
net. 

Rogers  (A.  Q.  L.),  M.A.  See  Books  on 
Business. 

Romney.     See  Little  Galleries. 

Roscoe  (E.  S.).     See  Little  Guides. 

Rose  (Edward).  THE  ROSE  READER. 
Illustrated.  Cr.  8vo.  2s.  6d.  Also  in  4 
Parts.  Farts  I.  and  II.  6d.  each ;  Part 
III.  Zd. ;  Part  IV.  lod. 

Rowntree  (Joshua).  THE  IMPERIAL 
DRUG  TRADE.  A  Re-Statement  of 
THE  Opium  Question.  Second  and 
Cheaper  Edition.    Cr.  8vo.    2s.  net. 

Royde-Smith  (N.  0.).  THE  PILLOW 
BOOK :  A  Garner  of  Many  Moods. 
Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    4J.  6d.  net. 

Ruble  (A.  E.),  D.D.  See  Junior  School 
Books. 

Russell  (W.  Clark).  THE  LIFE  OF 
ADMIRAL  LORD  COLLINGWOOD. 
With  Illustrations  by  F.  Brangwyn. 
Fourth  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Sainsbury  (Harrington),  M.D.,  F.R.C.P. 
PRINCIPIA  THERAPEUTICA. 
Demy  Svo.    js.  6d.  net. 

St.  Anselm.    See  Library  of  Devotion.  _ 

St.  Augustine.    See  Library  of  Devotion. 

St.  Bernard.     See  Library  of  Devotion. 

Sales  (St.  Francis  de).  See  Library  of 
Devotion, 

St.  Cyres  (Viscount).  See  Oxford  Bio- 
graphies. 

St.  Francis  of  Assisl.  THE  LITTLE 
FLOWERS  OF  THE  GLORIOUS 
MESSER  ST.  FRANCIS  AND  HIS 
FRIARS.  Newly  translated  by  William 
Hkywood,  With  an  Introduction  by  A. 
G.  F.  Howell,  and  40  Illustrations  from 
Italian  Painters.  Demy  Svo.  5s.  net. 
See  also  Standard  Library  and  Library  of 
Devotion. 

'SakI'  (H.  Munro).  REGINALD.  Second 
Edition.     I'cap.  Zvo.     2S.  6d.  net. 

Salmon  (A.  L.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Sargeaunt  (J.),  M.A.  ANNALS  OF 
WESTMINSTER  SCHOOL.  Illustrated. 
Demy  Zvo.    ys.  6d. 

Sathas  (C).     See  Byzantine  Texts. 

Schmitt  (John).     See  Byzantine  Texts. 

Scott  (A.  M.).  WINSTON  SPENCER 
CHURCHI LL.  With  Portraits  and  Illus- 
trations.    Cr.  Zno.    31.  6d. 

Scudainore  (Cyril).    See  Little  Guides. 
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Sells  (V.  P.),  M.A.    THE  MECHANICS 

OF  DAILY  LIFE.    Illustrated.    Cr.  Svo. 

zs.  6d. 
Selous  (Edmund).      TOMMY    SMITH'S 

ANIMALS.      Illustrated  by  G.  W.   Ord. 

Ninth  Edition.      Fcap.  Zvo.     ss.  6d. 
School  Edition,  is.  6d. 
TOMMY  SMITH'S   OTHER  ANIMALS. 

With  12  Illustrations  by  Augusta  Guest. 

Third  Edition.     Fcap-Zvo.     ■zs.td. 
Settle     (J.      H.).        ANECDOTES      OF 

SOLDIERS.     Cr.  Zvo.     zs.  6d.  net. 
Shakespeare  (William). 
THE   FOUR  FOLIOS,  1623  ;   1632  ;   1664  ; 

1685.     Each  £^,  4s.  net,  or  a  complete  set, 

£12,  I2S.  net. 

Folios  3  and  4  are  ready. 

Folio  2  is  nearly  ready. 

See    also  Arden,   Standard  Library  and 

Little  Quarto  Shakespeare. 
Sharp   (A.).    VICTORIAN   POETS.    Cr. 

ivo.     2S.  6d. 
Sharp  (Cecil).    See  S.  Baring-Gould. 
Sharp  (Mrs.  E.  A.).     See  Little  Books  on 

Art. 
Shedlock  (J.  S.)     THE  PIANOFORTE 

SONATA.    Cr.  8w.     5^. 
Shelley  (Percy  B.).    ADONAIS ;  an  Elegy 

on  the  death  of   John    Keats,   Author   of 

'  Endymion,' etc.     Pisa.     From  the  types  of 

Didot,  1821.    2j.  net. 
Sheppard  (H.  F.),   M.A.     See  S.   Baring- 
Gould. 
Sherwell  (Arthur),  MA.  LIFE  IN  WEST 

LONDON.      Third   Edition.      Cr.  Zvo. 

2S.  6d. 
Shipley    (Mary    E.).      AN     ENGLISH 

CHURCH    HISTORY    FOR    CHILD. 

REN.    A.D.  597-1066.     With  a  Preface  by 

the  Bishop  of  Gibraltar.     With   Maps  and 

Illustrations.     Cr.  Svo.     zs.  6d.  net. 
Sime  (J.).     See  Little  Books  on  Art. 
Simonson    (Q.     A.).       FRANCESCO 

GUARD  I.      With  41  Plates.      Imperial 

^to.    £2,  2s.  net. 
Sketchley  (R.  6.  D.).    See  Little  Books  on 

Art. 
Skipton  (H.  P.   K.).      See  Little  Books  on 

Art. 
Sladen  (Douglas).      SICILY:    The   New 

Winter  Resort.    With  over  200  Illustrations. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     5s.  net. 
Small  (Evan),  M.A.    THE  EARTH.    An 

Introduction  to  Physiography.     Illustrated. 

Cr.  Svo.     2s.  6d. 
Smallwood  (M.  G.).     See  Little  Books  on 

Art. 
Smedley(F.  E.).     See  I. P. L. 
Smith    (Adam).      THE    WEALTH     OF 

NATIONS.     Edited  with  an  Introduction 

and  numerous  Notes  by  Edwin  Cannan, 

M.A.     Two  volumes.    Demy  Svo.    21s.net. 
Smith  (Horace  and  James).     See  Little 

Library. 


Smith   (H.   Bompas),    M.A.      ANEW 

JUNIOR  ARITHMETIC.      Crowu  Svo. 

2s.     With  Answers,  2s.  td. 
Smith  (R.  Mudie).      THOUGHTS  FOR 

THE     DAY.      Edited    by.      FcaJ>.    Svo. 

3^.  td,  net. 
Smith  (Nowell  C).     See  W.  Wordsworth. 
Smith  (John  Thomas).    A  BOOK  FOR 

A    RAINY  DAY:  Or,  Recollections  of  the 

Events  of  the  Years  1766-1833.     Edited  by 

Wilfred    Whitten.      Illustrated.     Wide 

Demy  Svo.   X2s.  6d.  net. 
Snell  (F.  J.).     A  BOOK  OF   EXMOOR. 

Illustrated.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Snowden(C.  E.).  A  HANDY  DIGEST  OF 

BRITISH  HISTORY.  Demy  Svo.  ^s.  6d. 
Sophocles.     See  Classical  Translations. 
Sornet  (L.  A.).     See  Junior  School  Books. 
South  (E.  Wilton),  M.A.     See  Junior  School 

Books. 
Southey    (R.).       ENGLISH     SEAMEN. 

Edited  by  David  Hannav. 
Vol.    I.     (Howard,    Clifford,    Hawkins, 

Drake,  Cavendish).     Second  Edition.     Cr, 

Svo.    6s. 
Vol.   II.    (Richard    Hawkins,    Grenville, 

Essex,  and  Raleigh).    Cr.  Svo.    6s, 
See  also  Standard  Library. 
Spence(C.  H.),  M.A.     See  School  Examina- 
tion Series. 
Spicer  (A.  D.).      THE  PAPER  TRADE. 

With   Maps   and    Diagrams.      Demy  Svo, 

12S.  6d.  net. 
Spooner  (W.  A.),    M.A.    See    Leaders   of 

Religion. 
Staley  (Edgcumbe).     THE  GUILDS  OF 

FLORENCE.  Illustrated.  Second  Edition. 

Royal  Svo.     i6s.  net. 
Stanbridge  (J.  W.),  B.D.    See  Library  of 
Devotion. 
•Stancliffe.'     GOLF  DO'S  AND  DONT'S. 

Second  Edition.    Fcap.  Svo.     is. 
Stead  (W.  J.).     See  D.  Gallaher. 
Stedman(A.  M.  M.),  M.A. 
INITIALATINA:  Easy  Lessons  on  Elemen- 

tary  Accidence.       Tenth  Edition,     Fcap. 

Svo,     IS, 
FIRST   LATIN    LESSONS.      Tenth  Ed 

tion,     Cr.  Svo.     2s. 
FIRST    LATIN    READER.      With   Note 

adapted  to  the  Shorter  Latin  Primer  and^ 

Vocabulary.     Seventh  Ed.  revised.     iSma,  \ 

IS.  6d, 
EASY    SELECTIONS    FROM    CiESAR. 

The    Helvetian    War.        Third    Edition, 

1 8>no.     IS. 
EASY  SELECTIONS  FROM  LIVY.    Th 

Kings  of  Rome.      iSmo.      Third  Editio 

IS.  6d. 
EASY  LATIN  PASSAGES  FOR  UNSEEl 

TRANSLATION.      Eleventh  Ed.    Fcap.\ 

Svo.     IS.  6d. 
EXEMPLA     LATINA.        First     Exercii 

in    Latin    Accidence.      With    Vocabulary^] 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     is. 


General  Literature 


17 


EASY  LATIN  EXERCISES  ON  THE 
SYNTAX  OF  THE  SHORTER  AND 
REVISED  LATIN  PRIMER.  With 
Vocabulary.  Eleventh  and Chea/>er Edition, 
.re-written.  Cr.  Zvo.  \s.  dd.  Original 
Edition.    2s.  6d.     Kev,  31.  net. 

THE  LATIN  COMPOUND  SENTENCE  : 
Rules  and  Exercises.  Second  Edition. 
Cr.  &V0.     IS.  6d.     With  Vocabulary.     2s. 

NOTANDA  QUAEDAM  :  Miscellaneou? 
Latin  Exercises  on  Common  Rules  and 
Idioms.  Fifth  Edition.  Fcap.  %vo. 
IS.  6d.  With  Vocabulary,  zs.  Key,  2s. 
net. 

LATIN  VOCABULARIES  FOR  REPE- 
TITION :  Arranged  according  to  Subjects. 
Fourteenth  Edition.     Fcap.  %vo.     -iS.  6d. 

A  VOCABULARY  OF  LATIN  IDIOMS. 
i8mo.     Fourth  Edition,     zs. 

STEPS  TO  GREEK.  Third  Edition,  re- 
vised.    \%tno.     IS. 

A  SHORTER  GREEK  PRIMER.  Second 
Edition.     Cr.  &vo.     ts.  6d. 

EASY  GREEK  PASSAGES  FOR  UNSEEN 
TRANSLATION.  Fourth  Edition,  re- 
vised.   Fcap.  Zvo.     zs.  6d. 

GREEK  VOCABULARIES  FOR  RE- 
PETITION. Arranged  according  to  Sub- 
jects.   Fourth  Edition.    Fcafi.  &vo.    zs  6d. 

GREEK  TESTAMENT  SELECTIONS. 
For  the  use  of  Schools.  With  Introduc- 
tion, Notes,  and  Vocabulary.  Fourth 
Edition.    Fcap.  %vo.     2s.  dd. 

STEPS  TO  FRENCH.  Eighth  Edition. 
zZmo.     id. 

FI RST  FRENCH  LESSONS.  Eighth  Edi- 
tion, revised.     Cr.  Zvo.     zs. 

EASY  FRENCH  PASSAGES  FOR  UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION.  Sixth  Edi- 
tion, revised.    Fcap.  Zvo.     zs.  6d. 

EASY  FRENCH  EXERCISES  ON  ELE- 
MENTARY SYNTAX.  With  Vocabu- 
lary. Fourth  Edition.  Cr.  Svo.  2S,  6d. 
Key.     3^.  net. 

FRENCH  VOCABULARIES  FOR  RE- 
PETITION :  Arranged  according  to  Sub- 
jects. Thirteenth  Edition.  Fcap.  Svo.  u. 
See  also  School  Examination  Series. 

Steel  (R.  Elliott),  M.A.,  F.C.S.  THE 
WORLD  OF  SCIENCE.  With  147 
Illustrations.  SecondEditiou.  Cr.  Svo.  2S.  (yd. 
See  also  School  Examination  Series. 

Stephenson  (C),  of  the  Technical  College, 
Bradford,  and  Suddards  (F.)  of  the 
Yorkshire  College,  Leeds.  ORNAMEN- 
TAL DESIGN  FOR  WOVEN  FABRICS. 
Illustrated.  Demy  Zvo.  Third  Edition. 
•IS.  6d. 

Stephenson  (J.).  M.A.  THE  CHIEF 
TRUTHS  OF  THE  CHRISTIAN 
FAITH.     Cr.  Zvo.     ?,s.  6d. 

Sterne  (Laurence).    See  Little  Library. 

Sterry  (W.).  M.A.  ANNALS  OF  ETON 
COLLEGE.  Illustrated.  Demy  Zvo.  ns.dd. 

Steuart  (Katherlne).  BY  ALLAN 
WATER.  Second  Edition.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 

Stevenson  (R.  L.)  THE  LETTERS  OF 
ROBERT    LOUIS    STEVENSON    TO 


HIS  FAMILY  AND  FRIENDS. 
Selected  and  Edited  by  Sidney  Colvin. 
Third  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    Z2S. 

Library  Edition.  Dcm^  Zvo.  2  vols.  2^1.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  js  also  published. 

VAILIMA   LETTERS.      With   an    Etched 
Portrait    by    William    Strang.      Sixth 
Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     Buckram.    6s. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

THE  LIFE  OF  R.  L.  STEVENSON.  See 
G.  Balfour. 

Stevenson  (M.  L).  FROM  SARANAC 
TO  THE  MARQUESAS.  Being  Letters 
written  by  Mrs.  M.  1.  Stevenson  during 
1887-8.      Cr.  Zvo.     6s.  net. 

LETTERS  FROM  SAMOA,  1891-95.  Edited 
and  arranged  by  M.  C.  Balfour.  With 
many  Illustrations.  Second  Edition  Cr. 
Zvo.    6s.  net. 

Stoddart  (Anna  M.).  See  Oxford  Bio- 
graphies. 

Stokes  (F.  G.),  B.A.  HOURS  WITH 
RABELAIS.  From  the  translation  of  Sir 
T.  Urquhart  .-ind  P.  A.  Motteux.  With 
a  Portrait  in  Photogravure.  Cr.  Zvo.  y.  6d. 
net. 

Stone  (S.  J.).  POEMS  AND  HYMNS. 
With  a  Memoir  by  F.  G.  Ellerton, 
M.A.     With  Portrait.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Storr  (Vernon  F.),  M.A.,  Lecturer  in 
the  Philosophy  of  Religion  in  Cambridge 
University ;  Examining  Chaplain  to  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury ;  formerly  Fellow 
of  University  College,  Oxford.  DEVELOP- 
MENT AND  DIVINE  PURPOSE  Cr. 
Zvo.     y.  net. 

Straker  (F.).    See  Books  on  Business. 

Streane  (A.  W.),  D.D.  See  Churchman's 
Bible. 

Streatfelld  (R.  A.).  MODERN  MUSIC 
AND  MUSICIANS.  With  24  Illustra- 
tions. Second  Edition.  Demy  Zvo.  71. 6d. 
net. 

Stroud  (H.),  D.Sc,  M.A.  PRACTICAL 
PHYSICS.  With  many  Diagrams.  Second 
Edition.     3s.  net. 

Strutt  (Joseph).  THE  SPORTS  AND 
PASTIMES  OF  THE  PEOPLE  OF 
ENGLAND.  Illustrated  by  many  Engrav- 
ings. Revised  by  J .  Charles  Cox,  LC  D.  , 
F.S.A.     Quarto.     21s.  net. 

Stuart  (Capt.  Donald).  THE  STRUGGLE 
FOR  PERSI.\    With  a  Map.  Cr.Zvo.  6s. 

5turch(F.).,  Staflf  Instructor  to  the  Surrey 
County  Council.  MANUAL  TRAINING 
DRAWING  (WOODWORK).  Its  Prin- 
ciples and  Application,  with  Solutions  to 
Examination  Questions,  1892-1905,  Ortho- 
graphic, Isometric  and  Oblique  Projection. 
With  50  Plates  and  140  Figures.  Foolscap. 
t,s.  net. 

Suddards  (F.).    See  C.  Stephenson. 

Surtees  (R.  S.).    See  I.  PL. 

Symes  (J.  E.).  M.A.  THE  FRENCH 
REVOLUTION.  Second  Edition.  Cr.Zvo. 
2s.  6d. 

Sympson  (E.  M.)i  M.A.,  M.D.  See  Ancient 
Cities. 
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Tacitus.  AGRICOLA.  With  Introduction 
Notes,  Map,  etc.,  by  R.  F.  Davis,  M.A., 
Fcai>.  Zzio.     2S. 

GERMANIA.  By  the  same  Editor.  Fcap. 
Z710.     2S.     See  also  Classical  Translations. 

TaIlack(W.).  HOWARD  LETTERS  AND 
MEMORIES.     DemyZvo.     zos.6d.net. 

Tauler  (J.)»     See  Library  of  Devotion. 

Taylor  (A.  E.)-  THE  ELEMENTS  OF 
METAPHYSICS.   DeinyZvo.    xos.td.net. 

Taylor  (F.Q.)f  jM-A.    See  Commercial  Series. 

Taylor  (I.  A.).     See  Oxford  Biographies. 

Taylor  (John  W.).  THE  COMING  OF 
THE  SAINTS  :  Imagination  and  Studies 
in  Early  Church  History  and  Tradition. 
With  26  Illustrations.  Demy  %vo.  7^.  dd.  net. 

Taylor  T.  M.),  M.A.,  Fellow  of  Gonville 
and  Caius  College,  Cambridge.  A  CON- 
STITUTIONAL AND  POLITICAL 
HISTORY  OF  ROME.    Cr.  Zvo.    7s.  6d. 

Teasdale-Buckell  (Q.  T.)-  THE  COM- 
PLETE SHOT.     Illustrated.    Seconded. 

Tennyson  (Alfred,  Lord).  THE  EARLY 
POEMS  OF.  Edited,  with  Notes  and 
an  Introduction,  by  J.  Churton  Collins, 
M.A.     Cr.  Sr'fl.     6s. 

IN  MEMORIAM,  MAUD,  AND  THE 
PRINCESS.  Edited  by  J.  Churton 
Collins,  M.A.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s.  See  also 
Little  Library. 

Terry  (C.  S.).     See  Oxford  Biographies. 

Thackeray  (W.  M.).     See  Little  Library. 

Theobald  (F.  v.),  M.A.  INSECT  LIFE. 
Illustrated.  Second  Edition  Revised.  Cr. 
Zvo.     25.  6d. 

Thompson  (A.  H.).     See  Little  Guides. 

Tileston(MaryW.).  DAILY  STRENGTH 
FOR  DAILY  NEEDS.  Fourteenth  Edi- 
tion. Medium  \6mo.  zs.  6d.  net.  Also  an 
edition  in  superior  binding,  6s. 

Tompkins  (H.  W.),  F.R.H.S.  See  Little 
Guides. 

Townley  (Lady  Susan).  MY  CHINESE 
NOTE-BOOK  With  16  Illustrations  and 
2  Maps.   Third  Ed.  Demy  8z/o.  ros.  6d.  net 

Toynbee  (Paget),  M.A.,  D.Litt.  See 
(3xford  Biographies. 

Trench  (Herbert).  DEIRDRE  WEDDED 
AND  OTHER  POEMS.     Cr.  Zvo.     5s. 

An  episode  of  Thirty  hours  delivered  by 
the  three  voices.  It  deals  with  the  love  of 
Deirdre  for  Naris  and  is  founded  on  a  Gaelic 
Version  of  the  Tragical  Tale  of  the  Sons  of 
Usnach. 

Trevelyan  (0.  M.),  Fellow  of  Trinity  College, 
Cambridge.  ENGLAND  UNDER  THE 
STUARTS.  With  Maps  and  Plans.  Second 
Edition.     Demy  Zvo.     10s.  6d.  net. 

Troutbeck  (Q.  E.).    See  Little  Guides. 

Tyler  (E.  A.),  B.A.,  F.C.S.  See  Junior 
School  Books. 

Tyrrell-Oill  (Prances).  See  Little  Books 
on  Art. 

Vardon  (Harry).     THE  COMPLETE 
GOLFER.      Illustrated.     Eighth  Edition. 
Demy  Zvo.     loi.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Vaughan  (Henry).     See  Little  Library. 


Vaughan  (Herbert  M.),  B.A.(Oxon.).  THE 
LAST  OF  THE  ROYAL  STUARTS, 
HENRY  STUART,  CARDINAL, 
DUKE  OF  YORK.  With  20  Illustrations. 
Second  Edition.     Demy  Zvo.     10s.  6d.  mi. 

THE  NAPLES  RIVERIA.  With  25  Illus- 
trations  in  Colour  by  Maurice  Greiffen- 
HAGEN.     Cr.  Zz'O.     6s. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Voegelin  (A.),  M.A.  See  Junior  Examina- 
tion Series. 

WaddelKCol.  L.  A.),  LL.D.,  C.B.  LHASA 
AND  ITS  MYSTERIES.  WithaRecord 
of  the  Expedition  of  1903-1904.  With  155 
Illustrations  and  Maps.  Third  and 
Cheaf-er  Edition.     Demy  Zvo.     "js.  6d.  net. 

Wade  (a.  W.),  D.D.  OLD  TESTAMENT 
HISTORY.     With  Maps.     Fifth  Edition. 

Wagner  (Richard).  MUSIC  DRAMAS: 
Interpretations,  embodying  Wagner's  own 
explanations.  By  A.  L.  Cleather  and 
B.  Crump.  In  Four  Volumes.  Fcap  Zvo. 
■zs.  6d.  each. 
Vol.  I. — The  Ring  of  the  Nibelung. 

Third  Edition. 
Vol.    II. — Parsifal,    Lohengrin,    and 

The  Holy  Grail. 
Vol.  III. — Tristan  and  Isolde. 

Wall  (J.  C).  DEVILS.  Illustrated  by  the 
Author  and  from  photographs.  Demy  Zvo. 
4S.  6d.  net.     See  also  Antiquary's  Books. 

Walters  (H.  B.).  See  Little  Books  on  Art 
and  Classics  of  Art. 

Walton  (F.  W.).     See  School  Histories. 

Walton  (izaac)  and  Cotton  (Charles). 
See  I.P.L.,  Standard  Library,  and  Little 
Library. 

Warren-Vernon  (Hon.  William),  M.A. 
READINGS  ON  THE  INFERNO  OF 
D.\NTE,  based  on  the  Commentary  of 
BENVENUTODAlMOLAandotherauthorities. 
With  an  Introduction  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Moore.  In  Two  Volumes.  Second  Edi- 
tion, entirely  re-written.    Cr.  Zvo.    15J.  net. 

Waterhouse  (Mrs.  Alfred).    WITH  THE 
SIMPLE-HEARTED  :  Little  Homilies  to 
Women  in  Country  Places.  Second  Edition. 
Small  Pott  Zvo.     2s.  net. 
See  also  Little  Library. 

Watt  (Francis).     See  T.  F.  Henderson. 

Weatherhead  (T.  C),  M.A.  EXAMINA- 
TION PAPERS  IN  HORACE.  Cr.Zvo. 
2S.     See  also  Junior  Examination  Series. 

Webber  (F.  C).  See  Textbooks  of  Techno- 
logy. 

Weir  (Archibald),  M.A.  AN  INTRO- 
DUCTION TO  THE  HISTORY  OF 
MODERN  EUROPE.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 

Wells  (Sidney  H.)  See  Textbooks  of  Science. 

Wells  (J. ),  M.  A. ,  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Wadham 
College.  OXFORD  AND  OXFORD 
LIFE.     Third  Edition.     Cr.Zvo.     ts.  6d. 

A  SHORT  HISTORY  OF  ROME.    Eighth 
Edition.    With  3  Maps.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 
See  also  Little  Guides. 

Wheldon(F.W.).  A  LITTLE  BROTHER 
TO  THE  BIRDS.    With  15  Illustrations, 
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7  of  which  are  by  A.  H.  Buckland.  Large 
Cr.  Zvo.    ts, 

Whibley  (C).    See  W.  E.  Henley. 

Whibley  (L.).  M.A.  Fellow  of  Pembroke 
College,  Cambridge.  GREEK  OLIGAR- 
CHIES :  THEIR  ORGANISATION 
AND  CHARACTER.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

Whitaker  (Q.  H.),  M.A.  See  Churchman's 
Bible. 

White  (Qilbert).      THE    NATURAL 
HISTORY  OF  SELBORNE.     Edited  by 
L.  C.  MiALL,  F.R.S.,  assisted  by  W.  Warde 
Fowler,  M.A.    Cr.  8z>a.    6s. 
See  also  Standard  Library. 

Whitfield  (E.  E.).     See  Commercial  Series. 

Whitehead  (A.  W.).  GASPARD  DE 
C  O  L  I  G  N  Y.  Illustrated.  Demy  Svo. 
J2S.  6d.  net. 

Whiteley  (R.  Lloyd),  F.I.C.,  Principal  of 
the  Municipal  Science  School,  West  Brom- 
wich.  AN  ELEMENTARY  TEXT- 
BOOK OF  INORGANIC  CHEMISTRY. 
Cr.  Zvo,     2S.  6d. 

Whitley  (Miss).   See  Lady  Dilke. 

Whitten  (W.).     See  John  Thomas  Smith. 

Whyte(A.  Q.),  B.Sc.  See  Books  on  Business. 

Wilberforce  (Wilfrid).  See  Little  Books 
on  Art. 

Wilde  (Oscar).  DE  PROFUNDIS.    Tenth 
Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    $s.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

THE  DUCHESS  OF  PADUA.  Demy  Zvo. 
12s.  6d.  net. 

POEMS.     Demy  Zvo.    z2s.  6d,  net. 

INTENTIONS.    Demy  Zvo.     i2j.  6d.  net. 

SALOME,  AND  OTHER  PLAYS,  Demy 
Zvo.    12s.  6d.  net. 

LADY  WINDERMERE'S  FAN.  Demy 
Zvo.     12s.  6d.  net. 

A  WOMAN  OF  NO  IMPORTANCE. 
Demy  Zvo.     1 2s.  6d.  net. 

AN  IDEAL  HUSBAND.  Demy  Zvo. 
12s.  6d.  net. 

THE  IMPORTANCE  OF  BEING  EAR- 
NEST.     Demy  Zvo.     12s.  6d.  net. 

A  HOUSE  OF  POMEGRANATES  and 
THE  HAPPY  PRINCE.  Demy  Zvo. 
1 2 J.  6d.  net. 

LORD  ARTHUR  SAVILE'S  CRIME  and 
OTHER  PROSE  PIECES.  Demy  Zvo. 
12s.  6d.  net. 

Wilkins  (W.  H.),  B.A.  THE  ALIEN 
INVASION.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

Williams  (A.).  PETROL  PETER:  or 
Pretty  Stories  and  Funny  Pictures.  Illus- 
trated in  Colour  by  A.  W.  Mills.  Demy 
^to.     3^.  6d.  net. 

Williamson  (M.  Q.)-    See  Ancient  Cities. 

Williamson  (W.).  THE  BRITISH 
GARDENER.  Illustrated.  Demy  Zvo. 
10s.  6d. 

Williamson  (W.),  B.A.  See  Junior  Ex- 
amination Series,  Junior  School  Books,  and 
Beginner's  Books. 

Wlllson  (Beckles).  LORD  STRATH- 
CON  A  :  the  Story  of  his  Life.  Illustrated. 
Demy  Zvo.    js.  6d. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 


Wilmot-Boxton  (E.  M.).    MAKERS  OF 
EUROPE.    Cr.  Zvo.     Eighth  Ed.   y.  6d. 
A  Text-book  of  European  History  for 
Middle  Forms. 

THE  ANCIENT  WORLD.    With  Maps  and 
Illustrations.    Cr.  Zvo.     3^ .  6d. 
See  also  Beginner's  Books, 

Wil80n(  Bishop.).   See  Library  of  Devotion. 

Wilson(A.  J.).     See  Books  on  Business, 

Wilson  (H.  A,).     See  Books  on  Business. 

Wilson    (J.    A).       See    Simplified    French 

Wilton  (Richard),  M.A.  LYRA  PAS- 
TORALIS  :  Songs  of  Nature,  Church,  and 
Home.     Pott  Zvo.     2s.  6d. 

Winbolt  (S.  E.),  M.A.  EXERCISES  IN 
LATIN  ACCIDENCE.     Cr.  Zvo.     t.s.  6a. 

LATIN  HEXAMETER  VERSE :  An  Aid 
to  Composition.  Cr,  Zvo.  y.  6d.  Key, 
5J.  net. 

Windle  (B.  C.  A.),  F.R.S.,  F.S.  A.  See  Anti- 
quary's Books,  Little  Guides,  Ancient 
Cities,  and  School  Histories. 

Winter botham  (Canon),  M.A.,  B.Sc, 
LL.B.     See  Churchman's  Library. 

Wood  (Sir  Evelyn),  F.M.,  V.C,  G.C.B., 
G.C.M.G.  FROM  MIDSHIPMAN  TO 
FIELD-MARSHAL.  With  24  Illustra- 
tions and  Maps.  Two  Volumes.  Fifth 
Edition.  Demy  Zvo.  2$s.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Wood  (J.  A.  E.).  See  Textbooks  of 
Technology. 

Wood  (J.  Hickory).    DAN  LENO,    IIlus- 

trated.     Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Wood  (W.  Birkbeck),  M.  A.,  late  Scholar  of 
Worcester  College,  Oxford,  and  Edmonds 
(Major  J.  E.),  R.E.,  D.A.Q.-M.G.  A 
HISTORY  OF  THE  CIVIL  WAR  IN 
THE  UNITED  STATES.  With  an 
Introduction  by  H.  Spenser  Wilkinson. 
With  24  Maps  and  Plans.  Demy  Zvo. 
i2s.  6d.  net. 

Wordsworth  (Christopher).  See  Anti- 
quary's Books. 

Wordsworth  (W.).  POEMS  BY.  Selected 
by  Stop  FORD  A.  Brooke.  With  40  Illus- 
trations by  Edmund  H.  New.  With  a. 
Frontispiece  in  Photogravure.  Demy  Zvo. 
•js.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Wordsworth  (W.)  and  Coleridge  (S.  T.). 
See  Little  Library. 

Wright  (Arthur),  D.D.,  Fellow  of  Queen's 
College,  Cambridge.  See  Churchman's 
Library. 

Wright  (C.  Gordon).    See  Dante. 

Wright  (J.  C).  TO-D.4.Y.  Demy  i6mo. 
IS.  6d.  net. 

Wright  (Sophie).  GERMAN  VOCABU- 
LARIES FOR  REPETITION.  Eca^.  Zvo. 
IS.  6d. 

Wrong  (George  M.),  Professor  of  Histonr 
in  the  University  of  Toronto.  THE 
EARL  OF  ELGIN.  Illustrated.  Demy 
Zvo.    TS.  6d.  net. 

A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 
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Wyatt  (Kate  M.).    See  M,  R.  Gloag. 

Wylde(A.  B.).    MODERN  ABYSSINIA. 
With  a  Map  and  a  Portrait.      Demy  Svo. 
15 J.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 

Wyndbani(Rt.  Hon.  Qeorge).  M.P.  THE 
POEMS  OF  WILLIAM  SHAKE- 
SPEARE.  With  an  Introduction  and 
Notes.  Detny  ivo.  Buckram,  gilt  top. 
10s.  dd, 

Wyon  (R.)  and  Prance  (G.).  THE  LAND 
OF  THE  BLACK  MOUNTAIN.  Being 
a  Description  of  Montenegro.  With  40 
Illustrations.     Cr.  Zvo.     us.  dd.  net. 

Yeats  (W.  B.).  A  BOOK  OF  IRISH 
VERSE.     Selected  from  Modern  Writers. 


Revised  and  Enlarged  Edition.    Cr.  8z>». 
3J.  td. 
Young  (Filson).    THE   COMPLETE 

MOTORIST.       With  138  Illustrations. 

Seventh  Edition.     Demy  Zvo.      i  ^s.  6d.  net. 
A  Colonial  Edition  is  also  published. 
THE  JOY  OF  THE  ROAD  :  An  Apprecia- 

tion  of  the  Motor  Car.     Small  Demy  Zvo. 

ss.  net. 
Young  (T.  M.).     THE   AMERICAN 

COTTON     INDUSTRY:    A     Study    of 

Work  and  Workers.  Cr.Zvo.  Cloth,  2s,(>d.  ; 

paper  boards,  i  s.  6d. 
Zimmern  (Antonia).      WHAT   DO   WE 

KNOW     CONCERNING     ELECTRI- 

CITY?    Fcap.  Zvo.     is.  td.  net. 


Ancient  Cities 

General  Editor,  B.  C.  A.  WINDLE,  D.Sc,  F.R.S. 
Cr.  8vo.     4^,  6d.  net. 


Chester.    By  B.  C.  A.  Windle,  D.Sc.  F.R.S. 

Illustrated  by  E.  H.  New. 
Shrewsbury.     By  T.  Auden,  M.A.,  F.S.A. 

Illustrated. 
Canterbury.    By  J.  C.  Cox,  LL.D.,  F.S.A. 

Illustrated. 
Edinburgh.     By  M.    G.    Williamson,  M.A. 

Illustrated  by  Herbert  Railton. 


Lincoln.  By  E.  Mansel  Sympson,  M.A., 
M.D.     Illustrated  by  E.  H.  New. 

Bristol.  By  Alfred  Harvey.  Illustrated 
by  E.  H.  New. 

Dublin.  By  S.  A.  O.  Fitzpatrick.  Illustrated 
by  W.  C.  Green. 


The  Antiquary's  Books 

General  Editor,  J.  CHARLES  COX,  LL.D,,  F.S.A. 
Demy  Svo.     "js.  dd,  net. 


English  Monastic  Life.  By  the  Right 
Rev.  Abbot  Gasquet,  O.S.B,  Illustrated. 
Third  Edition. 

Remains  of  the  Prehistoric  Agk  in 
England.  By  B.  C.  A.  Windle,  D.Sc, 
F.R.S.  With  numerous  Illustrations  and 
Plans. 

Old  Service  Books  of  the  English 
Church.  By  Christopher  Wordsworth, 
M.A.,  and  Henry  Littlehales.  With 
Coloured  and  other  Illustrations. 

Celtic  Art.  By  J.  Romilly  Allen,  F.S.A. 
With  numerous  Illustrations  and  Plans. 

Arch.«ology  and  False  Antiquities. 
By  R.  Munro,  LL.D.     Illustrated. 

Shrines  of  British  Saints.  ByJ.  C.  Wall. 
With  numerous  Illustrations  and  Flans. 


The  Royal  Forests  of  England.     By  J. 

C.  Cox,  LL.D.,  F.S.A.     Illustrated. 
The    Manor    and    Manorial    Records. 

By  Nathaniel  J.  Hone.     Illustrated. 
English   Seals.        By  J.    Harvey   Bloom. 

Illustrated. 
The   Domesday    Inquest.      By   Adolphus 

Ballard,  B.  A.,  LL.B.    With  27  Illustrations. 
The   Brasses   of   England.      By   Herbert 

W.  Macklin,  M.A.    With  many  Illustrations. 

Second  Edition. 
Parish  Life  in  Medi-bval  England.    By 

the   Right  Rev.    Abbott  Gasquet,   O.S.B. 

With  many  Illustrations.     Second  Edition, 
The  Bells  of  England.    By  Canon  J.  J. 

Raven,  D.D.,  F.S.A.     With  Illustrations. 

Second  Edition, 


The  Arden  Shakespeare 

Demy  Svo,     2s.  6d.  net  each  volume. 

General  Editor,  W.  J.  CRAIG. 

An  edition  of  Shakespeare  in  single  Plays.     Edited  with  a  full  Introduction,  Textual 

Notes,  and  a  Commentary  at  the  foot  of  the  page. 

Hamlet,     Edited  by  Edward  Dowden.  I  King  Lear.     Edited  by  W.  J.  Craig. 

RoMBO    and    Juliet.      Edited  by  Edward     Julius  Caesar.     Edited  by  M.  Macmillan. 
Dowden.  I  The  Tempest,    Edited  by  Moreton  Luce. 
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Arden  Shakespeare — continued. 
Othello.  Edited  by  H.  C.  Hart. 
Titus  Andronicus.     Edited  by  H.  B.  Bail- 

don. 
Cymbehne.     Edited  by  Edward  Dowden. 
The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor.     Edited  by 

H.  C.  Hart. 
A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream.     Edited  by 

H.  Cuningham. 
King  Henry  V.     Edited  by  H.  A.  Evans. 
All's  Well  That  Ends  Well.    Edited  by 

W.  O.  Brigstocke. 
The   Taming    of   the   Shrew.     Edited  by 

R.  Warwick  Bond. 
TiMON  OP  Athens.     Edited  by  K.  Deighton. 
Measure  for  Measure.     Edited  by  H.  C. 

Hart. 
Twelfth  Night.     Edited  by  Moreton  Luce. 


The   Merchant   op   Venice.     Edited  by 

C.  Knox  Pooler. 
Troilus    and    Cressida.        Edited    by   K. 

Deighton. 

Antony  and  Cleopatra.     Edited  byR.  H. 
Case. 

Love's  Labour's   Lost.     Edited  by  H.  C. 

Hart. 
The   Two  Gentleman    of  Verona.     R, 

Warwick  Bond. 
Pericles.     Edited  by  K.  Deighton. 
The  Comedy  of  Errors.      Edited  by  H. 

Cuningham. 
King    Richard    hi.       Edited    by   A.    H. 

Thompson. 
King  John.    Edited  by  Ivor  B.  John. 


The  Beginner's  Books 

Edited  by  W.  WILLIAMSON,  B.A 
Easy  French  Rhymes.     By  Henri  Blouet. 
Second  Edition.  Illustrated.  Fcap.  Zvo.  is. 

Easy  Stories  from  English  History.  By 
E.  M.  WilmcJ-Buxton,  Author  of  '  Makers 
of  Europe.'     Third  Edition.    Cr.Zvo.    is. 

Easy  Exercises  in  Arithmetic.  Arranged 
by  W.  S.  Beard.    Second  Edition.    Fcap. 


%vo.    Without  Answers,  i«.    With  Answers. 

\s.  -^d. 
Easy  Dictation    and    Spelling.      By  W. 

Williamson,  B.A.  Fifth  Ed,  Fcap.  8f«».   is. 
An    Easy    Poetry    Book.      Selected    and 

arranged  by  W.  Williamson,  B.A.,  Author 

of  '  Dictation  Passages.'    Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Sz/o.    ts. 


Books  on  Business 

Cr.  8vo.     2s.  dd.  net. 


Ports  and  Docks.    By  Douglas  Owen. 

Railways.    By  E,  R.  McDermott. 

The  Stock  Exchange.    By  Chas.   Duguid. 

Second  Edition. 
The   Business  of    Insurance.     By  A.  J. 

Wilson. 
The    Electrical    Industry  :     Lighting, 

Traction,  and  Power.    By  A.  G.  Whyte, 

B.Sc. 
The  Shipbuilding  Industry  :  Its  History, 

Science,  Practice,  and  Finance.     By  David 

Pollock,  M.I.N.A. 
The  Money  Market.     By  F.  Straker. 
The  Business   Side  of  Agriculture.     By 

A.  G.  L.  Rogers,  M.A. 
Law  in  Business.     By  H.  A.  Wilson. 
The    Brewing    Industry.      By   Julian    L. 

Baker,  F.I.C.,  F.C.S. 


The  Automobile  Industry.  By  G.  de  H. 
Stone. 

Mining  and  Mining  Investments.  By 
'A.  Moll.' 

The  Business  of  Advertising.  By  Clarence 
G.  Moran,  Barrister-at-Law.    Illustrated. 

Trade  Unions.     By  G.  Drage. 

Civil  Engineering.  By  T.  Claxton  Fidler, 
M.Inst.  C.E.     Illustrated. 

The  Iron  Trade  of  Great  Britain.  By 
J.  Stephen  Jeans.    Illustrated. 

Monopolies,  Trusts,  and  Kartells.  By 
F.  W.  Hirst. 

The  Cotton  Industry  and  Trade.  By 
Prof.  S.  J.  Chapman,  Dean  of  the  Faculty 
of  Commerce  in  the  University  of  Man- 
chester.   Illustrated. 


Byzantine  Texts 

Edited  by  J.  B.  BURY,  M.A.,  Litt.D. 
A  series  of  texts  of  Byzantine  Historians,  edited  by  English  and  foreign  scholars. 


Zachariah  of  Mitylene.  Translated  by  F. 
J.  Hamilton,  D.D.,  and  E.  W.  Brooks. 
Detny  Zvo.     12s.  6d.  net. 

EvAGRius.  Edited  by  Lion  Parmenticr  and 
M.  Bidez.     Demy  8vo.     10s.  6d.  net. 


The  History  of  Pskllus.     Edited  by  C. 

Sathas.    Demy  Svo.    15s.  net. 
Ecthesis  Chronica.      Edited  by  Professor 

Lambros.     Demy  Zvo.    is.  6d.  net. 
The  Chronicle  of  Morba.    Edited  by  John 

Schmitt.    Demyivo,     i^s.  net. 
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The  Churcliman's  Bible 

General  Editor.  J.  H.  BURN,  B.D.,  F.R.S.E. 
Fcap.  8vo.     IS.  6d.  net  each. 

A  series  of  Expositions  on  the  Books  of  the  Bible,  which  will  be  of  service  to  the 
general  reader  in  the  practical  and  devotional  study  of  the  Sacred  Text. 

Each  Book  is  provided  with  a  full  and  clear  Introductory  Section,  in  which  is 
stated  what  is  known  or  conjectured  respecting  the  date  and  occasion  of  the  com- 
position of  the  Book,  and  any  other  particulars  that  may  help  to  elucidate  its  meaning 
as  a  whole.  The  Exposition  is  divided  into  sections  of  a  convenient  length,  corre- 
sponding as  far  as  possible  with  the  divisions  of  the  Church  Lectionary.  The 
Translation  of  the  Authorised  Version  is  printed  in  full,  such  corrections  as  are 
deemed  necessary  being  placed  in  footnotes. 


The  Epistle  of  St.  Paul  the  Apostle  to 
THE  Galatians.  Edited  by  A.  W.  Robin- 
son, M.  A.    Second  Edition. 

Ecclesiastes.     Edited  by  A.  W.   Streane, 

D.D. 
The  Epistle  of  St.  Paul  the  Apostle  to 

THE  Philippians.      Edited  by  C.   R,   D. 

Biggs,  D.D.    Second  Edition. 
The  Epistle  of  St.   James.      Edited  by 

H.  W.  Fulford  M.A. 


Isaiah.    Edited  by  W.  E.  Barnes,  D.D.    Two 

Volumes.    With  Map.    is.  net  each. 
The  Epistle  of  St.  Paul  the  Apostle  to 

THE  Ephksians.  Edited  by  G.  H.  Whitaker, 

M.A. 
The   Gospel    According  to   St.    Mark. 

Edited  by  J.  C.  Du  Buisson,  M.A.    2s.  td. 

net. 
St.   Paul's  Epistles  to  the   Colossians 

and  Philemon.  Edited  by  H.  J.  C.  Knight, 

M.A.    2s.net. 


The  Churchman's  Library- 
General  Editor,  J.  H.  BURN,  B.D.,  F.R.S.E. 
Crown  8vo.     ^s.  6d.  each. 

Some    New   Testament    Problems. 
Arthur  Wright,  D.D.    6s. 


The  Beginnings  of  English  Christianity. 
By  W.  E.  Collins,  M.A.     With  Map. 

The  Kingdom  of  Heaven  Here  and  Here- 
after. By  Canon  Winter botham,  M.A., 
B.Sc.LL.B. 

The  Workmanship  of  the  Prayer  Book  : 
Its  Literary  and  Liturgical  Aspects.  By  J. 
Dowden,D.D.     Second  Edition. 

Evolution.    By  F.  B.  Jevons,  M.A.,  Litt.D. 


By 


The  Churchman's  Introduction  to  the 
Old  Testament.     By  A.  M.  Mackay,  B.A. 


The  Church  of  Christ. 
M.A.    f,s. 

Comparative   Theology. 
CuUoch.    ts. 


By  E.  T.  Green, 
By  J.  A.  Mac- 


Classical  Translations 

Edited  by  H.  F.  FOX,  M.A.,  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Brasenose  College,  Oxford. 

Crown  Svo. 

A  series  of  Translations  from  the  Greek  and  Latin  Classics,  distinguished  by  literary 
excellence  as  well  as  by  scholarly  accuracy. 
iEscHYLUS  —  Agamemnon     Choephoroe,    Eu 


menides.  Translated  by  Lewis  Campbell, 
LL.D.     5s. 

Cicero— De  Oratore  I.  Translated  by  E.  N. 
P.  Moor,  M.A.     3i.  6d. 

Cicero — Select  Orations  (Pro  Milone,  Pro 
Mureno,  Philippic  ii.,  in  Catilinam).  Trans- 
lated by  H.  E.  D.  Blakiston,  M.A.     5^. 

Cicero — De  Natura  Deorum.  Translated  by 
F.  Brooks,  M.A.     31.  6d. 

Cicero— De  Officiis.  Translated  by  G.  B. 
Gardiner,  M.A.     2S.  6d. 


Horace — The  Odes  and  Epodes.  Translated 
by  A.  D.  Godley,  M.A.     2J._ 

LuciAN — Six  Dialogues  (Nigrlnus,  Icaro-Me- 
nippus,  The  Cock,  The  Ship,  The  Parasite, 
The  Lover  of  Falsehood)  Translated  by  S. 
T.  Irwin,  M.A.    3^.  6d. 

Sophocles — ElectraandAjax.  Translated  by 
E.  D.  A.  Morshead,  M.A.     2s.  6d. 

Tacitus — Agricola  and  Germania.  Trans- 
lated by  R.  B.  Townshend.     zs.  6d. 

The  Satires  of  Juvenau  Translated  by 
S.  G.  Owen.    as.  6d. 
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Classics  of  Art 

Edited  by  Dr.  J.  H.  W.  LAING 


The  Art  of  the  Greeks.  By  H.  B.  Walters. 
With  iiz  Plates  and  i8  Illustrations  in  the 
Text.     IVide  Royal  Svo.     12s.  (>d.  net. 


Velazquez.     By  A.  dc  Beruete.     With  94 
Plates.     Wide  Royal  8w.     lo*.  ftd.  net. 


Commercial  Series 

Edited  by  H.  DE  B.  GIBBINS,  Litt.D.,  M.A. 
Crown  Svo. 


Commercial   Education  in    Theory   and 

Practice.    By  E.  E.  Whitfield,  M.A    5^. 
An  introduction  to  Methuen's  Commercial 

Series  treating  the  question  of  Commercial 

Education  fully  from  both  the  point  of  view 

of  the  teacher  and  of  the  parent. 
British   Commerce   and   Colonies   from 

Elizabeth  to  Victoria.     By  H.   de  B. 

Gibbins,  Litt.D.,  M.A.    Third  Edition,  is. 
Commercial  Examination  Papers.    By  H. 

de  B.  Gibbins,  Litt.D.,  M.A.     is.  6d. 
The  Economics  ok  Commerce,     By  H.  de 

B.  Gibbins,  LittD.,  M.A.    Second  Edition. 

IS.  6d. 
A  German  Commercial  Reader.    By  S.  E. 

Bally.     With  Vocabulary.     2i. 
A  Commercial  Geography  of  the  British 

Empire.      By  L.  W.   Lyde,  M.A.     Sixth 

Edition.     2i. 
A  Commercial    Geography    of    Foreign 

Nations.    By  F.  C.  Boon,  B.A.    2*. 


A    Primer   ok    Business.    By  S.  Jackson, 

M.A.     Third  Edition,     is.  td. 
Commercial  Arithmetic    By  F.  G.  Taylor, 

M.A.     Fourth  Edition,     rs.  6d. 
French  Commercial  Correspondence.    By 

S.  E.   Bally.     With  Vocabulary.      Third 

Edition.     25. 
German  Commercial  Correspondence.  By 

S.   E.  Bally.     With  Vocabulary.     Second 

Edition,     zs.  6d. 
A  French  Commercial  Reader.    By  S.  E. 

Bally.  With  Vocabulary.  Second  Edition,  is. 
Precis  Writing  and  Okfice  Correspond- 
ence.    By  E.  E.  Whitfield,  M.A.     Second 

Edition.    2S. 
A  Guide  to  Prokessions  and  Business. 

By  H.  Jones,     is.  6d. 
The  Principles  of  Book-keeping  by  Double 

Entry.     By  J.  E.  B.  M'Allen,  M.A.     3s. 
Commercial  Law.  By  W.  Douglas  Edwards. 

Second  Edition.     2S. 


The  Comioisseur's  Library 

Wide  Royal  Svo.     2$s.  net. 

A  sumptuous  series  of  20  books  on  art,  written  by  experts  for  collectors,  superbly 
illustrated  in  photogravure,  collotype,  and  coloiur.  The  technical  side  of  the  art  is 
duly  treated.     The  first  volumes  are — 


Mezzotints.    By  Cyril  Davenport.    With  40 

Plates  in  Photogravure. 
Porcelain.      By  Edward  Dillon.     With    19 

Plates  in  Colour,  20  in  Collotype,  and  5  in 

Photogravure. 
Miniatures.     By  Dudley  Heath.     Withg 

Plates  in  Colour,  15  in  Collotype,  and  15  in 

Photogravure. 
Ivories.     By  A.  Maskell.     With  80  Plates  in 

Collotype  and  Photogravure. 
English    Furniture.      By  F.  S.  Robinson. 

With  160  Plates  in  Collotype  and  one  in 

Photogravure.    Second  Edition. 


European  Enamels.  By  Henry  H.  Cunyng- 
hame,  C.B.  With  54  Plates  in  Collotjrpe 
and  Half-tone  and  4  Plates  in  Colour. 

Goldsmiths'  and  Silversmiths'  Work.  By 
Nelson  Dawson.  With  many  Plates  in 
Collotype  and  a  Frontispiece  in  Photo- 
gravure.   Second  Edition. 

English  Coloured  Books.  By  Martin 
Hardie.  With  28  Illustrations  in  Colour 
and  Collotype. 

Glass.  By  Edward  Dillon.  With  37  Illus- 
trations in  Collotype  and  12  in  Colour. 


The  Library  of  Devotion 

With  Introductions  and  (where  necessary)  Notes. 
Small  Foil  Svo,  cloth,  2s.  ;  leather,  2s.  6d.  net. 


The  Confessions  of  St.  Augustjne.  Edited 
by  C.  Bigg,  D.D.     Sixth  Edition, 

The  Christian  Year.  Edited  by  Walter 
Lock,  D.  D.     Third  Edition. 


The  Imitation  ok  Christ.    Edited  by  C 

Bigg,  D.D.     Fourth  Edition. 
A  Book  of  Pevotions.    Edited  by  J.  W. 

Stanbridge.  B.D.    Second  Edition. 
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The  Library  of  Devotion — continued. 
Lyra    Innocentium.       Edited    by   Walter 

Lock,  D.D. 
A  Serious  Call  to  a  Devout  and  Holy 

Life.     Edited  by  C.  Bigg,  D.D.    Fourth 

Edition. 
The  Temple.     Edited  by  E.  C  S.  Gibson, 

D.D.     Second  Edition. 
A  Guide  to  Eternity.    Edited  by  J.  W. 

Stanbridge,  B.D. 
The  Psalms  of  David.    Edited  by  B.  W. 

Randolph,  D.D. 
Lyra  Apostolica.      By  Cardinal    Newman 

and  others.    Edited  by  Canon  Scott  Holland 

and  Canon  H.  C.  Beeching.  M.A. 
The  Inner  Way.     By  J.  Tauler.     Edited  by 

A.  W.  Hutton.M.A. 
The  Thoughts  of  Pascal,     Edited  by  C. 

S.  Jerram,  M.A. 
On  the  Love  of  God.     By  St.   Francis  de 

Sales.     Edited  by  W.  J.  Knox-Little,  M.A. 
A    Manual    of    Consolation    from    the 

Saints  and  Fathers.    Edited  by  J.  H. 

Burn,  B.D. 
The  Song  of  Songs.   Edited  by  B.  Blaxland, 

M.A. 
The  Devotions  of  St.  Anselm.  Edited  by 

C.  C.  J.  Webb,  M.A. 
Grace  Abounding.  BvJohnBunyan.  Edited 

by  S.  C.  Freer,  M.A". 
Bishop  Wilson's  Sacra  Privata.     Edited 

by  A.  E.  Burn,  B.D. 


Lyra  Sacra  :  A  Book  of  Sacred  Verse. 
Edited  by  H.  C.  Beeching,  M.A.,  Canon  of 

Westminster. 

A  Day  Book  from  the  S  aints  and  Fathers. 
Edited  by  J.  H.  Burn,  B.D. 

Heavenly  Wisdom.  A  Selection  from  the 
English  Mystics.     Edited  by  E.  C.  Gregory. 

Light,  Life,  and  Love.  A  Selection  from  the 
German  Mystics.  Edited  byW.R.Inge,M.  A. 

An  Introduction  to  The  Devout  Life. 
By  St.  Francis  de  Sales.  Translated  and 
Edited  by  T.  Barns.  M.A, 

Manchester  al  Mondo  :  a  Contemplation 
of  Death  and  Immortality.  By  Henry 
Montagu,  Earl  of  Manchester.  With  an 
Introduction  by  Elizabeth  Waterhouse, 
Editor  of 'A  Little  Book  of  Life  and  Death.' 

The  Little  Flowers  of  the  Glorious 
Messer  St.  Francis  and  of  his 
Friars.  Done  into  English  by  W.  Hey- 
wood.  With  an  Introduction  by  A.  G. 
Ferrers  Howell. 

The  Spiritual  Guide,  which  Disentangles 
the  Soul  and  brings  it  by  the  Inward  Way 
to  the  Fruition  of  Perfect  Contemplation, 
and  the  Rich  Treasure  of  Internal  Peace. 
Written  by  Dr.  Michael  de  Molinos,  Priest. 
Translated  from  the  Italian  copy,  printed  at 
Venice,  1685.  Edited  with  an  Introduction 
by  Kathleen  Lyttelton.  With  a  Preface  by 
Canon  Scott  Holland. 


The  Illustrated  Pocket  Library  of  Plain  and  Coloured  Books 

Fcap  %vo.     3^.  dd.  net  each  volume. 

A  series,  in  small  form,  of  some  of  the  famous  illustrated  books  of  fiction  and 
general  literature.  These  are  faithfully  reprinted  from  the  first  or  best  editions 
without  introduction  or  notes.     The  Illustrations  are  chiefly  in  colour. 

COLGUBED    BODES 


Old  Coloured  Books.  By  George  Paston. 
With  16  Coloured  Plates.  Fcap.  %vo.  zs.  net. 

The  Life  and  Death  of  John  Mytton,  Esq. 
By  Nimrod.  With  18  Coloured  Plates  by 
Henry  Aiken  and  T.  J.  Rawlins.  Fourth 
Edition. 

The  Life  of  a  Sportsman.  By  Nimrod. 
With  35  Coloured  Plates  by  Henry  Aiken. 

Handley  Cross.  By  R.  S.  Surtees.  With 
17  Coloured  Plates  and  100  Woodcuts  in  the 
Text  by  John  Leech.    Second  Edition. 

Mr.  Sponge's  Sporting  Tour.  By  R.  S. 
Surtees.  With  13  Coloured  Plates  and  90 
Woodcuts  in  the  Text  by  John  Leech. 

JoRROCKs'  Jaunts  and  Jollities.  By  R.  S. 
Surtees.  With  15  Coloured  Plates  by  H. 
Aiken.     Second  Edition. 

This  volume  is  reprinted  from  the  ex- 
tremely rare  and  costly  edition  of  1843,  which 
contains  Aiken's  very  fine  illustrations 
instead  of  the  usual  ones  by  Phiz. 

Ask  Mamma.  By  R.  S.  Surtees.  With  13 
Coloured  Plates  and  70  Woodcuts  in  the 
Text  by  John  Leech. 


The  Analysis  of  the  Hunting  Field.    By 

R.  S.  Surtees.     With  7  Coloured  Plates  by 

Henry  Aiken,  and  43  Illustrations  on  Wood. 
The  Tour  of  Dr.  Syntax  in  Search  of 

THE  Picturesque.     By  William  Combe. 

With  30  Coloured  Plates  by  T.  Rowlandson. 
The  Tour  of  Doctor  Syntax  in  Search 

OF    Consolation.      By  William    Combe. 

With  24  Coloured  Plates  by  T.  Rowlandson. 
The  Third  Tour  of  Doctor  Syntax  in 

Search  of  a  Wife.    By  William  Combe. 

With  24  Coloured  Plates  by  T.  Rowlandson. 
The  History  of  Johnny  Quae  Genus  :  the 

Little  Foundling  of  the  late  Dr.  Syntax. 

By  the  Author  of '  The  Three  Tours.'  With 

24  Coloured  Plates  by  Rowlandson. 
The  English  Dance  of  Death,  from  the 

Designs  of  T.  Rowlandson,  with  Metrical 

Illustrations    by    the  Author    of    'Doctor 

Syntax.'     Two  Volumes. 
This  book  contains  76  Coloured  Plates. 
The  Dance  of  Life  :  A  Poem.   By  the  Author 

of  '  Doctor  Syntax.'      Illustrated  with  26 

Coloured  Engravings  by  T.  Rowlandson. 

[Continued. 
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Life  in  London  :  or,  the  Day  and  Night 
Scenes  of  Jerry  Hawthorn,  Esq.,  and  his 
Elegant  Friend,  Corinthian  Tom.  By 
Pierce  Egan.  With  36  Coloured  Plates  by 
1.  R.  and  G.  Cruikshank.  With  numerous 
Designs  on  Wood. 

Real  Life  in  London  :  or,  the  Rambles 
and  Adventures  of  Bob  Tallyho,  Esq.,  and 
his  Cousin,  The  Hon.  Tom  Dashall.  By  an 
Amateur  (Pierce  Egan).  With  31  Coloured 
Plates  by  Aiken  and  Rowlandson,  etc 
Two  Volumes. 

The  Life  of  an  Actor.  By  Pierce  Egan. 
With  27  Coloured  Plates  by  Theodore  Lane, 
and  several  Designs  on  Wood. 

The  Vicar  of  Wakefield.  By  Oliver  Gold- 
smith. With  24  Coloured  Plates  by  T.  Row- 
landson. 

The  Military  Adventures  of  Johnny 
Newcome.  By  an  Officer.  With  15  Coloured 
Plates  by  T.  Rowlandson. 

The  National  Sports  of  Great  Britain. 
With  Descriptions  and  51  Coloured  Plates 
by  Henry  Aiken. 

This  book  is  completely  different  from  the 
large  folio  edition  of  '  National  Sports '  by 
the  same  artist,  and  none  of  the  plates  are 
similar. 


The  Adventures  of  a  Post  Captain.  By 
A  Naval  Officer.  With  24  Coloured  Plates 
by  Mr.  Williams. 

Gamonia  :  or,  the  Art  of  Preserving  Game  ; 
and  an  Improved  Method  of  making  Planta- 
tions and  Covers,  explained  and  illustrated 
by  Lawrence  Rawstorne,  Esq.  With  15 
Coloured  Plates  by  T.  Rawlins. 

An  Academy  for  Grown  Horsemen  :  Con- 
taining the  completes!  Instructions  for 
Walking,  Trotting,  Cantering,  Galloping, 
Stumbling,  and  Tumbling.  Illustrated  with 
27  Coloured  Plates,  and  adorned  with  a 
Portrait  of  the  Author.  By  Geoffrey 
Gambado,  Esq. 

Real  Life  in  Ireland,  or,  the  Day  and 
Night  Scenes  of  Brian  Boru,  Esq.,  and  his 
Elegant  Friend,  Sir  Shawn  O'Dogherty. 
By  a  Real  Paddy.  With  19  Coloured  Plates 
by  Heath,  Marks,  etc. 

The  Adventures  of  Johnny  Newcomb  in 
the  Navy.  By  Alfred  Burton.  With  16 
Coloured  Plates  by  T.  Rowlandson. 

The  Old  English  Squire  :  A  Poem.  By 
John  Careless,  Esq.  With  20  Coloured 
Plates  after  the  style  of  T.  Rowlandson. 


PLAIN    BOOKS 


The  Grave  :  A  Poem.  By  Robert  Blair. 
Illustrated  by  12  Etchings  executed  by  Louis 
Schiavonetti  from  the  original  Inventions  of 
William  Blake.  With  an  Engraved  Title  Page 
and  a  Portrait  of  Blake  by  T.  Phillips,  R.A. 
The  illustrations  are  reproduced  in  photo- 
gravure. 

Illustrations  of  the  Book  of  Job.  In- 
vented and  engraved  by  William  Blake. 

These  famous  Illustrations — 21  in  number 
— are  reproduced  in  photogravure. 

iEsop's  Fables.  With  380  Woodcuts  by 
Thomas  Bewick. 

Windsor  Castle.  ByW.  Harrison  Ainsworth. 
With  22  Plates  and  87  Woodcuts  in  the  Text 
by  George  Cruikshank. 


The  Tower  of  London.  By  W.  Harrison 
Ainsworth.  With  40  Plates  and  58  Woodcuts 
in  the  Text  by  George  Cruikshank. 

Frank  Fairlegh.  By  F.  E.  Smedley.  With 
30  Plates  by  George  Cruikshank. 

Handy  Andy.  By  Samuel  Lover.  With  24 
Illustrations  by  the  Author. 

The  Com  pleat  Angler.  By  Izaak  Walton 
and  Charles  Cotton.  With  14  Plates  and  77 
Woodcuts  in  the  Text. 

This  volume  is  reproduced  from  the  beauti- 
ful edition  of  John  Major  of  1S24. 

The  Pickwick  Papers.  _  By  Charles  Dickens, 
With  the  43  Illustrations  by  Seymour  and 
Phiz,  the  two  Buss  Plates,  and  the  32  Con- 
temporary Onwbyn  Plates. 


Junior  Examination  Series 

Edited  by  A.  M.  M.  STEDMAN,  M.A.    Fcap.  8vo. 
By 


Junior  French  Examination  Papers. 

F.  Jacob,  M.A.     Second  Edition. 
Junior  Latin  Examination  Papers.     By  C. 

G.  Botting,  B.A.     Fourth  Edition. 
Junior  English  Examination  Papers.    By 

W.  Williamson,  B.A. 
Junior  Arithmetic  Examination  Papers. 

By  W.  S.  Beard.     Fourth  Edition, 
Junior  Algebra  Examination  Papers,    By 

S.  W.  Finn,  M.A. 


Junior  Greek  Examination  Papers.  By  T. 
C.  Weatherhead,  M.A. 

Junior  General  Information  Examina- 
tion Papers.    By  W.  S.  Beard. 

A  Key  to  the  above.     3*.  dd.  net. 

Junior  Geography  Examination  Papers. 
ByW.  G.  Baker,  M.A. 

Junior  German  Examination  Papers.  By 
A.  Voegelin,  M.A. 
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Junior  School-Books 

Edited  by  O.  D,  INSKIP,  LL.D.,  and  W.  WILLIAMSON,  B.A. 


A  Class-Book  of  Dictation  Passages.    By 

W.  Williamson,  B.A.     Thirteenth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.     js.  dd. 
The  Gospel  According  to  St.  Matthew. 

Edited  by  E.  Wilton  South,  M.A.     With 

Three  Maps.     Cr.  Zvo.     zs.  6d. 
The  Gospel  Accordingto  St.  Mark.   Edited 

by  A.  E.  Rubie,  D.D.    With  Three  Maps. 

Cr.  Zvo.     IS.  6d. 
A  Junior  English  Grammar.  By  W.William- 
son, B.A.  With  numerous  passages  for  parsing 

andanalysis,  anda  chapteron  Essay  Writing. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     2S. 
A  Junior  Chemistry.     By  E.  A.  Tyler,  B.A., 

F.CS.    With  78  Illustrations.   Fourth  Edi- 
tion.   Cr.  Zvo.    2S.  6d. 
The  Acts  of  the  Apostles.     Edited  by 

A.  E.  Ruble,  D.D.     Cr.  Zvo.     2s. 
A    Junior   French   Grammar.     By  L.  A. 

Sornet  and  M.  J.  Acatos.    Second  Edition. 

Cr,  Zvo.    2J. 


Elementary  Experimental  Science.  Phy- 
sics by  W.  T.  Clough,  A.  R.  C.  S.  Chemistry 
by  A.  E.  Dunstan,  B.Sc.  With  2  Plates  and 
154  Diagrams.  Fifth  Edition.  Cr.  Zvo, 
zs.  6d. 

A  Junior  Geometry.  By  Noel  S.  Lydon. 
With  276  Diagrams.    Fi/th  Edition.     Cr. 

Zvo.    2J. 

Elementary  Experimental  Chemistry. 
By  A.  E.  Dunstan,  B.  Sc.  With  4  Plates  and 
log     Diagrams.      Second    Edition.      Cr, 

Zvo.      2  J, 

A  Junior  French  Prose.  By  R.  R.  N. 
Baron,  M.A.    Second  Edition.    Cr.Svo.    2s. 

The  Gospel  According  to  St.  Luke.  With 
an  Introduction  and  Notes  by  William 
Williamson,  B.A.     With  Three  Maps.    Cr. 

Z7IO.       2S. 

The  First  Book  of  Kings.  Edited  by 
A.  E.  Rubie,  D.D.    With  Maps.     Cr,  Zvo, 

2S. 


Leaders  of  Religion 

Edited  by  H.  C.  BEECHING,  M.A.,  Canon  ofWestminster. 
Cr.  8vo.     2S,  net. 


With  Portraits. 


Cardinal  Newman.  By  R.  H.  Hutton. 
John  Wesley.  By  J.  H.  Overton,  M.A. 
Bishop   Wilberforce.     By  G.  W.  Daniell, 

M.A. 
Cardinal  Manning.  By  A.  W.  Hutton,  M.A. 
Charles  Simeon.     By  H.  C.  G.  Moule,  D.  D. 
John  Keble.     By  Walter  Lock,  D.D. 
Thomas  Chalmers.    By  Mrs.  Oliphant. 
Lancelot   Andrewes.      By  R.  L.   Ottley, 

D.D.     Second  Edition. 
Augustine   of   Canterbury.      By   E.    L. 

Cutts,  D.D. 


William  Laud.     By  W.  H.  Hutton,  M.A. 

Third  Edition. 
John  Knox.  ByF.MacCunn.  Second  Edition. 
John  Howe.     By  R.  F.  Horton,  D.D. 
Bishop  Ken.     By  F.  A.  Clarke,  M.A. 
George  Fox,  the  Quaker.    By  T.  Hodgkin, 

D.  C.  L.     Third  Edition. 
John  Donne.     By  Augustus  Jessopp,  D.D. 
Thomas  Cranmer.     By  A.  J.  Mason,  D.D. 
Bishop  Latimer.      By  R.  M.  Carlyle  and  A. 

J.  Carlyle,  M.A. 
Bishop  Butler.    By  W.  A.  Spooner,  M.A. 


Little  Books  on  Art 

With  many  Illustrations.     Demy  i6mo,     2s.  6d.  net. 

A  series  of  monographs  in  miniature,  containing  the  complete  outline  of  the 
subject  under  treatment  and  rejecting  minute  details.  These  books  are  produced 
with  the  greatest  care.  Each  volume  consists  of  about  20a  pages,  and  contains  from 
30  to  40  illustrations,  including  a  frontispiece  in  photogravure. 


Greek  Art.  H.B.Walters.     Third  Edition. 

Bookplates.    E.Almack. 

Reynolds.     J.  Sime.    Second  Edition. 

Romney.     George  Paston. 

Greuze  and  Boucher.     Eliza  F.  Pollard. 

Vandyck.     M.  G.  Smallwood. 

Turner.     Frances  Tyrrell-Gill. 

DuRER.    Jessie  Allen. 

Hoppner.     H.  p.  K.  Skipton. 

Holbein.    Mrs.  G.  Fortescue. 


Watts.     R.  E.  D.  Sketchley. 

Leighton.     Alice  Corkran. 

Velasquez.     Wilfrid  Wilberforce  and  A.  R. 

Gilbert. 
Corot.    Alice  Pollard  and  Ethel  Birnstingl. 
Raphael.     A.  R.  Dryhurst. 
Millet.     Netta  Peacock. 
Illuminated  MSS.    J.  W.  Bradley. 
Christ  in  Art.    Mrs.  Henry  Jenner. 
Jewellery.    Cyril  Davenport. 

[Continued, 
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BuRNE- Jones.     Fortunie  de  Lisle. 

Edition. 
Rembrandt.     Mrs.  E.  A.  Sharp. 
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Second 


Claude.    Edward  Dillon. 

The  Arts  of  Japan.    Edward  Dillon. 

Enamels.    Airs.  Nelson  Dawson. 


The  Little  Galleries 

Demy  i6mo.     2s.  6d.  net. 

A  series  of  little  books  containing  examples  of  the  best  work  of  the  great  painters. 
Each  volume  contains  20  plates  in  photogravure,  together  with  a  short  outline  of  the 
life  and  work  of  the  master  to  whom  the  book  is  devoted. 


A  Little  Gallery  of  Reynolds. 
A  Little  Gallery  of  Romney. 
A  Little  Gallery  of  Hoppner. 


A  Little  Gallery  of  Millais. 

A  Little  Gallery  of  English  Poets. 


The  Little  Guides 

With  many  Illustrations  by  E.  H.  New  and  other  artists,  and  from  photographs. 
Small  Pott  ^vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d.  net.;  leather,  3^,  6d.  net. 

Messrs.  Methuen  are  publishing  a  small  series  of  books  under  the  general  title 
of  The  Little  Guides.  The  main  features  of  these  books  are  (i)  a  handy  and 
charming  form,  (2)  artistic  Illustrations  by  E.  H.  New  and  others,  (3)  good  plans 
and  maps,  (4)  an  adequate  but  compact  presentation  of  everything  that  is  interest- 
ing in  the  natural  features,  history,  archaeology,  and  architecture  of  the  town  or 
district  treated. 


Cambridge    and    its    Colleges.      By   A. 

HamiUon  Thompson.     Second  Edition. 
Oxford  and  its  Colleges.     By  J.  Wells, 

M.A.     Seventh  Edition. 
St.  Paul's  Cathedral.     By  George  Clinch. 
Westminster  Abbey.     By  G.  E.  Troutbeck. 


The  English  Lakes.  By  F.  G.  Brabant,  M.A. 
The    Malvern    Country.      By    B.    C.   A. 

Windle,  D.Sc,  F.R.S. 
Shakespeare's   Country.       By   B.    C.    A. 

Windle,  D.  Sc. ,  F.  R.S.     Third  Edition. 

Buckinghamshire.    By  E.  S.  Roscoe. 
Cheshire.    By  W.  M.  Gallichan. 
Cornwall.     By  A.  L.  Salmon. 
Derbyshire.      By  J.  Charles  Cox,   LL.D., 

F..S.A. 
Devon.    By  S.  Baring-Gould. 
DoRSF.T.     By  Frank  R.  Heath. 
Hampshire.      By  J.    Charles  Cox,  LL.D., 

F.S.A. 


Hertfordshire.      By    H.    W.    Tompkins, 

F.R.H.S. 
The  Isle  of  Wight.    By  G.  Clinch. 
Kent.     By  G.  Clinch. 
Kerry.    By  C.  P.  Crane. 
Middlesex.    By  John  B.  Firth. 
Northamptonshire.     By  Wakeling  Dry. 
Norfolk.    By  W.  A.  Dutt. 
Oxfordshire.     By  F.  G.  Brabant,  M.A. 
Suffolk.     By  W.  A.  Dutt. 
Surrey.    By  F.  A.  H.  Lambert. 
Sussex.     By  F.  G.  Brabant,  M.A.     Second 

Edition, 
The  East  Riding  of  Yorkshire.    By  J.  E. 

Morris. 
The  North  Riding  of  Yorkshire.    By  J.  E. 

Morris.  

Brittany.    By  S.  Baring-Gould. 
Normandy.     By  C.  Scudamore. 
Rome    By  C.  G.  Ellaby. 
Sicily.      By  F.  Hamilton  Jackson. 


The  Little  Library 

With  Introductions,  Notes,  and  Photogravure  Frontispieces. 
Small  Pott  8vo.     Each  Volume,  cloth,  \s.  6d.  net;  leather,  2S.  6d.  net. 


Anon.  ENGLISH  LYRICS,  A  LITTLE 
BOOK  OF. 

Austen  (Jane).  PRIDE  AND  PREJU- 
DICE.   Edited  by  E.V.Lucas.    Two  Vols. 


NORTHANGER  ABBEY.    Edited  by  E.  V. 

Lucas. 
Bacon  (Francis).  THE  ESSAYS  OF  LORD 

BACON.    Edited  by  Edward  Wright. 

[CoHtinued. 
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The  Little  Library — continued. 

Barham  (R.    H.).       THE    INGOLDSBY 

LEGENDS.     Edited    by    J.    B.    Atlay. 

Tiuo  Volumes. 
Barnett  (Mrs.  P,  A.).    A  LITTLE  BOOK 

OF  ENGLISH  PROSE. 
Beckford    (William).      THE    HISTORY 

OF  THE  CALIPH   VATHEK.     Edited 

by  E.  Denison  Ross. 
Blake  (William).    SELECTIONS  FROM 

WILLIAM    BLAKE.     Edited  by  M. 

Perugini. 
Borrow  (George).    LAVENGRO.    Edited 

by  F.  HiNDES  Groome.     Two  Volumes. 
THE    ROMANY    RYE.      Edited  by  John 

Sampson. 
Brownino:  (Robert).     SELECTIONS 

FROM     THE    EARLY    POEMS     OF 

ROBERT  BROWNING.     Edited  by  W. 

Hall  Griffin,  M.A. 
Canning  (George).  SELECTIONS  FROM 

THE    ANTI-JACOBIN:    with   George 

Canning's  additional  Poems.     Edited  by 

Lloyd  Sanders. 
Cowley  (Abraham).     THE  ESSAYS  OF 

ABRAHAM  COWLEY.    Edited  by  H.  C. 

MiNCHIN. 

Crabbe  (George).    SELECTIONS  FROM 

GEORGE    CRABBE.      Edited  by  A.  C. 

Deane. 
Craik  (Mrs.).      JOHN    HALIFAX, 

GENTLEMAN.      Edited  by  Anne 

Matheson.     Two  Volumes. 
Crasbaw  (Richard).      THE    ENGLISH 

POEMS    OF    RICHARD    CRASHAW. 

Edited  by  Edward  Hutton. 

Dante  (Alighieri).     THE  INFERNO  OF 

DANTE.       Translated  by  H.    F.   Gary. 

Edited  by  Paget  Toynbee,  M.A.,  D.Litt. 
THE  PURGATORIO  OF  DANTE.   Trans- 
lated by  H.  F.  Gary.     Edited  by  Paget 

Toynbee,  M.A.,  D.Litt. 
THE    PARADISO    OF    DANTE.      Trans- 

lated  by  H.  F.  Gary.     Edited  by  Paget 

Toynbee,  M.A.,  D.Litt. 
Darley  (George).     SELECTIONS  FROM 

THE  POEMS  OF  GEORGE  DARLEY. 

Edited  by  R.  A.  Streatfeild. 
Deane  (A.  C).      A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF 

LIGHT  VERSE. 
Dickens  (Charles).  CHRISTMAS  BOOKS. 

Two  Volumes. 
Ferrier  (Susan).      MARRIAGE.     Edited 

by    A.     Goodrich  -  Freer     and     Lord 

Iddesleigh.     Two  Volumes. 
THE  INHERITANCE.     Two  Volumes. 
GaskelKMrs.).     CRANFORD.     Edited  by 

E.  V.  Lucas.    Second  Edition. 
Hawthorne  (Nathaniel).  THE  SCARLET 

LETTER.     Edited  by  Percy  Dearmer. 
Henderson  (T.  P.).     A  LITTLE  BOOK 

OF  SCOTTISH  VERSE. 


Keats  (John).     POEMS.    With  an  Intro 

duction  by  L.   Binyon,  and  Notes  by  J. 

Masefield. 
Kinglake  (A.  W.).     EOTHEN.    With  an 

Introduction  and  Notes.     Second  Edition. 
Lamb    (Charles).      ELIA,     AND     THE 

LAST   ESSAYS   OF   ELIA.       -dited   by 

E.  V.  Lucas. 
Locker  (P.).    LONDON  LYRICS.    Edited 

by  A.  D.  GoDLEY,  M.A.     A  reprint  of  the 

First  Edition. 
Longfellow  (H.  W.).     SELECTIONS 

FROM     LONGFELLOW.        Edited    by 

L.  M.  Faithfull. 
Marvell  (Andrew).      THE    POEMS   OF 

ANDREW   MARVELL.    Edited  by  E. 

Milton  (John).      THE  MINOR  POEMS 

OF  JOHN  MILTON.     Edited  by  H.  C. 

Beeching,  M.A.,  Canon  of  Westminster. 
Moir(D.  M.).   MANSIEWAUCH.    Edited 

by  T.  F.  Henderson. 
Nichols  (J.  B.  B.).    A  LITTLE  BOOK  OF 

ENGLISH  SONNETS. 
Rochefoucauld  (La).    THE  MAXIMS  OF 

LA    ROCHEFOUCAULD.      Translated 

by  Dean  Stanhope.      Edited  by  G.   H. 

Powell. 
Smith  (Horace  and  James).     REJECTED 

ADDRESSES.     Edited  by  A.  D.  Godley, 

M.A. 
Sterne  (Laurence).    A  SENTIMENTAL 

JOURNEY.    Edited  by  H.  W.  Paul. 
Tennyson  (Alfred,  Lord).    THE  EARLY 

POEMS  OF  ALFRED,  LORD  TENNY- 

SON.    Edited  by  J.  Churton  Collins, 

M.A. 
IN    MEMORIAM.       Edited  by  H.    C. 

Beeching,  M.A. 
THE  PRINCESS.      Edited  by  Elizaleth 

Wordsworth. 
MAUD.  Edited  by  Elizabeth  Wordsworth. 
Thackeray  ( W.  M. ).    V  A  N I  T  Y  F  A I  R. 

Edited  by  S.  Gwynn.     Three  Volumes. 
PENDENNIS.    Edited  by  S.  Gwynn. 

Three  Volumes. 
ESMOND.     Edited  by  S.  G\vynn. 
CHRISTMAS  BOOKS.  Edited  by  S.  Gwynn. 
Vaughan   (Henry).      THE   POEMS   OF 

HENRY  VAUGHAN.  Edited  by  Edward 

Hutton. 
Walton    (Izaak).       THE     COMPLEAT 

ANGLER.     Edited  by  J.  Buchan. 
Waterhouse  (Mrs.   Alfred).     A  LITTLE 

BOOK  OF  LIFE  AND  DEATH.  Edited 

by.     Tenth  Edition. 
Also  on  Japanese  Paper.     Leather,    ^s. 
net. 
Wordsworth  (W.).  SELECTIONS  FROM 

WORDSWORTH.      Edited   by  Nowell 

C.  Smith. 
Wordsworth  (W.)  and  Coleridge  (S.  T.). 

LYRICAL  BALLADS.  Edited  by  George 

Sampson. 
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The  Little  Quarto  Shakespeare 

Edited  by  W.  J.  CRAIG.    With  Introductions  and  Notes 

Foti  i6mo.     In  ^o  Volumes.     Leatker,  price  is.  tut  each  volume. 
Mahogany  Revolving  Book  Case.     los.  net. 


Miniature  Library 

Reprints  in  miniature  of  a  few  interesting  books  which  have  qualities  of 
humanity,  devotion,  or  literary  genius. 


EuPHRANOR :  A  Dialogue  on  Youth.  By 
Edward  FitzGerald.  from  the  edition  pub- 
lished by  W.  Pickering  in  1851.  Demy 
•i'zmo.     Leather,  2s.  tut. 

PoLONius :  or  Wise  Saws  and  Modem  In- 
stances. By  Edward  FitzGerald.  From 
the  edition  published  by  W.  Pickering  in 
1852.     Demy  -i^mo.    Leather,  2s.  net. 

The  RubAivAt  of  Omar  KhayyAm.  By 
Edward  FitzGerald.  From  the  ist  edition 
of  1859,  Fourth  Edition.     Leather,  is.  net. 


The  Life  of  Edward,  Lord  Herbert  of 
Cherbury.  Written  by  himself.  From  the 
edition  printed  at  Strawberry  Hill  in  the 
year  1764.      Demy  ^smo.  Leather,  2s.  net. 

The  Visions  of  Dom  Francisco  Quevkdo 
ViLLEGAS,  Knight  of  the  Order  of  St. 
James.  Made  English  by  R.  L.  From  the 
edition  printed  for  H.  Herringman,  1668. 
Leather.    2s.  net. 

Poems.  By  Dora  Greenwell.  From  the  edi- 
tion of  1848.    Leather,  2s.  net. 


Fcap.  Svo. 


Oxford  Biographies 

Each  volume,  cloth,  2s.  6d.  net ;  leather,  35.  6d.  net. 


Dante  Alighieri.   By  Paget  Toynbee,  M. A. , 

D.Litt.      With    12    Illustrations.      Second 

Edition. 
Savonarola.    By  E.  L.  S.  Horsburgh,  M.A. 

With  12  Illustrations.     Second  Edition. 
John  Howard.     By  E.  C.  S.  Gibson,  D.D., 

Bishop  of  Gloucester.  With  12  Illustrations. 
Tennyson.    By  A.  C.  Benson,  M.A.    With 

9  Illustrations. 
Walter  Raleigh.     By  I.  A.  Taylor.     With 

12  Illustrations. 
Erasmus.     By  E.  F.   H.  Capey.      With  12 

Illustrations. 
The  Young  Pretender.     By  C.   S.  Terry. 

With  12  Illustrations. 


Robert    Burns.      By    T.    F.    Henderson. 

With  12  Illustrations. 
Chatham.     By  A.   S.   M'Dowall.     With   12 

Illustrations. 
St.  Francis  of  Assisi.    By  Anna  M.  Stod- 

dart.    With  16  Illustrations. 
Canning.    By  W.  Alison  Phillips.    With  12 

Illustrations. 
Beaconsfield.     By  Walter  Sichel.     With  12 

Illustrations. 
Goethe.    By  H.  G.  Atkins.    With  12  Illus- 
trations. 
Fenelon.      By  Viscount  St     Cyres.      With 

12  Illustrations. 


School  Examination  Series 


Edited  by  A.  M.  M.  STEDMAN,  M.A,     Cr.  8vo.     zs.  6d. 

Key  (Third  Edition)  issued  as  above 
6s.  net. 
History    and    Geography    Examination 
Papers.     By  C.  H.  Spence,  M.A.     Third 
Edition. 
Physics  Examination  Papers.     By  R.  E. 
Steel,  M.A.,  F.C.S. 

General  Knowledge  Examination 
Papers.  By  A.  M.  M.  Stedman,  M.A. 
Sixth  Edition. 

Key  (Fourth  Edition)  issued  as  above. 
7^.  net. 
I  Examination  Papers  in  English  Histoxt. 
By  J.  Tait  Plowden-Wardlaw,  B.A. 


French  Examination  Papers.    By  A.  M. 
M.  Stedman,  M.A.     Fourteenth  Edition. 
A    Key,  issued   to    Tutors   and  Private 
Students  only  to  be  had  on  application 
to    the    Publishers.       Fifth   Edition. 
Crown  Svo.    6s.  net. 
Latin  Examination  Papers.     By  A.  M.  M. 
Stedman,  M.A.     Thirteenth  Edition. 
Key   {Sixth  Edition)  issued  as  above. 
ds.  net. 
Greek  Examination  Papers.    By  A.  M.  M. 
Stedman,  M.A.     Ninth  Edition. 

Key  (Fourth  Edition)  issued   as  above. 
ts.  net. 
German  Examination  Papers.     By  R.  J. 
Morich.    Sixth  Edition. 
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School  Histories 

Illustrated.     Crown  8vo.     is.  6d. 


By 


A  School  History  of  Warwickshire. 

B.  C.  A.  Windle,  D.Sc,  F.R.S. 
A    School    History    of    Somerset. 

Walter  Raymond.     Second  Edition. 
A  School  History   of    Lancashire,     by 

W.  E.  Rhodes. 


By 


A  School  History  of  Surrey. 
Maiden,  M.A. 


A  School  History  of  Middlesex, 
G.  Plarr  and  F.  W.  Walton. 


By  H.  E. 

By  V. 


Textbooks  of  Science 

Edited  by  G.  F.  GOODCHILD,  M.A.,  B.Sc,  and  G.  R.  MILLS,  M.A. 


Practical  Mechanics.  By  Sidney  H.  Wells. 

Fonrtli  Edition.   Cr.  Svo.     js.  6d. 
Practical   Chemistry.      Part    i.      By    W. 

French,  M.A.     Cr.  8vo.     Fourth  Edition. 

IS.  6d.     Part  ii.     By  W.  French,  M.A.,  and 

T.  H.  Boardman,  M.A.     Cr.  8vo.     is.  6d. 
Technical   Arithmetic    and    Geometry. 

By    C.    T.    Minis,    M.I.M.E.       Cr.    8vo. 

y.  6d. 
Examples  in  Physics.    By  C.   E.  Jackson, 

B.A.     Cr.  Zvo.     ■zs.  6d. 
Plant  Life,  Studies  in  Garden  and  School. 

By  Horace    F.   Jones,   F.C.S.     With  320 

Diagrams.    Cr.  Zvo.    y.  6d, 


The  Complete  School  Chemistry.  By  F. 
M.  Oldham,  B.A.  With  126  Illustrations. 
Cr.  8vo. 

An  Organic  Chemistry  for  Schools  and 
Technical  Institutes.  By  A.  E.  Dunstan, 
B.Sc.  (Lond.),  F.C.S.  Illustrated. 
Cr.  Zvo. 

Elementary  Science  for  Pupil  Teachers. 
Physics  Section.  By  W.  T.  Clough, 
A.R.C.S.  (Lond.),  F.C.S.  Chemistry 
Section.  By  A.  E.  Dunstan,  B.  So.  (Lond. ), 
F.C.S.  With  2  Plates  and  10  Diagrams. 
Cr.  Zvo.    2s. 


Methuen's  Simplified  French  Texts 

Edited  by  T.  R,  N.  CROFTS,  M.A. 
One  Shilling  each. 


L'HiSTOiRE  d'une  TuLiPK.  Adapted  by  T.  R. 

N. Crofts,  M.A.     Second  Edition. 
Abdallah.     Adapted  by  J.  A.  Wilson. 


La  Chanson  de  Roland.     Adapted  by  H. 

Rieu,  M.A. 
Memoires  de  Cadichon.    Adapted  by  J.  F. 

Rhoades. 


Methuen's  Standard  Library 

In  Sixpenny  Volumes. 

The  Standard  Library  is  a  new  series  of  volumes  containing  the  great  classics  of  the 
world,  and  particularly  the  finest  works  of  English  literature.  All  the  great  masters  will  be 
represented,  either  in  complete  works  or  in  selections.  It  is  the  ambition  of  the  publishers  to 
place  the  best  books  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  race  within  the  reach  of  every  reader,  so  that  the 
series  may  represent  something  of  the  diversity  and  splendour  of  our  English  tongue.  The 
characteristics  of  The  Standard  Library  are  four  : — i.  Soundness  of  Text.  2.  Cheapness. 
3.  Clearness  of  Type.  _  4.  Simplicity.  The  books  are  well  printed  on  good  paper  at  a 
price  which  on  the  whole  is  without  parallel  in  the  history  of  publishing.  Each  volume  con- 
tains from  100  to  250  pages,  and  is  issued  in  paper  covers,  Crown  8vo,  at  Sixpence  net,  or  in 
cloth  gilt  at  One  Shilling  net.  In  a  few  cases  long  books  are  issued  as  Double  Volumes 
or  as  Treble  Volumes. 


The   Meditations^  of  Marcus  Aurelius. 

The  translation  is  by  R.  Graves. 
Sense  and  Sensibility.     By  Jane  Austen. 
Essays   and    Counsels    and     The     New 

Atlantis.      By    Francis    Bacon,     Lord 

Verulam. 
Religio    Medici   and    Urn    Burial.      By 

Sir  Thomas  Browne.    The  text  has  been 

collated  by  A.  R.  Waller. 


The  Pilgrim's  Progress.    By  John  Bunyan. 
Reflections  on  the  French  Revolution. 

By  Edmund  Burke. 
The  Poems  and  Songs  of  Robert  Burns. 

Double  Volume. 
The  Analogy  of  Religion,  Natural  and 

Revealed.     By  Joseph  Butler,  D.D. 
The  Poems  of  Thomas  Chatterton.    In  z 

volumes. 
Vol.  I. — Miscellaneous  Poems. 

[Continued. 


General  Literature 
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Vol.  11. — The  Rowley  Poems. 
The  New  Life  and  Sonnets.     By   Dante. 
Translated  into  English  byD.  G.  Rossetti. 
Tom  Jones.    By  Henry  Fielding.    Treble  Vol. 
Cranford,     By  Mrs.  Gaskell. 
The  History  of  the  Decline  and  Fall  of 
THE  Roman  Empire.     By  Edward  Gibbon. 
In  7  double  volumes. 

The  Text  and  Notes  have  been  revised  by 
J.  B.  Bury,  Litt.D.,  but  the  Appendices  of 
the  more  expensive  edition  are  not  given. 
The   Vicar  of  Wakefield.        By    Oliver 

Goldsmith. 
The  Poems  and  Plays  of  Oliver  Goldsmith. 
The  Works  of  Ben  Jonson. 

Vol.  I. — The  Case  is  Altered.     Every  Man 
in  His  Humour.    Every  Man  out  of  His 
Humour. 
Vol.  II. — Cynthia's  Revels;  The  Poetaster. 
The  text  has  been  collated  by  H.  C.  Hart. 
The  Poems  OF  John  Keats.    Double  volume. 
The  Text  has  been  collated    by  E-   de 
Selincourt. 
On  the  Imitation  of  Christ.     By  Thomas 
a  Kempis. 

The    translation  is  by  C.   Bigg,  DD., 
Canon  of  Christ  Church. 
A  Serious  Call  to  a  Devout  and  Holy 

Life.     By  William  Law. 
Paradise  Lost.     By  John  Milton. 

ElKONOKLASTES  AND  THE  TeNURE  OF    KiNGS 

AND  Magistrates.    By  John  Milton. 
Utopia  and  Poems.     By  Sir  Thomas  More. 
The  Republic   of    Plato.      Translated  by 


Sydenham  and  Taylor.    Double  Volume. 

The     translation    has    been    revised    bv 

W.  H.  D.  Rouse. 
The    Little   Flowers    of    St.    Franos. 

Translated  by  W.  Heywood. 
The  Works  of  William  Shakespeare.     In 

10  volumes. 
Vol.  I.— The  Tempest;  The  Two  Gentlemen 

of  Verona ;  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor  ; 

Measure  for  Measure;  The  Comedy  of 

Errors. 
Vol.  II. — Much  Ado  About  Nothing ;  Love's 

Labour 's   Lost ;    A  Midsummer  Night's 

Dream ;  The  Merchant  of  Venice;  As  You 

Like  It. 
Vol.  III.— The  Taming  of  the  Shrew  ;  All 's 

Well  that  Ends  Well;  Twelfth  Night ;  The 

Winter's  Tale. 
Vol.  IV.— The  Life  and  Death  of  King  John; 

The  Tragedy  of  King  Richard  the  Second  ; 

The  First  Part  of  King  Henry  iv. ;  The 

Second  Part  of  King  Henry  iv. 
Vol.  v.— The  Life  of  King  Henry  v.  ;  The 

First  Partof  King  Henry  vi. ;  The  Second 

Part  of  King  Henry  vi. 
Vol.  VI.— The  Third  Part  of  King  Henry 

VI. ;  The  Tragedy  of  King  Ricl^d  in. ; 

The  Famous  History  of  the  Life  of  King 

Henry  viii. 
The  Poems  of  Percy  Bysshe  Shelley.   In  4 
volumes. 
Vol.  I.— Alastor ;  The  Daemon  of  the  World ; 

The  Revolt  of  Islam,  etc. 
The  Text  has  been  revised  by  C  D.  Locock. 
The  Life  of  Nelson.    By  Robert  Southey. 
The  Natural  History  and  Antiquities  of 
Selborne.    By  Gilbert  White. 


Textbooks  of  Technology 

Edited  by  G.  F.  GOODCHILD,  M.A.,  B.Sc,  and  G.  R.  MILLS,  M.A 
Fully  Illustrated. 

How  TO  Make  a  Dress,     By  J.  A.  E.  Wood. 

Fourth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     js.  6d. 
Carpentry  and  Joinery.    By  F.  C.  Webber. 

Fi/iA  Edition.    Cr.  %vo.     y.  dd. 
Millinery,  Theoretical  and  Practical. 

By  Clare  Hill.     Third  Edition.     Cr.  tvo. 


An  Introduction  to  the  Study  or  Tex- 
tile Design.  By  Aldred  F.  Barker.  Deviy 
%vo.     JS.  6d. 

Builders'  Quantities.  By  H.  C.  Grubb. 
Cr.  &V0.    ^s.  td. 

R^poussfi  Metal  Work.  By  A.  C.  Horth. 
Cr.  Svo.     2S.  6d. 


Electric  Light  and  Power:  An  Intro- 
duction to  the  Study  of  Electrical  Engineer- 
ing. By  E.  E.  Brooks,  B.Sc.  (Lend.) 
Second  Master  and  Instructor  of  Physics 
and  Electrical  Engineering,  Leicester 
Technical  School,  and  W.  H.  N.  James, 
A.R.C.S.,  A.I.E.E.,  Assistant  Instructor 
of  Electrical  Engineering,  Manchester 
Municipal  Technical  School.  Cr.  8vo.  4s.  td. 

Engineering  Workshop  Practice.  By 
C.  C.  Allen,  Lecturer  on  Engineering, 
Municipal  Technical  Institute,  Coventry. 
With  many  Diagrams.     Cr.  Szv.    as. 


Handbooks  of  Theology 

Edited  by  R.  L.  OTTLEY,  D.D.,  Professor  of  Pastoral  Theology  at  Oxford, 

and  Canon  of  Christ  Church,  Oxford. 
The  series  is  intended,  in  part,  to  furnish  the  clergy  and  teachers  or  students  of 
Theology  with  trustworthy  Textbooks,  adequately  representing  the  present  position 
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of  the  questions  dealt  with ;  in  part,  to  make  accessible  to  the  reading  public  an 
accurate  and  concise  statement  of  facts  and  principles  in  all  questions  bearing  on 
Theology  and  Religion. 


The  XXXIX.  Articles  of  the  Church  of 
England.  Edited  by  E.  C.  S.  Gibson, 
D.D.  Fifth  and  Cheaper  Edition  in  one 
Volume.    Demy  Zvo.    \q.s.  6d. 

An  Introduction  to  the  History  of 
Religion.  By  F.  B.  Jevons.  M.A., 
Litt.D.  Third  Edition.    DemyZvo.    los.dd. 

The  Doctrine  of  the  Incarnation.  By  R. 
L.  Ottley,  D.D.  Second  and  Cheaper 
Edition.    Demy  8vo,    t2S.  6d. 


An  Introduction  to  the  History  of  the 
Creeds.  By  A.  E.  Burn,  D.D.  Demy 
Zvo.     los.  6d. 

The  Philosophy  of  Religion  in  England 
AND  America.  By  Alfred  Caldecott,  D.D. 
Demy  &vo.     los.  6d. 

A  History  of  Early  Christian  Doctrine. 
By  J.  F.  Bethune-Baker,  M.A.  Demy  Bvo. 
los.  6d. 


The  Westminster  Commentaries 

General  Editor,  WALTER  LOCK,  D.D.,  Warden  of  Keble  College, 
Dean  Ireland's  Professor  of  Exegesis  in  the  University  of  Oxford. 

The  object  of  each  commentary  is  primarily  exegetical,  to  interpret  the  author's 
meaning  to  the  present  generation.  The  editors  will  not  deal,  except  very  subor- 
dinately,  with  questions  of  textual  criticism  or  philology ;  but,  taking  the  English 
text  in  the  Revised  Version  as  their  basis,  they  will  try  to  combine  a  hearty  accept- 
ance of  critical  principles  with  loyalty  to  the  Catholic  Faith. 


The  Book  of  Genesis.  Edited  with  Intro- 
duction and  Notes  by  S.  R.  Driver,  D.D. 
Sixth  Edition    Demy  Zvo.     los.  6d. 

The  Book  of  Job.  Edited  by  E.  C.  S.  Gibson, 
D.D.    Second  Edition.    Detny^vo.    6j. 

The  Acts  of  the  Apostles.  Edited  by  R. 
B.  Rackham,  M.A.  Demy  Zvo.  Third 
Edition,     los.  6d. 


The  First  Epistle  op  Paul  the  Apostlb 
TO  THE  Corinthians.  Edited  by  H.  L. 
Goudge,  M.A.     Demy  Zvo.     ds. 

The  Epistle  of  St.  James.  Edited  with  In- 
troduction and  Notes  by  R.  J.  Knowling, 
D.D.     Demy  8vo.    6s. 

The  Book  of  Ezekiel.  Edited  H.  A.  Red. 
path,  M.A.,  D.Litt.    Demy  Szio.     los.  6d. 


Part  II. — Fiction 


Adderley  (Hon.  and  Rev.  James),  Author 

of  'Stephen   Remarx.'      BEHOLD   THE 

DAYS  COME.    Second  Edition.    Cr.  Svo. 

V.  6d. 
Albanesi  (E.  Maria).    SUSANNAH  AND 

ONE    OTHER.      Fourth  Edition.      Cr. 

Zvo.    6s. 
THE  BLUNDER  OF  AN  INNOCENT. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  ^tjo.     6s. 
CAPRICIOUS  CAROLINE.     Second  Edi- 
tion.   Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
LOVE    AND    LOUISA.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
PETER,  A  PARASITE.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  BROWN  EYES  OF  MARY.     Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
I  KNOW  A    MAIDEN.       Third  Edition. 

Cr.  ivo.    6s. 
Anstey  (F.).    Author  of  'Vice    Versa.'     A 

BAYARD  FROM  BENGAL.    Illustrated 

by  Bernard  Partridge.     Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.     3J.  6d. 
Bagot  (Richard).  A  ROMAN  MYSTERY. 

Third  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE    PASSPORT.    Fourth  Edition.    Cr. 

Svo  6s. 
TEMPTATION.      Fifth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo. 

6s. 


CASTING  OF  NETS.  Twelfth  Edition.  Cr. 

Svo.     6s. 
DONNA    DIANA.     A    New  Edition.     Cr. 

Svo.    6s. 
LOVE'S  PROXY.  A  New  Edition.    Cr.Svo. 

6s. 
Baring-Gould  (S.).    ARMINELL.    Fifth 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
URITH.    Fifth  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
IN  THE  ROAR  OF  THE  SEA.     Seventh 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
CHEAP    JACK    ZITA.      Fourth   Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
MARGERY     OF     QUETHER.         Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
THE  QUEEN  OF  LOVE.    Fifth  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
JACQUETTA.    Third  Edition.    Cr.Svo.   6s. 
KITTY  ALONE.  Fifth  Edition.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
NOEMI.    Illustrated.    Fourth  Edition.     Cr. 

Svo.    6s. 
THE   BROOM-SQUIRE.       Illustrated. 

Fifth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
DARTMOOR  IDYLLS.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE_    PENNYCOMEQUICKS.        Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
GUAVAS  THE    TINNER.        Illustrated. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
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BLADVS  OF  THE  STEWPONEY.    Illus- 
trated.    Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
PABO  THE  PRIEST.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
WINEFRED.    Illustrated.    Second  Edition. 

Cr.  ivo.    6s. 
ROYAL  GEORGIE.  Illustrated.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
MISS  QUILLET.    Illustrated.    Cr.  Svo.   6s. 
CHRIS  OF  ALL  SORTS.     Cr.  Sz/a.    6s. 
IN  DEWISLAND.  Second  Ed.    Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
LITTLE  TU'PENNY.   A  New  Edition.   6d. 

See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Barnett  (Edith   A.).     A  WILDERNESS 

WINNER.    Second  Edition.   Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Ban- (James).    LAUGHING  THROUGH 

A  WILDERNESS.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
Barr  (Robert).       IN   THE   MIDST  OF 

ALARMS.     Third  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
THE    STRONG    ARM.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  MUTABLE  MANY.     Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
THE     COUNTESS     TEKLA,        Eourth 

Edition.     Cr.  S7>o.     6s. 
THE  LADY  ELECTRA.    Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
THE     TEMPESTUOUS      PETTICOAT. 

Illustrated.     Third  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels  and  S.  Crane. 
Begbie  (Harold).    THE  ADVENTURES 

OF  SIR  JOHN  SPARROW.   Cr.  Svo.   6s. 
Belloc(Hilaire).  EMMANUEL  BURDEN, 

MERCHANT.      With  36  Illustrations  by 

G.  K.  Chesterton.  Second  Ed.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
Benson (E.  P.)  DODO.  Fi/Uenth  Edition. 

Cr.  Sro.    6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
THE  CAPSINA.    Second  Edit.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 
Benson    (Margaret).       SUBJECT     TO 

VANITY.    Cr.  Svo.     y.  6d. 
Bretherton  (Ralph).     THE  MILL.     Cr. 

Svo.    6s. 
Burke  (Barbara).    BARBARA  GOES  TO 

OXFORD.     Second  Edition. 
Burton  (J.   Bloundelle).       THE  FATE 

OF  VALSEC.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Capes  (Bernard),  Author  of  'The  Lake  of 

Wine.'  THE  EXTRAORDINARY  CON- 
FESSIONS OF  DIANA  PLEASE.   Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
A  JAY  OF  ITALY.   Fourth  Ed.   Cr.Svo.  6s. 
LOAVES  AND  FISHES.     Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
A  ROGUE'S  TRAGEDY.    Second  Edition. 

Cr,  Svo.    6s. 
THE      GREAT      SKENE      MYSTERY. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Charlton  (Randall).    MAVE.    Second  Edi- 
tion.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Carey  (Wymond).    LOVE  THE  JUDGE. 

Second  Edition.     Cf .  Svo.     6s. 
Chesney  ( Weatherby).    THE  TRAGEDY 

OF  THE  GRKAT  EMERALD  Cr.Svfl.  6s. 
THE    MYSTERY    OF    A    BUNGALOW. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 


Conrad      (Joseph).         THE     SECRET 

AGENT.     Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Corelli  (Marie).    A  ROMANCE  OF  TWO 

WORLDS.  Twenty-Eighth  Ed.  Cr.Svo.  &-. 
VENDETTA.      Twenty-Fi/th  Edition.    Cr. 

Svo.     6s. 
THELMA.    Thirty-Seventh Ed.   Cr.Svo.  6s. 
ARDATH:   THE  STORY   OF   A   DEAD 

SELF.     Eighteenth  Edition.    Cr.Svo.    6s. 
THE  SOUL  OF  LILITH.    Fifteenth  Edi- 

tion,    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
WORMWOOD.    Fifteenth  Ed.   Cr.Svo.    6s. 
BARABBAS:     A     DREAM     OF     THE 

WORLD'S     TRAGEDY.      Forty-second 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  SORROWS  OF  SATAN.  Fifty-second 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE     MASTER    CHRISTIAN.       Tentk 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
TEMPORAL    POWER:    A   STUDY    IN 

SUPREMACY.      150/A    Thousand.      Cr. 

Svo.    6s. 
GOD'S  GOOD  MAN :  A  SIMPLE  LOVE 

STORY.     Twelfth  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  MIGHTY  ATOM.    Twenty-sixth Edi- 
tion.   Cr.  Svo,    6s. 
BOY :  a  Sketch.    Tenth  Edition.   Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
CAMEOS     Twelfth  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Cotes  (Mrs.  Everard).     See  Sara  Jeannette 

Duncan. 
Cotterell  (Constance).      THE    VIRGIN 

AND  THE  SCALES.   Illustrated.   Second 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Crane    (Stephen)    and    Barr    (Robert). 

THE  O'RUDDY.    CrSvo.    6s. 
Crockett  (S.  R.),   Author  of 'The  Raiders," 

etc.    LOCH  INVAR.     Illustrated.     Third 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s, 
THE  STANDARD  BEARER.   Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
Croker  (B.  M.).     THE  OLD  CANTON- 
MENT. Cr.Svo.    6s. 
JOHAl<IN  A.  Second  Edition.    Cr.Svo.    6s. 
THE  HAPPY  VALLEY.      T/urd  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
A     NINE    DAYS'    WONDER.        Third 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
PEGGY    OF    THE    BARTONS.      Sixth 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
ANGEL.    Fourth  Edition.    Cr.  8ro.    6x. 
A  STATE  SECRET.     Third  Edition.    Cr. 

Svo.    3s.  6d. 
Crosble  (Mary).  DISCIPLES.  Second  Ed. 

Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
Dawson    (A.    J).       DANIEL    WHYTE. 

Cr.  Svo.    y.  6d. 
Deane  (Mary).     THE  OTHER   PAWN. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Doyle    (A.    Conan).    Author  of   'Sherlock 

Holmes,'      'The    White    Company,'    etc. 

ROUND    THE    RED    LAMP.      Tenth 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Duncan  (Sara  Jeannette)  (Mrs.    Everard 

Cotes).      THOSE    DELIGHTFUL 

AMERICANS.  Illustrated.  Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s.     See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Pindlater(J.  H.).  THE  GREEN  GRAVES 

OF     BALGOWRIE.        FtftA    Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 


34 


Messrs.  Methuen's  Catalogue 


THE  LADDER  TO  THE  STARS.    Second 

Edition.     Cr.  %vo.     6j. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Findlater  (Mary).     A   NARROW  WAY. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo..     6r. 
THE    ROSE    OF  JOY.       Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Sua.    6s. 
A  BLIND  BIRD'S  NEST.      With  8   Illus- 
trations.    Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Fitzpatrick    (K.)      THE     WEANS     AT 

ROWALLAN.     Illustrated.     Second  Edi- 

iioru     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Francis    (M.  G.).      STEPPING   WEST- 

WARD.     Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
MARGERY     O'     THE     MILL.       Second 

Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Fraser(Mr8.  Hugh),  Author  of  The  Stolen 

Emperor.'     THE  SLAKING   OF    THE 

SWORD.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
IN    THE    SHADOW   OF   THE    LORD. 

Third  Edition.     Cro7un  Zvo.     6s. 
Fry  (B.  and  C.B.).    A  MOTHER'S  SON. 

Fourth  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
Fuller-Maitland  (Ella),   Author  of  '  The 

DayBookofBethiaHardacre."  BLANCHE 

ESMEAD.     Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Gates  (Eleanor),  Author  of 'The  Biography 

of  a  Prairie  Girl.'  THE  PLOW-WOMAN. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Gerard  (Dorothea),  Author  of  '  Lady  Baby.' 

HOLY  MATRIMONY.    Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Ziro.     6s. 
MADE  OF  MONEY.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  BRIDGE  OF  LIFE.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE     IMPROBABLE      IDYL.         Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Qlssing  (George),  Author  of  'Demos,'  'In 

the  Year  of  Jubilee,*  etc.      THE  TOWN 

TRAVELLER.  Second  Ed.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  CROWN  OF  LIFE.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Gleig  (Charles).      BUNTER'S  CRUISE. 

Illustrated.     Cr.  Svo.    ^s.  6d. 
Hamilton  (M.),   Author  of  'Cut  Laurels.' 

THE  FIRST  CLAIM.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Harraden  (Beatrice).      IN  VARYING 

MOODS.  Fourteenth  Edition.  Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
HILDA  STRAFFORD  and  THE  REMIT- 
TANCE MAN.    Tivel/thEd.    Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
THE  SCHOLAR'S  DAUGHTER.    Fourth 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Harrod  (F.)  (Frances  Forbes  Robertson). 

THE  TAMING  OF  THE  BRUTE.  Cr. 

Svo.    6s. 
Herbertson    (Agnes    G.).       PATIENCE 

DEAN.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Hlchens  (Robert).     THE  PROPHET  OF 

BERKELEY  SQUARE.    Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
TONGUES    OF    CONSCIENCE.      Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
FELIX.     Fi/th  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  WOMAN  WITH  THE  FAN.    Sixth 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo,    6s. 
BYEWAYS.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 


THE   GARDEN   OF  ALLAH.    Sixteenth 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  BLACK  SPANIEL.     Cr.  Svo.   6s. 
THE   CALL  OF  THE   BLOOD.     Seventh 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Hope  (Anthony).      THE  GOD  IN  THE 

Car.     Tenth  Edition.     Cr.  Zx^o.     6s. 
A  CHANGE  OF  AIR.  Sixth  Ed.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 
A  MAN  OF  MARK.    Fi/th  Ed.    Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
THE    CHRONICLES   OF    COUNT  AN- 
TONIO.    Sixth  Edition.     Cr.Zvo.    6s. 
PHROSO.      Illustrated  by  H.    R.   Millar. 

Sixth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
SIMON  DALE.  Illustrated.  Seventh  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  KING'S  MIRROR.    Fotirih  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
QUISANTE.    Fourth  Edition.    Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
THE  DOLLY  DIALOGUES.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
A  SERVANT   OF   THE   PUBLIC.     Illus- 
trated.    Fourth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
TALES  OF  TWO  PEOPLE.     Second  Ed. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Hope  (Graham),  Author  of  '  A  Cardinal  and 

his  Conscience,'  etc.,   etc.     THE    LADY 

OF  LYTE.     Second  Edition.    Cr.Zvo.   6s. 
Housman  (Clemence).      THE  LIFE  OF 

SIR. A.GLO VALE  DEGALIS.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 
Hueffer  (Ford  Madox).     AN  ENGLISH 

GIRL.    Second  Edition.    Cr.Svo.    6s. 
Hyne  (C.  J.  Cutcliffe),  Author  of  '  Captain 

Kettle.'     MR.   HORROCKS,  PURSER. 

Fourth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
PRINCE  RUPERT,  THE  BUCCANEER. 

Illustrated.     Third  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Jacobs  (W.  W.).        MANY    CARGOES. 

Twenty-Ninth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.    ^s.  6cL 
SEA  URCHINS.   Fourteenth  Edition..   Cr. 

Svo.     3J.  6d. 
A    MASTER    OF    CRAFT.       Illustrated. 

Seventh  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    y.  6d. 
LIGHT    FREIGHTS.      Illustrated.     Sixth 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     ^s.  6d. 
THE  SKIPPER'S  WOOING.    Eighth  Edi- 
tion.    Cr.  Zvo.     3^.  6d. 
DIALSTONE  LANE.  Illustrated.    Seventh 

Edition.     Cr.  87'0.     ^s.  6d. 
ODD  CRAFT.      Illustrated.      Seventh  Edi- 

tion.    Cr.  Svo.     ix.  6d. 
AT    SUNWICH    PORT.      Illustrated. 

Seventh  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     3J.  6d. 
James  (Henry).  THE  SOFT  SIDE.  Second 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
THE  BETTER  SORT.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  AMBASSADORS.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
THE  GOLDEN  BOWL.      Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
Keays   (H.    A.    Mitchell).      HE    THAT 

EATETH  BREAD  WITH  ME.  Cr.Svo.  6s. 
Kester   (Vaughan).      THE    FORTUNES 

OF  THE  LANDRAYS.     Cr.  Sxv.    6s. 
Lawless  (Hon.  Emily).    WITH    ESSEX 

IN  IRELAND.     Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Le  Queux  (W.).    THE  HUNCHBACK  OF 

WESTMINSTER.    ThirdEd.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
THE  CLOSED  BOOK.  ThirdEd.  Cr.Svo.6s. 


Fiction 
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THE     VALLEY     OF     THE     SHADOW. 

Illustrated.      Third  Edition.     Cr.  &vo.     ts, 
BEHIND  THE  THRONE.    Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Zz>o.     6s. 
Levett-Yeats    (S.).      ORRAIN.      Second 

Edition.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
London  (Jack),  Author  of  '  The  Call  of  the 

Wild,'   'The    Sea    Wolf,'    etc.       WHITE 

FANG.    Fourth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
Lucas  (E.  v.).    LISTENER'S  LURE :  An 

Oblique  Narration.     Crown  Zvo.     Fourth 

Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Lyall  (Edna).      DERRICK   VAUGHAN, 

NOVELIST.     42nd  T/iousand.     Cr.  Zvo. 

3s.  6d. 
M'Carthy  (Justin  H.),  Author  of '  If  I  were 

King.*      THE     LADY    OF     LOYALTY 

HOUSE.   Illustrated.    Third  Edition.   Cr. 

Zvo.    6s. 
THE  DRYAD.   Second  Edition.   Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
Macdonald  (Ronald).    THE  SEA  MAID. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
A  HUMAN  TRINITY.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
Macnaughtan  (S.).    THE  FORTUNE  OF 

CHRISTINA  MACNAB.  Fourth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Malet  (Lucas).    COLONEL  ENDERBY'S 

WIFE.     Fourth  Edition.     Cr.Zvo.     6s. 
A  COUNSEL  OF  PERFECTION.      New 

Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  WAGES  OF  SIN.    Fifteenth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  CARISSIMA.   Fifth  Ed.    Cr.Zvo.    6s. 
THE  GATELESS  BARRIER.  Fourth  Edi- 
tion.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE    HISTORY     OF    SIR     RICHARD 

CALMADY.  Seventh  Edition.  Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
See  also  Books  for  Boys  and  Girls. 
Mann  (Mrs.  M.  E.).  OLIVIA'S  SUMMER. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
A  LOST  ESTATE.   A  New  Ed.   Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
THE  PARISH  OF  HILBY.  A  New  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  PARISH  NURSE.     Fourth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
GRAN'MA'S  JANE.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
MRS.  PETER  HOWARD.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
A   WINTER'S   TALE.      A   New  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
ONE  ANOTHER'S  BURDENS.     A  New 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
ROSE  AT  HONEYPOT.     Third  Ed.    Cr. 

Zvo,  6s.  See  also  Books  for  Boys  and  Girls. 
THE  MEMORIES  OF  RONALD  LOVE. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  EGLAMORE  PORTRAITS.     Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  SHEEP  AND  THE  GOATS,    Second 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Marriott     (Cliaries),      Author     of     'The 

Column.'     GENEVRA.     Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Marsh  (Ricliard).    THE  TWICKENHAM 

PEERAGE.   Second  Edition.    Cr.Zvo.    6s. 
THE   MARQUIS   OF    PUTNEY.    Second 

Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
A  DUEL.     Cr  Zvo.    6s. 


IN  THE   SERVICE  OF    LOVE.      Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE     GIRL     AND     THE     MIRACLE. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Mason  (A.    E.  W.),  Author  of  '  The  Four 

Feathers,'  etc.      CLEMENTINA.     Illus- 
trated.   Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Matiiers  (Helen),  Author  of '  Comin'  thro'  the 

Rye."   HONEY.    Fourth  Ed.    Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
GRIFF  OF  GRIFFITHSCOURT.    Cr.  Zvo. 

6s. 
THE  FERRYMAN.    Second  Edition.    Cr. 

Zvo.    6s. 
TALLY-HO!    Fourth  Edition.    Cr.Zvo.    6s. 
Maxwell  (W.  B.),  Author  of  'The  Ragged 

Messenger.'     VIVIEN.      Ninth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE    RAGGED    MESSENGER.      Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
FABULOUS  FANCIES.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  GUARDED  FLAME.     Seventh  Edi- 
tion.   Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  COUNTESS  OF  MAYBURY.  Fourth 

Edition.     Cr.  8"<7.     6s. 
ODD  LE!SrGTHS.  Second  Ed.   Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Meade  (L.  T.).    DRIFT.    Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s, 
RESURGAM.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
VICTORY.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

See  also  Books  for  Boys  and  Girls. 
Melton  (R.).     CiESAR'S  WIFE.     Second 

Edition,     Cr.  Zvo,     6s. 
Mereditti    (Ellis).       HEART     OF     MY 

HEART.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Miller  (Esther).    LIVING  LIES.     TkirJ 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
'Miss    Molly'     (The  Author   of).       THE 

GREAT  RECONCILER.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Mitford  (Bertram).    THE  SIGN  OF  THE 

SPIDER.      Illustrated.      Sixth   Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo,    3s.  6d. 
IN    THE   WHIRL    OF    THE    RISING. 

Third  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo,    6s. 
THE  RED  DERELICT.     Second  Edition, 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Montresor  (F.    P.),   Author   of   'Into  the 

Highways  and   Hedges.*     THE  ALIEN. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Morrison  (Arthur).      TALES  OF  MEAN 

STREETS.    Seventh  Edition.  Cr.Zvo.  6s, 
A  CHILD  OF  THE  JAGO.    Fifth  Edition, 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
TO    LONDON    TOWN.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
CUNNING  MURRELL.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s, 
THE  HOLE  IN  THE  WALL.  Fourth  Edi- 
tion.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
DIVERS  VANITIES.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Nesbit  (E.).    (Mrs.  E.  Bland).    THE  RED 

HOUSE.      Illustrated.      Fourth   Edition 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Norris  (W.  E.).    HARRY  AND  URSULA. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Ollivant    (Alfred).       OWD    BOB,    THE 

GREY   DOG   OF   KENMUIR.       Tenth 

Edition.     Cr,  Zvo,    6s. 


36 


Messrs.  Methuen's  Catalogue 


Oppenhelm  (E.  Phillips).     MASTER  OF 

MEN.     Fourth  Edition.    Cr,  Zvo.     ts. 
Oxenham    (John),    Author   of   'Barbe    of 

Grand  Bayou.'     A  WEAVER  OF  WEBS. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     ts. 
THE  GATE  OF  THE   DESERT.     Fifth 

Edition,     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
PROFIT  AND  LOSS.     With  a  Frontispiece 

in    photogravure    by    Harold    Copping. 

Fourth  Edition.     Cr.  8vo.     6s. 
THE  LONG  ROAD.     With  a  Frontispiece 

by  Harold  Copping.     Fourth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo,     6s. 
Pain  (Barry).    LINDLEY  KAYS.    Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Sz/o,     6s. 
Parker  (Gilbert).      PIERRE   AND    HIS 

PEOPLE.    Sixth  Edition.    Cr.  ivo.    dr. 
MRS.  FALCHION.  Fifth  Edition.    Cr.  Svo. 

6s. 
THE  TRANSLATION   OF    A  SAVAGE. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE   TRAIL   OF  THE   SWORD.     Illus- 
trated.    Ninth  Edition.     Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
WHEN  VALMOND  CAME  TO  PONTIAC  : 

The    Story  of  a  Lost  Napoleon.      Sixth 

Edition.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
AN  ADVENTURER  OF  THE  NORTH. 

The   Last  Adventures   of  '  Pretty  Pierre. ' 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  SEATS  OF  THE  MIGHTY.      Illus- 
trated.    Fifteenth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE    BATTLE   OF    THE   STRONG:    a 

Romance  of  Two  Kingdoms.     Illustrated. 

Fifth  Edition.     Cr.  Zz'o.     6s. 
THE    POMP    OF    THE    LAVILETTES. 

Second  Edition.     Cr.  Svo,    js.  6d. 
Pemberton   (Max).      THE    FOOTSTEPS 

OF    A    THRONE.      Illustrated.      Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
I  CROWN  THEE  KING.     With  lUustra- 

tions   by  Frank  Dadd   and   A.    Forrestier. 

Cr.  Ztfo.     6s. 
Pliillpotts  (Eden).    LYING  PROPHETS. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  %vo.     6s. 
CHILDREN  OF  THE  MIST.     Fifth  Edi- 
tion.    Cr.  Svo.    6s. 
THE  HUMAN  BOY.    With  a  Frontispiece. 

Fourth  Edition.     Cr.  %vo.     6s. 
SONS     OF     THE     MORNING.      Second 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  RIVER.     Third  Edition.    Cr.Zvo.   6s. 
THE  AMERICAN   PRISONER.     Fourth 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  SECRET  WOMAN.   Fourth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
KNOCK  AT  A  VENTURE.   With  a  Frontis- 
piece.     Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.      6s. 
THE  PORTREEVE.  Fourth  Ed.  Cr.Zvo.  6s. 
THE  POACHER'S  WIFE.  Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Plckthall     (Marmaduke).       SAID    THE 

FISHERMAN.    Sixth  Ed.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
BRENDLE.    Second  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE  HOUSE  OF  ISLAM.      Third  Edi- 
tion.   Cr.  Zvo.    fis. 
«Q,'  Author  of  'Dead  Man's  Rock.'    THE 

WHITE  WOLF.    Second  Ed.   Cr.  Zvo.  6s, 


THE  MAYOR  OF  TROY.  Fourth  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
MERRY  GARDEN  AND  OTHER 

STORIES.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
MAJOR  VIGOUREUX.     Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Rawson  (Maud  Stepney),  Author  of  'A 

Lady  of  the  Regency."    'The    Labourer's 

Comedy,'    etc.       THE      ENCHANTED 

GARDEN.  Second  Edition.    Cr.Zvo.    6s. 
Rliys    (Grace).        THE    WOOING     OF 

SHEILA.    Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Ridge  (W.  Pett).      LOST   PROPERTY. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
ERB.    Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
A  SON  OF  THE  STATE.     Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    V.  6d. 
A  BREAKER  OF  LAWS.    A  New  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    y.  6d. 
MRS.  GALER'S  BUSINESS.    Illustrated. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
SECRETARY  TO  BAYNE,  M.P.    Cr.  Svo. 

SS.6d. 
THE    WICKHAMSES.      Fourth  Edition. 

Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
NAME   OF    GARLAND.      Third  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Roberts  (C.  Q.  D.).    THE   HEART  OF 

THE  ANCIENT  WOOD.  Cr.Zvo.  3S.6d. 
Russell    (W.     Clark).       MY     DANISH 

SWEETHEART.     Illustrated.   FtftA 

Edition.    Cr.  Zr'O.    6s. 
HIS    ISLAND    PRINCESS.      Illustrated. 

Second  Edition.    Cr.  6vo.    6s. 
ABANDONED.  Second  Edition.  Cr.  Svo.  6s. 

See  also  Books  for  Boys  and  Girls. 
Sergeant    (Adeline).        BARBARA'S 

MONEY.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE    PROGRESS  OF  RACHAEL.      Cr. 

Svo.    6s, 
THE  MYSTERY  OF  THE  MOAT.  Second 

Edition.    Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  COMING  OF  THE  RANDOLPHS. 

Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 

See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Shannon.  (W.F.       THE    MESS  DECK. 

Cr.  Zvo.    2^.  6d. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Shelley(Bertfaa).  ENDERBY.    Third  Ed. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Sidgwick  (Mrs.  Alfred),  Author  of  '  Cyn- 
thia's Way.'    THE  KINSMAN.     With  8 

Illustrations  by  C.  E.  Brock.     Third  Ed. 

Sonnic'hsen  (Albert).   DEEP-SEA  VAGA- 

BONDS.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
Sunbury   (George).      THE    HA'PENNY 

MILLIONAIRE.     Cr.  Zvo.     3s.  6d. 
Urquhart  (M.),     A  TRAGEDY  IN  COM- 
MONPLACE.   Second  Ed.    Cr.  Svo.     6s. 
Waineman  (Paul).    THE  SONG  OF  THE 

FOREST.     Cr.  87'0.     6s. 
THE  BAY  OF  LILACS.     Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 

See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Waltz  (E.  C).     THE  ANCIENT  LAND. 

MARK :  A  Kentucky  Romance.    Cr,  ^a. 

6s. 
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WatMO  (H.  B.  Marriott).     ALARUMS 

AND  EXCURSIONS.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
CAPTAIN    FORTUNE.       Third  Eaition. 

Cr.  %vo.    bs. 
TWISTED    EGLANTINE.      With  8  UIus- 

trations  by  Frank  Craig.    Third  Edition. 

Cr.  tvo.    6s, 
THE  HIGH  TOBY.    With  a  Frontispiece. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
A     MIDSUMMER       DAY'S       DREAM. 

Third  Edition.    Crown  Zvo.    6s. 
See  also  Shilling  Novels. 
Weils  (H.  O.).    THE  SEA    LADY.    Cr. 

%vo.    6s. 
Weyman  (Stanley),  Authorof  A  Gentleman 

of  France.'    UNDER  THE  RED  ROBE. 

With  Illustrations  by  R.  C.  Woodville. 

Twenty-first  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
White  (Stewart  E.),  Authorof '  The  Blazed 

Trail.'      CONJURORS      HOUSE.       A 

Romance  of  the  Free  Trail.   Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s, 
White  (Percy).    THE  SYSTEM.     Third 

Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  PATIENT   MAN.      Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
Williams  (Marj:ery>     THE   BAR.     Cr. 

Zvo.    6s. 


WlillamMn  (Mrs.  C.  N.),  Author  of  'The 

Barnstormers."         THE    ADVENTURE 

OF  PRINCESS  SYLVIA.     Second  Edi. 

tion.     Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
THE  WOMAN  WHO  DARED.  Cr.  Zvo.  6s. 
THE  SEA  COULD  TELL.  Second  Edition. 

Cr.  Zvo.    6s, 
THE    CASTLE    OF    THE    SHADOWS. 

Third  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
PAPA.    Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
WiUlamson  (C.  N.  and  A.  M.).     THE 

LIGHTNING  CONDUCTOR :  Being  the 

Romance   of  a   Motor  Car.      Illustrated. 

Sixteenth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE   PRINCESS    PASSES.      Illustrated. 

Eighth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
MY  FRIEND  THE  CHAUFFEUR.    With 

i6  Illustrations.     Ninth  Ed.     Cr,  Zvo.    6s. 
THE    CAR    OF    DESTINY    AND    ITS 

ERRAND  IN  SPAIN.    Fourth  Edition. 

Illustrated. 
LADY  BETTY  ACROSS  THE  WATER. 

Ninth  Edition.     Cr.  Zvo.    6s. 
THE   BOTOR    CHAPERON.  Fourth  Ed. 

Cr.  Zvo.     6s. 
Wyllarde   (Doif)i    Author   of    'Uriah    the 

Hittite.'      THE    PATHWAY   OF   THE 

PIONEER      (Nous      Autres).        Fourth 

Edition,    Cr.  Zvo.  6j. 


Methuen's  Shilling  Novels 

Cr.  8vo.      Cloth,  is.  net. 


Authorof  'Miss  Molly.'    THE  GREAT 

RECONCILER. 
Balfour    (Andrew).     VENGEANCE    IS 

MINE. 
TO  ARMS. 
Barlne-Ooiild(S.).   MRS.  CURGENVEN 

OF  CURGENVEN. 
DOMITIA. 
THE  FROBISHERS. 
CHRIS  OF  ALL  SORTS. 
DARTMOOR  IDYLLS. 
Barlow    (Jane),     Author  of  'Irish  Idylls.' 
FROM       THE      EAST      UNTO      'THE 

WEST. 
A  CREEL  OF  IRISH  STORIES. 
THE  FOUNDING  OF  FORTUNES. 
THE  LAND  OF  THE  SHAMROCK. 
Barr  (Robert).    THE  VICTORS. 
Bartram  (George).    THIRTEEN  EVEN- 

INGS. 
Benson  (E.  F.),  Author  of  'Dodo.'    THE 

CAPSINA 
Bowles  (Q.  Stewart).    A  STRETCH  OFF 

THE  LAND. 
Brooke  (Emma).    THE  POET'S  CHILD. 
Bullock  (Shan  F.).    THE  BARRYS. 
THE  CHARMER. 
THE  SQUIREEN. 
THE  RED  LEAGUERS. 
Burton  (J.   Bioundelle).     THE  CLASH 

OF  ARMS. 
DENOUNCED. 
FORTUNE  'S  MY  FOE. 
A  BRANDED  NAME. 


Capes    (Bernard).      AT    A    WINTER'S 

FIRE. 
Chesney  (Weatherby).     THE  BAPTIST 

RING. 
THE  BRANDED  PRINCE. 
THE  FOUNDERED  GALLEON. 
JOHN  TOPP. 

THE  MYSTERY  OF  A  BUNGALOW. 
CUfford(Mrs.  W.   K.).     A   FLASH   OF 

SUMMER. 
Cobb,  Thomas.    A  CHANGE  OF  FACE. 
Collingwood   (Harry).      THE   DOCTOR 

OF  THE  'JULIET.' 
Comford  (L.  Cope).    SONS  OF  ADVER- 
SITY. 
Cotterell  (Constance).       THE  VIRGIN 

AND  THE  SCALES. 
Crane   (Stephen).     WOUNDS  IN  THE 

RAIN. 
Denny  (C.    E.).     THE   ROMANCE  OF 

UPFOLD  MANOR. 
Dickinson     (Evelyn).       THE    SIN    OF 

ANGELS. 
Dickson  (Harris).    THE  BLACK  WOLF'S 

BREED. 
Duncan  (Sara  J.).     THE  POOL  IN  THE 

DESERT. 
A  VOYAGE  OF  CONSOLATION.     Illus- 
trated. 
Embree  (C.  F.).    A  HEART  OF  FLAME. 

Illustrated. 
Fenn  (0.    Manvllle).     AN    ELECTRIC 

SPARK. 
A  DOUBLE  KNOT. 
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Plndlater(JaneH.).  A  DAUGHTER  OF 
pSe'^hen  (0.).  MORE  KIN  THAN 
FlSche^'(J.  S.).    DAVID  MARCH. 

AZRAEL.  ^„,^T 

Prancis  (M.  E.)-    MISS  ERIN. 

^Xn  (lorn).  ^'^r'-rnilTilxT 
Qerard    (Dorothea).      THINGS    IHAi 

TkSN^QlFIII'S-I.ONDON. 
THF  SUPREME  CRIME. 
SSrUtCR.  Murray).  WILLOWBRAKE^ 
Qlanville  (Ernest).      THE  DESPATCH 

TTTR^LOOF  BRIDE. 
ThI  rNCAS  TREASURE. 
Son(J«Hen).    MRS.  CLYDE. 

Oo«  (J'pf)     ThI  REDEMPTION  OF 
°  DAVID  CORSON.  ^^.^wARD- 

Qray  (E.   M'Queen).      MY  STEWARD- 

Halw  (A.  G.).    JAIR  THE  APOSTATE. 
HSuo;(Lord  Ernest).  MARYHAMIL- 

HaTSn  (Mrs.  Burton).    A  PRINCESS 
Orrnk  HILLS      Illustrated 

Kh  (Eme"on).''?HE  MISSISSIPPI 

.,oWMrs.Caffyn).     ANNE  MAULE- 

Jeps^o«''(Edgar).^     THE  KEEPERS  OF 

..''''^^(c'fT'^THE  JOURNALIST. 
l^|?,7(gorice  FincA.    WITH  HOOPS 
OF  STEEL.  „  z/'     H  ^ 

^^s^E-'eiirE-i  s"F^^sffiTi^Nc^.  • 

Und"en(Atnref  A  WOMAN  OF  SENTI- 

S?rr&.^?irAST-oST. 
Macdonell  (Anne).  THE  STORY  OF 
MJc^grafh^"  (Harold).  THE  PUPPET 
MSWauHne  Bradford).  THE  VOICE 
Ml^sh^miSr^    THE    SEEN    AND 

the  unseen. 
ISITndmyIteries. 

ROTH  SIDES  OF  THE  VEIL. 
SySuJ^W.).    THE  CYNIC  AND  THE 

SYREN.  ^,^, 

MMde  (L.  T.).    RESURGAM. 

TILIOUS. 


,  Nesbit,  E.  (Mrs.  Bland).    THE  LITER. 

!No^r^r(l.".^ET   AN  OCTAVE. 
1  MATTHEW  AUSTIN 

THE  DESPOTIC  LADY. 

Oliphant  (Mrs.).  ^THE  LADY  S  WALK. 

SIR  ROBERT'S  FORTUNE. 

^?n^ered°(M  1^T\N  ENGLISHMAN. 

^ISny  (M^2?-Frank).     A  MIXED  M.^R 
AGE. 

Phillpotts    (Eden). 
HOURS 


THE    STRIKING 


TIME  AND  THE 
AUNT  BETHIA'S 
FORTUNE'S  DAR, 


FANCY  FREE. 
Pryce    (Richard). 

WOMAN. 
Randall    (John). 

BUTTON. 
Raymond  (Walter). 

Rl*?rt(Emb).  OUTOFTHECYPRESS 

SW\MP. 
Roberton(M.  H.).  A  GALLANT  QUAKER. 
Russell.  (W.  Clark).    ABANDONED^ 
Saunders  (Marshall).     ROSE  A  CHAR- 

Serglan^"  (Adeline).      ACCUSED    AND 

ACCUSER. 
BARBARA'S  MONEY. 
THE  ENTHUSIAST. 

TH^LOVE^THAT  OVERCAME. 

?hI  master  of  BEECHWOOD. 
UNDER  SUSPICION. 

?gl  S^t°eIyT/¥^he"moat. 

Shannon  (W.F.).    Jlf^^TWELVES 
Stephens  (R.  N.).    AN  ENEMY  OF  THE 

StMin?E.  H.).  ELMSLIE'SDRAG  NET. 

SringeflArthur).  THE  SILVER  POPPY. 

Stuart  (Esmfe).    CHRISTALLA. 

A  WOMAN  OF  FORTY. 

Sutherland  (Duchess  of).     ONE  HOUR 

Sw^a^n?A^nS!).^SvE  GROWN  COLD. 
Swift  (  Benjamin).    SORDON. 

Tanaueray''(Mrs.B.M.).     THE  ROYAL 

Thom^p^'iiWe).    SPINNERS  OF 

Tr^ff^ord-Taunton  (Mrs.E.W.).  SILENT 
DOMINION.  ^  ^^T,T^ 

Uoward (Allen).    ATHELSTANE  FORD. 

WaTneman(Pa«l).  A  HEROINE  FROM 
FINLAND. 

^Vso"n\^H!^^^Ma^r^a  THESKIRTS 
1 .  z?f  JYaIesSfSuNSTABLE WEIR. 
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Books  for  Boys  and  Girls 

Illustrated.     Crown  8vo.     3:-.  6d. 
The  Getting  Well  of  Dorothy.    By  Mrs. 

W.  K.  Clifford.    Second  Edition. 
Only  a   Guard-Room  Dog.     By  Edith  E. 

Cuthell. 
The   Doctor   of   the   Juliet.      By  Harry 

Collingwood. 
Little  Peter.      By  Lucas  Malet.      Second 

Edition. 
Master  Rockafellar's  Voyage.      By  W. 

Clark  Russell.      Third  Edition. 
The  Secret  of  Madam  k  de  Monluc.     By 

the  Author  of  "  Mdlle.  Mori." 


SvD  Belton  :  Or,  the  Boy  who  would  not  go 

to  Sea.     By  G.  Manville  Fenn. 
The  Red  Grange.     By  Mrs.  Molesworth. 
A  Girl  of  the  People.    By  L.  T.  Meade. 

Second  Edition. 
Hepsy  Gipsy.     By  L.  T.  Meade,     aj.  dd. 
The  Honourable  Miss.     By  L.  T.  Meade. 

Second  Edition. 
There  was  once  a  Prince.    By  Mrs.  M.  E. 

Mann. 
When  Arnold  comes  Home.    By  Mrs.  M.  K 

Mann. 


The  Adventures  of  Captain  Pamphile. 

Amaury. 

The  Bird  of  Fate. 

The  Black  Tulip. 

The  Castle  of  Eppstein. 

Catherine  Blum. 

Cecilk. 

The   Chevalier    D'Harmental.      Double 

volume. 
Chicot  the  Jester.     Being  the  first  part  of 

The  Lady  of  Monsoreau. 
Conscience. 
The  Convict's  Son. 
The  Corsican   Brothers  ;  and  Otho  the 

Archer. 
Crop-Eared  Jacquot. 
The  Fencing  Master. 
Fernande. 
Gabriel  Lambert. 
Georgks. 
The  Great  Massacre, 

Queen  Margot. 

Henri  de  Navarre. 

of  Queen  Margot. 


The  Novels  of  Alexandre  Dumas 

Price  6d.    Double  Volumes,  is, 

HfiLfeNE  de  ChAVERNY. 


.    Being  the  first  part  of 
Being  the  second  part 


Being  the  first  part 

of  the  Regent's  Daughter. 
Louise   de  la  VALLifeRK.     Being  the  first 

part  of  The  Vicomte   de    Bragblonne. 

Double  Volume. 
Ma!tre  Adam. 
The    Man    in  the     Iron    Mask.      Being 

the    second    part    of    The    Vicomtb    db 

Bragblonne.     Double  volume. 
The  Mouth  of  Hell. 
Nanon.     Double  volume. 
Pauline  ;  Pascal  Bruno  ;  and  Bontkkoe. 
PfeRE  La  Ruine. 
The  Prince  of  Thieves. 
The  Reminiscences  of  Antony. 
Robin  Hood. 

The  Snowball  and  Sultanetta. 
Sylvandire. 

Tales  of  the  Supernatural. 
The    Three    Musketeers.     With   a   long 

Introduction    by  Andrew  Lang.      Double 

volume. 
Twenty  Years  After.    Double  volume. 
The  Wild  Duck  Shooter. 
The  Wolf-Leader. 


LOVE  AND  LOUISA. 
PRIDE    AND    PRE- 


Albanesi  (E.  M.) 
Austen    (Jane). 

JUDICE. 
Bagot  (Richard).   A  ROMAN  MYSTERY. 
Baffour    (Andrew).      BY    STROKE   OF 

SWORD. 
Baring-Gould  (S.).     FURZE  BLOOM. 
CHEAP  JACK  ZITA. 
KITTY  ALONE. 
URITH. 

THE  BROOM  SQUIRE. 
IN  THE  ROAR  OF  THE  SEA. 
NOEMI. 

A  BOOK  OF  FAIRY  TALES.    Illustrated. 
LITTLE  TU'PENNY. 
THE  FROBISHERS. 
WINEFRED. 
Barr     (Robert).       JENNIE     BAXTER, 

JOURNALIST. 
IN  THE  MIDST  OF  ALARMS. 
THE  COUNTESS  TEKLA. 


Methuen's  Sixpenny  Books 

THE  MUTABLE  MANY. 
Benson  (E.  F.).     DODO. 
Bronte  (Cliarlotte).    SHIRLEY. 
Brownell    (C.     L.).    THE    HEART   OF 

JAPAN. 
Burton  (J.  Bloundelle).     ACROSS  THE 

SALT  SEAS. 
Caffyn  (Mrs).,  ('Iota').    ANNE  MAULE- 

VERER. 
Capes  (Bernard).      THE    LAKE    OF 

WINE. 
Clifford  (Mrs.  W.   K.).    A    FLASH   OF 

SUMMER. 
MRS.  KEITH'S  CRIME. 
Corbett   (Julian).        A    BUSINESS    IN 

GREAT  W.-VTERS. 
Crolcer  (Mrs.  B.  M.).     PEGGY  OF  THE 

BARTONS. 
A  STATE  SECRET. 
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ANGEL. 

JOHANNA. 

Dante  (Alighleri).       THE    VISION    OF 

DANTE  (Gary). 
Doyle  (A.  Conan).     ROUND  THE   RED 

LAMP. 
Duncan  (Sara  Jeannette).      A  VOYAGE 

OF  CONSOLATION. 
THOSE  DELIGHTFUL  AMERICANS. 
Eliot  (George).      THE  MILL  ON  THE 

FLOSS. 
Findlater    (Jane    H.),       THE     GREEN 

GRAVES  OF  BALGOWRIE. 
Gallon  (Tom).     RICKERBVS  FOLLY. 
GaskelKMrs.).    CRANFORD. 
MARY  BARTON. 
NORTH  AND  SOUTH. 
Gerard    (Dorothea).       HOLY     MATRI- 

MONY. 
THE  CONQUEST  OF  LONDON. 
MADE  OF  MONEY. 
Qissing  (George).  THE  TOWN  TRAVEL- 

LER. 
THE  CROWN  OF  LIFE. 
Glanville    (Ernest).       THE     INCA'S 

TREASURE. 
THE  KLOOF  BRIDE. 
Gleig  (Charles).     BUNTER'S  CRUISE. 
Grimm     (The     Brothers).         GRIMM'S 

FAIRY  TALES.     Illustrated. 
Hope  (Anthony).    A  MAN  OF  MARK. 
A  CHANGE  OF  AIR. 
THE  CHRONICLES   OF  COUNT 

ANTONIO. 
PHROSO. 

THE  DOLLY  DIALOGUES. 
Hornung  (E.  W.).      DEAD  MEN  TELL 

NO  TALES. 
Ingraham  (J.  H.).      THE  THRONE  OF 

DAVID. 
Le  Queux  (W.).    THE  HUNCHBACK  OF 

WESTMINSTER. 
Levett- Yeats  (S.  K.).    THE  TRAITOR'S 

WAY. 
Linton  (E.  Lynn).      THE    TRUE    HIS- 
TORY OF  JOSHUA  DAVIDSON. 
Lyall(Edna).    DERRICK  VAUGHAN. 
Alalet (Lucas).    THE  CARISSIMA. 
A  COUNSEL  OF  PERFECTION. 
Mann    (Mrs.    M.    E.).      MRS.      PETER 

HOWARD. 
A  LOST  ESTATE. 
THE  CEDAR  STAR. 
ONE  ANOTHER'S  BURDENS. 
Marchmont  (A.   W.).      MISER    HOAD- 

LEY'S  SECRET. 
A  MOMENT'S  ERROR. 
Marryat  (Captain).     PETER  SIMPLE. 
JACOB  FAITHFUL. 
Marsh  (Richard).    THE  TWICKENHAM 

PEERAGE. 
THE  GODDESS.  | 


THE  JOSS. 

A  METAMORPHOSIS. 

Mason  (A.  E.  W.).    CLEMENTINA. 

Mathers  (Helen).     HONEY. 

GRIFF  OF  GRIFFITHSCOURT. 

SAM'S  SWEETHEART. 

Meade  (Mrs.  L.  T.).     DRIFT. 

Mitford  (Bertram).    THE  SIGN  OF  Tl 
SPIDER. 

Montresor  (F.  P.).     THE  ALIEN. 

Morrison    (Arthur).      THE    HOLE 
THE  WALL. 

Nesbit(E.).     THE  RED  HOUSE. 

Norris(W.  E.).     HIS  GRACE. 

GILES  INGILBY. 

THE  CREDIT  OF  THE  COUNTY. 

LORD  LEONARD. 

MATTHEW  AUSTIN. 

CLARIgSA  FURIOSA. 

Oliphant  (Mrs.).    THE  LADY'S  WALI< 

SIR  ROBERT'S  FORTUNE. 

THE  PRODIGALS. 

Oppenheim  (E.  Phillips).     MASTER  < 
MEN. 

Parker  (Gilbert).    THE  POMP  OF  TI 
LAVILETTES. 

WHEN  VALMOND  CAME  TO  PONTIA 

THE  TRAIL  OF  THE  SWORD. 

Pemberton  (Max).      THE    FOOTSTE 
OF  A  THRONE. 

I  CROWN  THEE  KING. 

Phillpotts  (Eden).     THE  HUMAN  BO 

CHILDREN  OF  THE  MIST. 

•Q.'     THE  WHITE  WOLF. 

Ridge  (W.  Pett).  A  SON  OF  THE  STAT 

LOST  PROPKRTY. 

GEORGE  AND  THE  GENERAL. 

Russell  (W.  Clark).     A  MARRIAGE  / 

SEA. 
ABANDONED. 
MY  DANISH  SWEETHEART. 

HIS  ISLAND  PRINCESS. 

Sergeant  (Adeline)      THE  MASTER  OF 

BEECHWOOD. 
BARBARA'S  MONEY. 
THE  YELLOW  DIAMOND. 
THE  LOVE  THAT  OVERCAME. 
Surtees   (R.    S.).      HANDLEY   CROSS 

Illustrated. 
MR.     SPONGE'S     SPORTING     TOUK, 

Illustrated. 
ASK  MAMMA.     Illustrated. 
Walford  (Mrs.  L.  B.).     MR.  SMITH. 
COUSINS. 

THE  BABY'S  GRANDMOTHER. 
Wallace  (General  Lew).     BEN-HUR. 
THE  FAIR  GOD. 
Watson  (H.  B.  Marriot).     THE  ADVE? 

TURERS. 
Weekes  (A.  B.).    PRISONERS  OF  WAt 
White    (Percy).      A     PASSIONAT: 
PILGRIM. 
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